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THE EEBEL CHIEF. 



CHAPTEE I. 

LAS CUMBREa. 

No country in the world offers to the delighted traveller 
more charming landscapes than Mexico ; among them 
all, that of Las Cambres or the peak, is, without fear 
of contradiction, one of the most striking and most 
agreeably diversified. 

Las Cumbres form a succession of defiles in the 
mountains, through which winds, with infinite mean- 
derings, the road that runs to Puebla de los Angeles, 
(the town of the Angels), so called, because the angels, 
according to tradition, built the cathedral there. The 
road to which we allude, made by the Spaniards, runs 
along the side of the mountains with curves of ex- 
traordinary boldness, and is bordered on either side 
by an unbroken line of abrupt peaks, bathed in a 
bluish vapour at each turn of this road, which is, as it 
were, suspended over precipices clad with a luxurious 
vegetation. The scene changes, and grows more and 
more picturesque. The mountain peaks no longer rise 
behind one another, but gradually sink into the plain, 
while on the other hand, those left behind rise per* 
pendicularly. 

On July 2nd, 18 — , about four m t\ie ^Ji^exTLQWi^ ^^c 
the moment when the sun^ already \o^ aa^i^i^\^ot\1•^'^> 

A. 
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only shed its beams obliquely on the earth, calcined 
by the heat of the mediodia, and when the rising 
breeze was beginning to refresh the parching atmo- 
sphere, two horsemen, well mounted, emerged from 
a thick clump of yuccas, bananas, and purpled flowered 
bamboos, and turned into a dusty road, which led by 
a series of successive inclines to a valley in which a 
limpid stream ran through the verdure, and kept up 
its pleasant freshness. 

i,; The travellers, probably struck by the unexpected 
sight of tjie grand landscape which was so suddenly 
unfolded before them, stopped their horses, and after 
gazing for some minutes admiringly at the picturesque 
arrangement of the mountains, they dismounted, took 
off their horses' bridles, and sat down on the bank of 
the stream, with the evident intention of enjoying for 
a few minutes longer the effects of this admirable 
kaleidoscope, which is unique in the world. 

Judging from the direction they were following, the 
travellers appeared to come from Orizaba, and to be 
going to Puebla de los Angeles, whence they were at 
no great distance at the moment. 

The two horsemen wore theattire of rich hacienderos, 
a costume which we have described too frequently 
to render a repetition necessary here : we will only 
mention one characteristic peculiarity rendered neces- 
sary by the slight degree of security on the roads at 
the time when our story takes place. Both were armed 
in a formidable manner, and carried with them a com- 
plete arsenal. In addition to the six-shot revolvers 
in their holsters, others were thrust through their 
belts. They carried in their hand a first-rate double 
barrel, turned out by Devismes, the celebrated Parisian 
gunsmith ; and thus each was enabled to fire twenty- 
six rounds^ without counting the machete, or straight 
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sabre, hanging at their side, the triangular-bladed 
knife thrust into the right boot, and the lasso, or reata, 
coiled on the saddle, to which it was securely attached 
by a carefally riveted iron ring. 

Certainly if men thus armed were endowed with a 
fair amount of courage, they might face without dis- 
advantage even a considerable number of enemies. 
However, they did not seem to trouble themselves at 
all about the wild and solitary aspect of the spot where 
they were, and conversed gaily while half reclining on 
the green grass, and carelessly smoking their cigars — 
real Havannah puros. 

The elder of the riders was a man of from forty to 
forty-five years, though he did not seem more than 
six-and-thirty, above the middle height ; he was ele- 
gantly, though powerfully built, his well knit limbs 
denoted great bodily strength, he had marked features, 
and an energetic and intelligent countenance; his 
black sparkling eyes, ever in motion, were soft, but at 
times emitted brilliant flashes, when they were ani- 
mated, and they then gave his face a harsh and savage 
expression impossible to describe ; he had a lofty and 
spacious forehead, and sensual lips ; a beard black 
and tufbed like that of an Ethiopian, and mixed with 
silvery threads — fell on his chest ; a luxuriant head of 
hair, thrown back, covered his shoulders, and his 
bronzed complexion was of a brick colour. In short, 
judging from his appearance, he was one of those de- 
termined men who are invaluable in certain critical 
circumstances, because a friend runs no risk of being 
deserted by them. Although it was impossible to 
distinguish his nationality, his brusque, sharp gesturea> 
and his quick imperative speech, seemed \iO %vq^ >Kva^ 
a Southern origin. 

His companion — who was mucVi yovxri^^'c^ ^^"^ ^^ 
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did not appear above eight-and-twenty years of age — 
was tall, rather thin, and delic4ite looking, though not 
at all sickly ; his elegant slim stature, and extremely 
small feet and hands, denoted high birth ; his features 
were fine, his countenance pleasing and intelligent, 
and stamped with a great expression of gentleness ; 
his blue eyes, light hair, and, above all, the whiteness 
of his complexion, caused him at once to be recognised 
as an European belonging to the temperate clime, 
recently landed in America. 

"We have said that the two travellers were convers- 
ing together, and the language they employed was 
French ; the turn of their phrases, and the want of 
accent, led to the supposition that they were express- 
ing themselves in their own language. 

"Well, Count," said the elder, "do you regret 
having followed my advice, and instead of being jolted 
over execrable roads, undertaking this journey on 
horseback in the company of your humble servant ?" 

** By Jove ! I should be very difficult to please were 
it so," the one to whom the title of Count was given 
replied. " I have travelled through Switzerland, Italy, 
and the banks of the Ehine, like every body else, and 
must confess that I never before saw such exquisite 
scenery as that which I have gazed on for the last few 
days — thanks to you." 

" You are a thousand times too polite : the scenery 
is really very fine, and remarkably diversified," he 
added, with a sardonic expression which escaped his 
companion ; " and yet," he remarked with a stifled 
sigh, " I have seen finer, still." 

" Piner than this ?" the Count exclaimed, stretch- 
ing out his arm, and describing a semicircle in the air ; 
** oh, sir, that is not possible." 

" You are fouvg, my lord," the first e^eekst x^- 
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sunied with a sad smile ; " your tourist travels have 
only been child's play. This attracts you by the con- 
trast it forms to the other scenery, that is all ; having 
never studied nature except from an opera stall, you 
did not suppose that it could hold such surprises in 
reserve for you ; your enthusiasm has been suddenly 
raised to a diapason, which intoxicates you through the 
strangeness of the contrasts which are incessantly 
offered you ; but if, like myself, you had wandered 
over the savannahs of the interior, the immense prairies 
over which the wild children of this country, whom 
civilisation has despoiled, roam in freedom — like my- 
self, you would only have a smile of contempt for the 
scenery that suri'ounds us, and which at this moment 
you are admiring so conscientiously." 

" What you say may be true," Mr. Oliver ; " un- 
fortunately I am not acquainted with the savannahs 
and prairies to which you refer, and probably shall 
never see them." 

" Why not ?" the first speaker interposed quickly j 
" you are young, rich, strong, and free — at least I sup- 
pose so. What is there to prevent you attempting an 
excursion into the great American desert ? You ar& 
in a capital position at this moment to carry out such 
an expedition ; it is one of those journeys, reputed 
impossible, of which you will be able to speak with 
pride hereafter when you return to your own coun- 
try." 

" I should like it," the Count answered with a tinge 
of melancholy ; " unluckily that is impossible, for my 
journey must terminate at Mexico." 

" At Mexico ?" Oliver repeated in surprise. 

" Alas ! yes, sir, so it is ; I am not my own master^ 
and am now obeying the influence oi ^bft^rcwx^'st^^^^^^ 
I have simply come to this country to "be xsj^xYvOiV.'' 
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" Married ! at Mexico I you, my lord ?" Oliyer ex- 
claimed in astonishment. 

" Tes," very prosaically, " married to a woman I do 
not know, who does not know mo either, and who 
doubtless feels no more love for me than I do for her : 
we are related — we were betrothed in the cradle, and 
now the moment has arrived to keep the promise made 
in our names by our parents — that is all." 

" But in that case the young lady is Trench ?" 

" Not at all ; she is Spanish, and I believe a bit of 
a Mexican." 

" But you are a Prenchman ?" 

" Certainly, and from Touraine to boot," he replied 
with a smile. 

" That being so, allow me to ask, sir, how it happens 
that ?" 

" Oh, very naturally so ; my story will not be long, 
and as you seem inclined to hear it, I will tell it you 
in a very few words. You know my name — I am 
Count Ludovic Mahiet de la Saulay ; my family, which 
belongs to the Touraine, is one of the oldest in that 
province, and goes back to the first Franca; one of my 
ancestors, so it is said, was one of the leaders of King 
Clovis, who gave him, as a reward for his faithful and 
valiant services, vast prairies bordered by willows, 
from which my family afterwards derived its name. 
I do not tell you of this origin through any absurd 
feeling of pride. Though of noble birth, I have been 
educated, thank Heaven, in ideas of progress sufficiently 
wide for me to know the value of a title in the present 
age, and to recognise that true nobility dwells entirely 
in elevated sentiments. Still, I was obliged to tell you 
these details concerning my family in order that you 
might thoroughly imderstand how my ancestors — who 
always held high offices under the different dynasties 
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that have succeeded each other in Ei^ce"— happened 
to have a younger branch of the family Spanish, while 
the elder remained French. At the epoch of the 
league, the Spaniards, summoned by the partisans of 
the Guises, with whom they had formed an alliance 
against King Henry IV., then only called King of 
Navarre, were quartered for a rather lengthened period 
in Paris. I ask your pardon, my dear Mr. Oliver, for 
thus entering into details which may appear to you 
very wearisome." 

" Pardon me, my lord, on the contrary, they greatly 
interest me ; so pray go on." 

The young man bowed and resumed — 
" i^Tow, the Count de Saulnay — ^alive at that time 
— was an impetuous partisan of the Guises, and a very 
intimate friend of the Duke of Mayence ; the Count 
had three children — ^two sons, who fought in the ranks 
of the army of the League, and a daughter who was 
maid of honour to the Duchess of Montpensiw, the 
sister of the Duke of Mayence. The siege of Paris 
lasted a long time, it was even abandoned, then re- 
sumed by Henry IV., who eventually bought for ready 
money a city which he despaired of seizing, and which 
the Due de Brissac, Governor of the BastiUe for the 
league, sold him. Many of the officers serving under 
the Duke de Mendoza, Commander of the Spanish 
troops, and that General himself, had their families 
with them. In short, the younger son of my ancestor 
fell in. love with one of the Spanish General's nieces, 
asked her in marriage, and obtained her hand ; while 
his sister consented, by the persuasion of the Duchess 
of Montpensier, to give her's to one of the General's 
aides-de-camp. The artificial and politic Duchi^i& 
thought by these alliances to k^eip \ike l^xcad^Tvs^^^'^ 
aloof from him whom she called. t\ie ^etvxima «xi.^ *"^^o» 
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Huguenot, andietard his triumph if she did not render 
it impossible. As usually happens in such cases, her 
calculations proved to be false. The king re-conquered 
his kingdom, and those gentlemen most compromised 
in the troubles of the league, found themselves com- 
pelled to follow the Spaniards on their retreat, and 
leave Prance with them. My ancestor easily obtained 
his pardon of the king, who even deigned at a later 
date to give him an important command, and take his 
elder son into his service ; but the younger, in spite 
of the entreaties and injunction of his father, never 
consented to return to France, and settled permanently 
in Spain. Still, though separated, the two branches 
of the family continued to maintain relations, and to 
intermarry. My grandfather married during the emi- 
gration a daughter of the Spanish branch : it is now 
my turn to contract a similar alliance. You see, my 
dear sir, that all this is very prosaic, and not at all 
interesting." 

" Then you are willing, with your eyes shut as it 
were, to marry a person you have never seen, and whom 
you do not even know ?" 

" What would you have ? So matters are ; my con- 
sent is useless in the affair; the engagement was 
solemnly made by my father, and I must honour his 
word. Besides," he added with a smile, " my presence 
here proves to you that I did not hesitate to obey. 
Perhaps, had my will been free, I should not have 
contracted this union ; unfortunately it did not depend 
on me, and I was obliged to conform to my father's 
wishes. However, I must confess to you that having 
been brought up with the continual prospect of this 
marriage, and knowing it to be inevitable, I have 
gradually accustomed myself to the thought of con- 
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tracting it, and the sacrifice is not so great to me as 
you might suppose." 

" No matter," Oliver said with some degree of rude- 
ness ; " to the deuce with nobility and fortune if they 
impose such obligations — better a life of adventure in 
the desert and poor independence ; at any rate you 
are your own master." 

" I am perfectly of your opinion ; but for all that, 
T must bow my head. Now, will you permit me to 
ask you a question ?" 

" Of course, most readily — ^two if you like." 

" How is it that we — who met by accident at the 
Prench hotel in Yera Cruz, just after I had landed — 
have become so quickly and intimately attached ?" 

" As for that, it is impossible for me to answer. 
You pleased me at first sight, your manner attracted 
me. I offered you my services; you accepted them, 
and we started together for Mexico. That is the 
whole story. When we arrive there we shall separate, 
doubtless, never to meet again, and all will be settled." 

" Oh ! oh ! Mr. Oliver, permit me to believe that 
you are mistaken ; that, on the contrary, we shall meet 
frequently, and that our acquaintance will soon be- 
come a solid friendship." 

The other shook his head several times.' 

" My lord," he said at length, " you are a gentleman, 
rich, and of good standing in the world ; while I am 
but an adventurer, of whose past life you are ignorant, 
and whose name you scarce know, even supposing the 
one I bear at this moment is real ; our positions are 
too different ; there is between us a line of demarcation 
too distinctly traced for us ever to stand on a footing of 
suitable equality toward each other. So soon as we 
have re-entered civilisation, I feel — ?at\ «sxi^^«t >5hs»». 
you, and have a greater experieiice oi >^<ft^o^^— "^^^ 
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I should soon become a burden to you ; hence do not 
insist on this point, but let us both remain in our 
place. This, be convinced, will be better both for 
you and me. I am at this moment your guide rather 
than your friend, and this position is the only one that 
Buits me : leave it to me." 

The Count was preparing to reply; but Oliver 
«harply seized his arm. 

" Silence," he said ; listen — " 

" I hear nothing," the young man remarked at the 
end of a moment. 

" That is true," the other replied with a smile ; 
*' your ears are not like mine, open to every sound that 
troubles the silence of the desert ; a carriage is rapidly 
coming up from the direction of Orizaba, and is follow- 
ing the same route as ourselves ; you will soon see it 
appear, for I can perfectly distinguish the tinkling of 
the mule bells." 

" It is doubtless the Vera Cruz diligence, in which 
my servants and luggage are, and which we are only 
a few hours ahead of." 

" Perhaps it is ; perhaps it is not. I should be sur- 
prised if it had caught us up so quickly." 

" What does it matter to us ?" the Count said. 

" Nothing, that is true, if it is the diligence," the 
other replied after a moment's reflection ; '^ at any 
rate it is as well to take our precautions." 

"Precautions, why?" the young man asked in 
astonishment. 

Oliver gave him a look of singular meaning. 

" You know nothing as yet about American life," 
he said presently ; " in Mexico, the first law of exis- 
tence is always to put yourself on guard against the 
possible chances of an ambuscade. Pollow me, and do 
what you see me do." 
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" Are we going to conceal ourselves ?" 

" Of course," lie said, with a shrug of his shoulders. 

"Without any further reply, he went up to his horse, 
which he re-bridled, and leapt into the saddle with a 
lightness and dexterity denoting great practice, and 
then started at a gallop for a clump of liquidambars^ 
distant a hundred yards at the most. 

The Count, involuntarily overpowered by the as- 
cendancy which this man had contrived to obtain over 
him through his strange mode of dealing since they 
had been travelling together, jumped into the saddle 
and went affcer him. 

'* Good !'* said the adventurer, as soon as they found 
themselves completely sheltered behind the trees; 
" now let us wait." 

Some minutes elapsed. 

" Look !" Oliver said laconically, stretching out his 
hand in the direction of the little wood jfrom which 
they had themselves emerged two hours previously. 

The Count mechanically turned his head in the 
direction; at the same instant some ten irregular 
horsemen, armed with sabres and long lances, entered 
the valley at a gallop, and proceeded along the road 
towards the first defile of the Cumbres. 

" Soldiers of the Vera Cruz President," the young 
man muttered ; *' what is the meaning of this ?" 
, " "Wait," the adventurer remarked. 

The rolling of a carriage soon became distinct, and 
a berlin appeared, dragged at a tremendous pace by 
a team of six mules. 

" Malediction !" the adventurer exclaimed with an 
angry gesture on perceiving the carriage. 

The young man looked at his companion : the latter 
was pale as a corpse, and a convulsive tTeisioTT^^s^.^^^^ 
all his hmbB. 
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" What is the matter?" the Count asked him with 
interest. 

" Nothing,'* he answered drily ; " look — " 

Behind the carriage a second squadron of cavalry 
came up at a gallop, following it at a slight distance, 
and raising clouds of dust as they passed. 

Ere long cavalry and berlin entered the defile, 
when they soon disappeared. 

" Confound it," the young man said with a laugh ; 
" those are prudent travellers, at any rate ; they will 
not run a risk of being plundered by the salteadors." 

" Do you think so ?" Oliver asked with an accent 
of biting sarcasm. " Well, you are mistaken, for they 
will be attacked within an hour, and probably by the 
soldiers paid to defend them." 

" Nonsense — that is impossible." 

" Would you like to see it r" 

" Yes, for the rarity of the fact." 

" You will have to take care though, for possibly 
powder may be burned." 

" I hope so too." 

" Then you are resolved to defend these travellers ?" 

" Certainly, if they are attacked." 

" I repeat that they will be attacked." 

" In that case we will fight." 

" That will do : are you a good rider ?" 

" Don't trouble yourself about me ; when you pass 
I will." 

" Well, then, in Heaven's name, we have only just 
the time to get there ; and mind and keep an eye on 
your horse, for on my soul, we are about to have such 
a ride as you never saw." 

The two riders leant over their steeds' necks, and 
loosing the bridle, while at the same time digging in 
the spurs, they started on the track o£ tlie travellers* 
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CHAPTEE 11. 

Tn£ TBAVELLEBS. 

At the period when our stoiy takes place, Mexico was 
going through one of those terrible crises, whose 
periodical return has gradually brought this hapless 
country into the extremity to which it is now reduced, 
and whence it cannot possibly emerge unaided. The 
following are the facts that occurred : — 

General Zuloaga, nominated President of the Repub- 
lic, one day found — it is not known why — power too 
oppressive for his shoulders, and abdicated in favour of 
General Don Miguel Miramon, who was consequently 
appointed interim President. The latter, an energetic 
and most ambitious man, began by governing at Mexico, 
where he was careful in the first instance to have his 
nomination to the first magistracy approved by Con- 
gress, who unanimously elected him, and by the 
ayuntamiento. 

Miramon hence found himself de facto and de jure 
legitimate interim President ; that is to say, for the 
period that must still elapse until the general elections. 

Matters went on tolerably well for a considerable 
period ; but Zuloaga, doubtless wearied of the obscu- 
rity in which he was living, altered his mind one fine 
day, and suddenly at a moment when it was least ex- 
pected, issued a proclamation to the people, came to 
an understanding with the partizans of Juarez, who, in 
his quality of Vice President on Zuloaga's abdication, 
had not recognised the new President, but had himself 
elected constitutional President at Vera Cruz by a so- 
called national junta, and published a deex^^^Xs^ >5i^\s5ol 
he revoked his abdication, and took \i«L^ iioxcL^^^^- 
ramon the power he had entrusted to \i\\2a. 
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Miramon was but little affected by this unusual 
declaration, as lie confided in the right he imagined he 
had, and which Congress had sanctioned. He went 
alone to the house inhabited by General Zuloaga, 
seized his person, and compelled him to follow him ; 
saying with a sarcastic smile, — 

" As you desire to resume the power, I am going to 
teach you how a man becomes President of the Ee- 
public." 

And, keeping him as a hostage, though treating him 
with a certain degree of respect, he obliged him to 
accompany him on a campaign, which he undertook 
in the interior provinces against the generals of the 
opposite party, who, as we have said, assumed the 
name of Constitutionals. 

Zuloaga offered no resistance : he apparently yielded 
to his fate, and accepted the consequences of his posi- 
tion so far as to complain to Miramon about not hav- 
ing a command in his army. The latter allowed him- 
self to be deceived by this feigned resignation, and 
promised that his desire should be satisfied at the first 
battle. But one fine morning, Zuloaga and his aides- 
de-camp, who had been appointed to guard, rather 
than do him honour, suddenly disappeared, and it was 
learnt a few days after, that they had taken refuge 
with Juarez, from whose capital Zuloaga began pro- 
testing again more than ever against the violence done 
him, and fulminating decrees against Miramon. ] 

Juarez is a cautious, cunning Indian, a profound 
dissimulator, a skilful politician. He is the only Pre- 
sident of the Eepublic, since the declaration of inde- 
pendence, who was not a military man. Issuing from 
the lowest classes of Mexican society, he gradually 
rose, by dint of tenacity, to the eminent post which 
e 80 recently occupied. Knowing loettert'^ttiiwrj cnaa 
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else the character of the nation which he pretended to 
govern, no one knew so well as he how to flatter popu- 
lar passions, and excite^ the enthusiasm of the masses. 
G-ifted with an immeasurably ambition, which he 
carefully concealed beneath the cloak of a deep love 
for his country, he had gradually succeeded in creating 
a party, which, at the period of which we write, had 
grown formidable. The constitutional President or- 
ganized his 'government at Vera Cruz, and from his 
cabinet instructed his generals to fight Miramon. 
Although he was not recognised by any power but the 
United States, he acted as if he were the true and 
legitimate depository of the national power. The 
adhesion of Zuloaga, whom he despised in his heart 
for his cowardice and nullity, suppL'ed him with the 
weapon he needed to carry out his plans successfully. 
He made him, so to speak, the standard of his party, 
by declaring that Zuloaga must first be restored to 
the power which had been violently torn from him by 
Miramon, and that they would then proceed to new 
elections. However, Zuloaga did not hesitate to re- 
cognise him solemnly as sole President, legitimately 
nominated by the free election of the citizens. 

The question was distinctly laid down. Miramon 
represented the conservative party, that is to say, the 
party of the clergy, large landowners and merchants ; 
while Juarez represented^the absolute democratic party. 

The war then assumed formidable dimensions. Un- 
luckily, money is needed to wage war, and that was 
what Juarez was entirely without, for the following 
reasons : 

In Mexico the public fortunes are not concentrated 
in the hands of the government. Each. ^t'aJi.^, ^»52cl 
province retains the free diBpoaal oo.^ T£v«»a.^^TCiSc5& ^*^ 
the private funds of the towna foxtcaxi^ ^^^ ^*^ "^"^ 
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territory ; so that, instead of the provinces being de- 
pendent on the government, the government and me- 
tropolis endure the yoke of the provinces, which, 
when they revolt, stop the subsidies, and place the 
power in a critical position. Moreover, two thirds of 
the public fortune are in the hands of the clergy, who 
take very good care not to part with it, and who, as they 
pay no taxes, or obligations of any sort, spend their 
time in lending out their money at a high rate of inte- 
rest, and ostensibly engage in usury, which enriches 
them, while they run no risk of losing their capital. 

Juarez, though master of Vera Cruz, found himself, 
then, in a very critical position ; but he is a man of 
resources, and felt no embarrassment in finding the 
money he wanted. He first began by laying hands 
on the customs of Ycra Cruz, then he organised cua- 
drillas, or guerillas, who had no scruples in attacking 
the haciendas of the partisans of Miramon, Spaniards 
settled in the country, and generally very rich, and of 
foreigners of all nations who possessed any worth 
taking. These guerillas did not restrict their exploits 
to this ; they undertook to plunder travellers and at- 
tack convoys : and it must not be supposed that we are 
exaggerating the facts, on the contrary, we are toning 
them down. "We must add, for the sake of being just, 
that Miramon, for his part, let no opportunity slip for 
employing the same means, when he had the chance ; 
but this was rare, for his position was not so advan- 
tageous as that of Juarez for fishing with profit in 
troubled waters. 

It is true that the guerilleros acted apparently on 
their own account, and were loudly disapproved by 
both governments, who feigned on some occasions to 
act with severity against them ; but the veil was so 
transparent, that the farce deceived nobody. 
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Mexico was thus transformed into an immense bri» 
gand's cave, in which one half of the population plun- 
dered and assassinated the other. Such was the poli- 
tical situation of this hapless country at the epoch to 
which we allude. It is dubious whether it has much 
changed since, unless to become worse. 

On the same day that our narrative commences — at 
the moment when the sun, still beneath the horizon, 
was beginning to bar the dark blue sky with brilliimt 
beams of purple and gold, a rancho, built of reeds, and 
resembling — though it was very large — a hen house, 
offered an animated appearance, very singular at so 
early an hour. 

This rancho, built in the centre of a grassy patch, 
in a delicious situation, only a few paces firom the 
Bencon grande, had been changed a short time before 
into a venta, or inn, for travellers surprised by the 
night, or who, for some reason, preferred stopping 
here to pushing on to the town. 

On a rather large space of ground left unoccupied 
in front of the venta, the bales of several convoys of 
mules were ranged in a semi-circle, and piled on one 
another with some degree of symmetry. In the mid- 
dle of the circle the arrieros crouching near the fire, 
were boucaning tasago for their breakfast, or repairing 
the saddles of the animals, which, separated in troops, 
were eating their provender of maize placed on pesadas 
spread out on the ground. A berlin, loaded vnth 
trunks and boxes, was standing in a shed by the side 
of a diligence, which had been forced to stop here, 
owing to an accident to one of its wheelsi Several 
travellers, who had spent the night in the open air, 
rolled up in their terapis, were beginning t<i ^^5b«w 
while others were walking up aoid. iovm, wclcJc^s^^ 
their papilitoB ; some who were mote «LC\i\N«, \v».^ ^^ 
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ready saddled their horses, and were startiog at a 
gallop in various directions. 

Ere long, the mayoral of the diligence came out from 
under his vehicle, where he had slept on the grass, 
gave his animals their forage, washed the woimds pro- 
duced by the harness, and then began summoning the 
travellers. The latter, aroused by his shouts, came 
out of the venta, half awake, and went to take their 
places in the coach. They were nine in number, with 
the exception of two individuals, dressed in the Euro- 
pean style, and easily to be recognised as Frenchmen. 
All the rest wore the Mexican garb, and appeared to 
be true hijos del pays^ that is to say, children of the 
countiy. 

At the moment when the driver, or mayoral — a 
pure-blooded Yankee — after succeeding, by dint of 
Yankee oaths mingled with bad Spanish, in getting 
his passengers into the vehicle, which was half dislo- 
cated by the jolting of the road, was taking up the 
reins to start, the galloping of horses, accompanied by 
the rattling of sabres, was heard, and a band of horses 
men, dressed in a sort of uniform, though in very bad 
condition, halted in front of the rancho. 

This troop, composed of twenty men, with hang-dog 
faces, was commanded by an alferez, or sub-lieutenant, 
as poorly attired as his soldiers; but his weapons 
were in excellent condition. 

This ofl&cer was a tall, thin, but muscular man, with a 
crafty face, sly eye, and bistre- coloured complexion. 

" Hola, compadre," he shouted to the mayoral, " you 
are starting at a very early hour, it strikes me." 

The Yankee, so insolent a motnent before, suddenly 
changed his manner : he bowed humbly, with a false 
smile, and answered in a soothing voice, while affect- 
Jug a great ^oj, which he probably did tlo^ ie^\, — 
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" All ! valga me dios ! it is Senor don Josi Domin* 
ques ! What a fortunate meeting ! I was far from 
expecting so great a happiness this morning. Has 
your excellency come to escort the diligence ?" 

" Not to-day ; another duty brings me." 

" Oh ! your excellency is perfectly right ; my tra- 
vellers do not at all deserve so honourable an escort. 
They are costenos, who do not appear to me at all 
rich. Besides, I shall be obliged to stop at least three 
hours at Orezaba, to repair my coach." 

" In that case, good-bye, and go to the deuce !" the 
officer answered. 

The mayoral hesitated a moment, but then, instead 
of stating as he was ordered, he rapidly got down 
from his box and went up to the officer. 

" You have some news to give me, have you not, 
compader ?" the latter said. 

" I have senor," the mayoral replied with a false 
laugh. 

*' Ah, ah," said the other, " and what is it, good or 
bad ?" 

El Eayo is ahead on the road to Mexico. The 
officer gave an almost imperceptible start at this 
revelation, but at once recovered himself. 

" You are mistaken," he said. 

" No, I am not, for I saw him as I see you now." 

The officer seemed to reflect for a minute or two. 

•* Very good, I thank you, compader, I will take 
my precautions. And your travellers ?" 

"They are poor scamps, with the exception of the two 
servants of a Erench coimt, whose trunks fill, up the 
whole coach. The others do not deserve any notice. 
Do you intend to examine them P" 

" I have not yet decided ; I will t\i\i3Lk. o^«t \\,r 

" Well, you will act as you tbimk TOO^et- ^^x^Q»^ 

^ — ^1 
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me for leaving you, Senor don Jose, but my pas- 
sengers are growing impatient and I must be off." 

" Good bye then for the present." 

The mayoral mounted to his box, lashed his mules, 
and the vehicle started at a pace not very reassuring 
for those whom it contained, and who ran a risk of 
breaMng their bones at every turn of the road. 

So soon as the officer was alone he went up to the 
ventero who was engaged in measuring maize for some 
arrieros, ^jid addressing him haughtily, asked : 

'^ Eh ! have you not a Spanish caballero and a lady 
here?" 

''Yes," the ventero replied, doffing his hat with 
a respect mingled with fear. "Yes, senor officer, 
a rather aged caballero, accompanied by a very young 
lady, arrived here yesterday a little after sunset, in the 
berlin which you can see there under the shed : they 
had an escort with them. From what the soldiers 
said, they have come from Vera Cruz, and are going 
to Mexico." 

'* Those are the people I am sent to serve as their 
escort as far as Puebla de los Angeles ; but they do 
not seem in any hurry to start : yet, it will be a long 
day's journey and they would do well to hurry." 

At this moment an inner door was opened, a richly 
dressed gentleman [entered the common room, and 
after slightly raising his hat and uttering the usual 
Ave Maria Purissima, be walked up to the officer who, 
on perceiving him, had taken several steps toward 
him. 

This new personage was a man of about fifty-five 
years of age, but still in his prime : he was tall and 
elegant, his features were handsome and noble, and 
an expression of frankness and kindness was spread 
over his conntenanco. 
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"I am Don Antonio de Carrera," lie said, ad- 
dressing the ofScer ; " I heard the few words you ad- 
dressed to our host: I believe, Sir, that I am the 
person you have orders to escort." 

" It is true, senor," the sub-lieutenant politely re- 
plied, " the name you have mentioned is really the 
one written on the order of which I am the bearer : 
I await your good pleasure, ready to do whatever you 
may desire." 

** I thank you, senor : my daughter is slightly un- 
well, and I should be afraid of injuring her dedicate 
health, if I set out at so early an hour. If you have 
no objection, we will remain a few hours longer here, 
and then set out after breakfast, which I shall feel 
honoured by your deigning to share." 

"I offer you a thousand thanks, caballero," the 
officer replied with a courteous bow ; " but' I am only 
a rough soldier, whose society cannot be agreeable to 
a lady: be kind enough, therefore, to excuse if I 
refuse your gracious invitation, for which, however, 
I feel as grateful as if I had accepted it." 

" I will not press you, senor, though I should have 
been flattered to have you as a guest : it is settled 
then that we are to remain here a little while Ion ger ?" 

" As long as you please, senor : I repeat that I am 
at your orders." 

After this exchange of politeness the two speakers 
separated, the old gentleman re-entered the rancho, and 
the officer went out to give his squadron orders to 
bivouac.' 

The soldiers dismounted, picketed their horses, and 
began strolling about, smoking a cigarette, and looking 
at everything with the restless curiosity peculiar to 
Mexicans. 

The o&cer whispered a few worda to a "^tyn^N*^! «s^^ 
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tHe latter, instead of imitating the example of his 
comrades, remounted his horse and went off at a 
gallop. 

About ten in the morning, the serrants of Don 
Antonio de Carrera put the horses to the berlin, and 
a few minutes after the old gentleman came forth. 

He gave his arm to a lady, so wrapped up in her 
veil and mantua that it was literally impossible to see 
anything of her face or divine the elegance of her 
fonn. 

So soon as the young lady was comfortably seated 
in the berlin, Don Antonio turned to the officer who 
had hurried up to him. 

** We will start whenever you please, senor lieu- 
tenant," he said to him. 

Don Jose bowed. 

The escort mounted: the old gentleman then 
entered the carriage, the door of which was closed by 
a footman who seated himself by the side of the 
coachman : four other well armed valets got up behind 
the carriage. 

** Forward !" the officer shouted. 

One half the escort went in front, the other half 
formed the rear guard. The driver lashed his horses, 
and carriage and horsemen soon disappeared in a 
cloud of dust. 

" May heaven protect them," the ventero muttered, 
as he crossed himself and tossed in his hand two gold 
ounces given him by Don Antonio : ** the old gentle- 
man is a worthy man, but unfortunately Don Jose 
Dominquez is with him, and I am greatly afraid that 
his escort will be &tal to him." 
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CHAPTEE III. 

THE SALTTADOES. 

Ik the meanwliile tbe carriage rolled along tlie 
Orizaba road, surrounded by its escort. But at a 
little distance from that town it turned off and 
reached by a short cut the Puebla road, along which 
it advanced in the direction of the defiles of Las 
Cumbres: while going at full speed along the dusty 
road, the two travellers caroused. 

The lady who accompanied the old gentleman was 
a girl of sixteen or seventeen years at the most ; her 
delicate features, her blue eyes bordered by long 
lashes which, in falling traced a brown semicircle on 
her velvety cheeks, her straight nose with its pink or 
flexible nostrils, her small mouth, whose coral lips 
when parted allowed a glimpse of her pearly teeth, 
her slightly dimpled chin, her pale complexion ren- 
dered even paler by the silky tresses of raven hair 
which surrounded her face and fell on her shoulders, 
produced one of those pale and attractive counte- 
nances, which are only seen in equinoctial countries^ 
and which, while not possessing the piquancy of the 
frail beauties of our northern climes, have that irre- 
sistible attraction which makes one dream of the 
angel in the woman, and produces not only love but 
adoration. 

Gracefully reclining in a corner of her carriage, 
half buried in masses of muslin, she allowed her eyes 
to wander pensively over the country, only answering 
absently and in monosyllables the remarks which her 
father addressed to her. 

The old gentleman, though he affect^^L ^ <!«^"Kea. 
assurance^ appeared, howeyer, ratloiet Te^i^^^'^* 
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**I tell you, Dolores," he said, " all this is not clear 
in spite of the repeated affirmations of the heads of the 
Vera Cruz government, and the protection they feign 
to grant me. I have no confidence in them." 

** "Why not, papa ?'* the young lady asked carelessly. 

*^ For a thousand reasons : the principal one is that 
I am a Spanfard, and you know that unfortunately at 
the present time, that name is a further motive for the 
hatred the Mexicans feel against Europeans ge- 
nerally." 

" That is only too true, papa, but permit me to ask 
one question." 

" Pray do so, Dolores." 

""Well, I should like you to tell me the urgent 
motive which induced you to leave Vera Cruz sud- 
denly, and take this journey with me, more especially, 
when usually you never take any one with you on 
your excursions." 

"The motive is very simple, my child, serious 
interests claim my presence at Mexico, where I must 
be as soon as possible. On the other hand, the poli- 
tical horizon is daily growing darker, and I reflected 
that a residence at our hacienda del Arenal might 
become ere long, dangerous for our family. I there- 
fore have resolved that, after leaving you at Puebla 
with our relation Don Luis de Pezal, whose god- 
daughter you are, and who loves you dearly, to push 
on to Arenal, where I shall take up your brother 
Melchior, and convey you to the capital, where it will 
be easy for us to find efiectual protection, in the event, 
unhappily too easy to foresee, of the constituted 
power being suddenly overthrown and that of Vera 
Cruz substituted for it." 

" And you have no other motive, but that, papa ?" 
the young lady said, leaning forward, with a alight smile. 
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** What other motive could I have but what I have 
just told you, my dear Dolores ?" 

**Tou see I do not know, papa, since I ask you." 

" You are a curious nina," he continued laughingly^ 
shaking his finger at her, " you would like to make 
me confess my secret." 

•' Then you have a secret, papa F" 

*• That is possible ; but for the present you must be 
satisfied with knowing so much, for I shall not tell it 
to you.'* 

"EeaUy, dear papa?" 

" I pledge you my word." 

" Oh, in that case I will not press you. I know 
too well that when you put on your big voice and 
knit your brows, it is useless to do so." 

" You are a madcap, Dolores." 

"JN'o matter. I should have liked to know why 
you assumed a false name for this journey." 

"Oh! I have no objection to tell you that: my 
name is too well known, as that of a rich man, for me 
to venture to carry it across country when so many 
bandits are swarming on the roads." 

" You had no other motive ?" 

" No other, my dear child : I believe that is sufficient^ 
and that prudence urged me to act as I have done." 

" Very good, papa," she replied, shaking her head 
with a pout: "but," she suddenly exclaimed, "I 
fancy, papa, that the carriage is slackening its speed." 

" It is true," the old gentleman answered, " what is 
the meaning of this ?" , 

He pulled down the glass and thrust out his head, 
but could see nothing : the berlin was at this 
moment entering the defile of the Cumbres, and the 
road made so many winds, that it ^a^ \ek^o^"s^^ \*:^ 
Bee more than thirty yards before ot \>^m'^. 



26 THE BEBEL CHIEF. 

The old gentleman called up one of the servants 
who rode close to the carriage. 

"What is the matter, Sanchez?" the trayeller 
asked. " I fancy we are not going so fast as before." 

''That is true, senor amo," Sanchez answered, 
'' since we left the plain, we have not been advancing 
so rapidly, though I do not know the reason : the 
soldiers of our escort appear alarmed, and are talking 
together in a low voice, while incessantly looking round 
them : it is evident that they fear some danger." 

" Could the saltiadors or guerillas who infest the 
roads think of attacking us ?" the old gentleman said 
with ill disguised anxiety, " Pray inquire, Sanchez — 
Hem! the spot would be capitally chosen for a surprize, 
still, our escort is numerous, and unless they have an 
understanding with the bandits, I [doubt whether the 
latter would venture to bar our way. Come, Sanchez, 
cross question the soldiers adroitly, and report to me 
what you learn." 

The servant bowed, checked his horse to let the 
carriage pass him, and then prepared to carry out the 
commission with which his master had intrusted him. 

But Sanchez caught up the berlin again almost 
immediately : his features were distorted, his panting 
voice hissed between his teeth which were clenched 
by terror, and a cadaverous pallor covered his face. 

" We are lost, senor amo," he muttered, as he bent 
down to the carriage window. 

*' Lost !" the old gentleman exclaimed with a nervous 
tremor, and giving his^daughter, who was dumb with 
terror, a glance charged wi£h the most impassioned 
paternal love: "lost ! you must be mad, Sanchez, 
explain yourself, in Heaven's name," 

" It is unnecessary, mi amo," the poor fellow stanii- 
mered. '' Here is Senor Don Jos^ Dominques, the 
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chief of the escort, coming up : without doubt he will 
inform you of what is taking place." 

"What is it? Better, on my soul, a certainty 
however terrible its nature, than such anxiety." 

The carriage had halted on a species of platform^ 
about one hundred yards square : the old . gentleman 
looked out : the escort still surrounded the berlin, 
but seemed to be doubled : instead of twenty horsemen 
there were forty. 

The traveller understood that he had fallen into a 
trap : that any resistance would be madness, and that 
the only chance of safety lay in submission : still, as 
in spite of his age, he was endowed with a firm cha- 
racter and energetic mind, he would not thus allow 
himself vanquished at the first collision, and^ resolved 
to try and render his troublesome position as agreeable 
as he could. 

After tenderly embracing his daughter, and recom- 
mending her to remain quiet and not interfere, 
whatever might happen, he opened the carriage door, 
and actively sprang into the road, with a revolver in 
each hand. The soldiers, though surprised at the 
action, did not make a move to oppose it, but remained 
immoveable in their ranks, ^ 

The traveller's four servants ranged themselves 
behind j him unhesitatingly, with their rifles in 
readiness to fire on receiving their master's order. 

Sanchez had spoken truly : Don Jose Dominquez 
was coming up at a gallop ; but he was not alone, 
another horseman accompanied him. 

The latter was a short, thick set man, with stem 
features and a side long glance : the reddish tinge of 
his complexion proved him to be a full blooded 
Indian : he wore the sumptuous unifotixi o^ ^ ^O^qpd^ 
in a regular army. 
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The traveller at once recognised this unpleasani 
personage as Don Filippe Neri Irzabal, one of the 
guerillero chiefs of Juarez' party ; he had met him 
twice or thrice at Vera Cruz. 

It was with a nervous start and a thrill of terror 
that the old gentleman awaited the arrival of the two 
men ; still, when they were only a few paces from him, 
instead of allowing them to question him, he was the 
first to speak. 

" Hola, caballeros," he shouted to them in a haughty 
voice, " what is the meaning of this, and why do yoa 
thus compel to interrupt my journey ?" 

" Tou shall learn, my dear sir," the guerillero re- 
plied with a grin ; " and in the first place, that you . 
may know at once what you have to expect, I arrest 
you in the name of the country." 

'* Arrest me ! you ?" the old gentleman protested. 
" By what right, pray ?" 

" By what right ?" the other repeated with his ill- 
omened grin ; " Yiva Cristo ! I might, if I thought 
proper, reply that it was by the right of force, and the 
reason would be peremptory, I imagine." 

" Certainly," the traveller replied sarcastically, " and 
I presume it is the only one you can invoke." 

" Well, you are mistaken, my good sir ; I do not 
invoke it, but arrest you as a spy, convicted of high 
treason." 

" Nonsense, you are mad, Senor Coronel. I a traitor 
and a spy !" 

"Senor, for some time past the government of 
his most 'gracious Excellency, President Juarez, has 
had its eye on you ; your movements have been 
watched ; we know for what motive you so hurriedly 
left Vera Cruz, and with what object you are going to 
Mexico." 
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** I am going to Mexico on commercial business^ and 
the President is well aware of the fact, as he Himself 
signed my safe conduct, and the escort that accom- 
panies me was graciously granted me by him, without 
my having the necessity to ask for it." 

" All that is true, Senor ; our magnanimous Presi- 
dent — who always feels a regugnance for rigorous 
measures — did not wish to have you arrested ; he pre- 
ferred, through consideration for your grey hairs, to 
leave you means of escape ; but your last act of trea- 
chery has filled up the measure, and though he has 
been obliged to force himself to do so, the President 
recognised the necessity of acting vigorously against 
you without delay. I was sent after you with orders 
to arrest you, and this order I now execute." 

" And may I know of what treason I am accused ?" 

" You must know better than any one else, Senor 
Don Andres de la Cruz, the motives which induced 
yon to give up your own name and assume that of 
Dan Antonio de Carrera." 

Don Andres — for such in reality was hia name- 
was startled by this revelation ; not that he felt him- 
self guilty, for this change of name had been effected 
with the assent of the President ; but he was con- 
founded by the duplicity of the people who arrested 
him, and who, for want of better reasons, even played 
this one to make him fall into an infamous snare, in 
order to seize on a fortune which they had long coveted, 

Don Andres, however, overcame his emotion, and 
addressed the guerillero once more. 

" Take care of what you are doing, Senor Coronel," 
he said ; " I am not a nobody, and will not let myself 
be thus despoiled without complaining ; there is ^^ 
Mexico a Spanish ambassador, wlno \7\W. \>^ \iX:^ ^^ 
procure me justice.*' 
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" I do not know what you mean," Pon Felippe 
answered imperturbablj ; "K you are alluding to 
Senor Pachero, I do not think that his protection will 
be very profitable to you ; for this gentleman, who 
entitles himself ambassador extraordinary of H.M. 
the Queen of Spain, has thought proper to recognise 
the government of the traitor Miramon. Hence we 
of the other party have nothing to do with him, and 
his influence with the national President is completely 
null. However, I have no occasion to discuss the 
point with you ; whatever may happen, I arrest you; 
Will you surrender, or do you intend to oflfer a useless 
resistance ? Answer." 

Don Andres surveyed the persons who surrounded 
him ; he saw that he had no hope or support to expect 
from any one but his own servants, hence he let his 
revolvers fall at his feet, and folded his arms on his 
chest. 

" I surrender to force," he said in a firm voice ; " but 
I protest before all those who surround me against the 
violence which is done me." 

" Pray protest, my dear sir, you are quite at liberty 
to do so, and it is not of the slightest consequence to 
me. Don Jose Dominquez," he added, addressing the 
officer who had calmly and carelessly witnessed this 
scene, " we will at once proceed to a minute inspection 
of the baggage, and, above all, the papers of the pri- 
soner." 

The old gentleman shrugged his shoulders con- 
temptuously. 

" Well played," he said ; " unluckily you are a little 
too late, caballero." 

"What do you mean?" 

" Only this, that the money and securities you ex.* 
pact to Snd in my baggage axe no longer there* I 
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knew you too well, senor, not to have taken my pre- 
cautions in the provision of what is happening at this 
moment." 

" Malediction !" exclaimed the guerillero, as he 
smote the pommel of his saddle with his fist ; " devil 
of a gachupeico ; do not fancy you will escape in this 
way. I will know where you have hidden your trea- 
sures, eren if I am obliged to flay you alive." 

" Try it," Don Andres said ironically, ad he turned 
his back on bim. 

The bandit had revealed himself. The guerillero, 
after the outbreak into which his avarice had led himi 
bad no reason to affect moderation toward a man 
whom he intended to plunder in such an audaciously 
cynical manner. 

" Very good," be said, " we shall see ;" and bending 
down to Don Jose's ear, he whispered to him for a 
few minutes. 

The two bandits were doubtless concerting together 
the most effectual means by which to force the Spaniard 
to reveal his secret, and place himself at their mercy. 

" Don Andres," the guerillero said a moment after 
with a nervous grin ; " since that is the case, I will 
venture to interrupt your journey ; before returning 
to Vera Cruz, we will proceed together to your hacienda 
of Arenal, where we shall be able to discuss our busi- 
ness far more comfortably than on this high road ; be 
good enough to get into your carriage again, and we 
will start; besides, your daughter, the charming 
Dolores, doubtless requires to be re-assured.'* 

The old gentleman turned pale, for he comprehended 
all the horrible extent of the threat which the bandit 
made him ; he raised his eyes to Heaven, and pre- 
pared to return to the carriage. 

But at the same instant a funou^ ^•oXk.o^'vx^^ ^*» 
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heard. The soldiers moved out of the way in terror, 
and a horseman, coming up at full speed, dashed like 
a tornado into the centre of the circle formed round 
the berlin. 

This horseman was masked, a black veil entirely 
covered his face. He suddenly pulled up his horse 
on its hind legs, and fixing on the guerillero eyes that 
flashed like live coals through the holes in the veil, he 
asked in a sharp, menacing voice — 

" What is going on here ?" 

By an instinctive gesture, the guerillero gave a pull 
at his bridle, and made his horse recoil without re- 
plying. 

The soldiers and the officer himself crossed them- 
selves in terror, and muttered in a low voice — 

" El Bayo ! El Eayo !" 

" I asked- you a question," the unknown said, after 
a few moments of expectation. 

The forty odd men who surrounded him piteously 
hung their heads, and, gradually falling back, con- 
siderably enlarged the circle, as they cordially felt no 
desire to enter into a discussion with this mysterious 
personage. 

Don Andres felt hope return to his heart ; a secret 
foreboding warned him that the sudden arrival of this 
stranger, though it might not entirely change hia 
position, would at least produce a more advantageous 
phase for himself; moreover, he fancied that he could 
confusedly recal the stranger's voice, though it was 
impossible for him to remember where he had heard it. 
Hence, while everybody else fell back in terror, he, 
on the contrary, approached the stranger with an in- 
stinctive eagerness, for which he could not account. 

Don Jos6 Dominquez, the commander of the 
escort, had disappeared ; he had fled disgracefully. ^ 
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CHAPTEE lY. 

EL EAYO. 

At the period when our story takes place, one man 
in Mexico had the privilege of concentrating on him- 
self the curiosity, fears, and, more than all, the sym- 
pathy of all. 

This man was El Eayo, that is to say, the Thunder. 

Who was El Kayo ? Whence did he come ? What 
did he do? 

These three questions, short though they were, no 
one could have answered with certainty. 

And yet a most extraordinary number of legends 
was current about him. 

We will tell in a few words the facts known about 
him. 

Toward the close of 1857 he had suddenly ap- 
peared on the road that runs from Mexico to Vera 
Cruz, the police control of which he undertook in 
his fashion, stopping convoys and mail coaches, pro- 
tecting or levying black mail on the passengers, that 
is to say, in the second event, obliging the rich to 
bleed their purses slightly in favour of their com- 
panions less favoured than themselves by fortune, and 
forcing the leaders of escorts to defend the persons 
they v^ere ordered to accompany against the attacks 
of the saltiadors. 

No one could have said whether he was young or 
old, handsome or ugly, brown or fair, for his face had 
never been seen uncovered. As for his nationality, 
it is equally impossible to determine, for he spoke 
with the same l^ility and elegance Castillian, En- 
glish, French, German and Italian. 

This mysterious personage was perfeetV^ ^^ Vcv.- 
formed about everything that occurredL m >i\ia \»^!rtv- 
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tory of the republic ; he knew not only the name and 
social position of the travellers with whom he thought 
proper to have dealings, but was also acquainted with 
certain peculiar facts about them which ofben ren- 
dered them very ill at ease. 

A stranger thing than any we have yet mentioned 
was, that El Rayo was always alone, and never hesi- 
tated to bar the way of his adversaries, no matter 
what their number might be. We must add that the 
influence which his presence exercised over the latter 
was so great, that the mere sight of him sufficed to 
check any wish of resistance, and that a threat from 
him made a shudder of terror course through the 
veins of those whom he addressed. 

The two presidents of the republic, while carrying 
on a deadly war to supplant each other, had each 
separately tried on several occasions to deliver the 
highway from so troublesome a caballero, who seemed 
to them a dangerous rival ; but all their attempts to 
obtain this result had failed in a deplorable manner. 
El Eayo, being put on hirf guard, no one knew how, 
and perfectly informed as to the movements of the 
soldiers sent in search of him, always appeared sud- 
denly before them, foiled their tricks, and compelled 
them to make a disgraceful retreat. 

On one occasion, however, the Government of 
Juarez hoped that it was all over with El Bayo, and 
that he could not escape the measures taken to seize 
him. 

It was learned that for some nights past he had 
been sleeping at a rancho situated a short distance 
from Paso-del-Macho ; a detachment of twenty dra.- 
goons, commanded by Carvayal, one of the most cruel 
and determined guerilleros, was immediately, and with 
the utmost secresy^ sent to Paso-del-Macho. 
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The commandant had orders to shoot his prisoner 
so soon as he seized him, doubtless to prevent him 
jfrom making any attempt to escape while being con- 
veyed from Paso-del-Macho to Vera Cruz. 

The detachment, therefore, set out in all haste ; 
the dragoons, to whom a large reward was promised 
if they succeeded in their awkward expedition, were 
perfectly prepared to do their duty, as they felt 
ashamed of having been so long held in check by one 
man, and were burning to take their revenge at 
last. 

The soldiers arrived in sight of the raucho ; when 
about two leagues from El Paso they had met a monk, 
who, with his hood drawn over his face, and mounted 
on a sorry mule, was trotting on, and telling his 
beads. 

The commandant invited the monk to join his 
squadron, which offer the monk accepted with some 
degree of hesitation. At the moment when the de- 
tachment, which was marching in rather loose order, 
reached the rancho, the monk dismounted. 

"What are you doing, padre?" the commandant 
asked him. 

" As you see, my son, I am getting off my mule ; 
business calls me to a rancho a short distance off, and 
while leaving you to continue your journey, I ask 
your permission to leave you, while thanking you for 
the pleasant company you have afforded me since our 
meeting." 

"Oh, oh!" the commandant said, with a coarse 
laugh, " that will not do, senor padre ; we cannot 
separate in that manner." 

" Why so, my son ?" the monk asked, approaching 
the officer, though still holding his mule b^ -tVi^Vcv^ka* 
" For a very simple reason, my ^ortV^ T^x«».^ ■■ -^ 
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" Pancracio, at your service, senor cabaJlero," the 
monk Baid, with a bow. 

** Pancracio — very good," the officer continued. " I 
want you, or, to speak more correctly, your good 
offices : in a word, I want you to shrive a man, who is 
about to die." 
. "Who is it?" 

"Do you know El Eayo, senor padre ?" 
" Santa Virgin I of course I know him, illustrious 
commandant." 

" Well, it is he who is going to die." 
{ " Have you arrested him ?" 

" Not yet ; but in a few minutes it will be done, 
as I am seeking him." 

" Nonsense ! Where is he, then ?" 
" Why, there, in that rancho you can see," the officer 
replied, bending down complacently to the monk, and 
extending his arm in the direction he indicated to him. 

" Are you sure of it, illustrious commandant ?" 
, " Carai ! of course I am." 

"Well, I fancy you are mistaken." 
" Ah ! what do you mean ? Do you know anything ?" 
" Certainly I know something, for I am El Eayo, 
accursed ladrone ?" 

And before the officer, startled at this sudden reve- 
lation, which he was so far from expecting, had re- 
gained his coolness. El Rayo had seized him by the 
leg, hurled him on the ground, leaped into his saddle, 
and drawing two revolvers concealed under his gown, 
he dashed at full speed upon the detachment, firing 
with both hands simultaneously, and uttering his ter- 
rible war cry — " El Eayo ! El Eayo !" 

The soldiers, who were even more surprized than 
their officer by this rude, and so unexpected attack, 
— diibanded, and fled in all directions. 
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El Eajo, after passing through the whole detach- 
ment, of whom he killed seven, and hurled an eighth 
to the ground with his horse's chest, suddenly checked 
the rapid pace of his steed, and after halting for a 
few minutes a hundred yards off with an air of de- 
fiance, seeing that the dragoons did not pursue him — 
which the poor horrified fellows had no intention of 
doing, as they only thought of flying, and left their 
officer in the lurch — he pulled his horse round, and 
returned to the officer, who was still lying on the 
ground as if dead. 

"Eh, Commandant!" he said to him, as he dis- 
mounted, " here is your horse ; take it back, it will 
serve you to reform your soldiers ; for my part I re- 
quire it no longer. I am going to wait for you at 
the rancho, where, if you still have a desire to arrest 
me, and have me shot, you will find me ready to re- 
ceive you until eight o'clock to-morrow morning ; so 
good-bye for the present." 

He then waved his hand to him, bestrode his mule„ 
and proceeded to the rancho, which he at once en- 
tered. 

We need not add that he slept peacefully till the 
morning, and that the officer and soldiers so eager in 
his pursuit did not dare come to disturb bis rest ; 
they had gone back to Vera Cruz, without once looking 
round. 

Such was the man whose unexpected apparition 
among the escort of the berlin had caused such 
great terror to the soldiers, and entirely chilled their- 
courage. 

El Eayo stood for an instant calm, cold, anc^ 
frowning in the face of the soldiers grou^e^ \bl ^^w^» 
of him, and then said, in a sliaTp, d\a\imfc\. NoVcfc- — 

*'Seuores, I fancy you have forgotten \3c\».t. xlo <^^^- 
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but myself has the right to give orders on the high 
roads of the Eepublic. Senor Don Felipe Neri," he 
added, turning to the officer, who was standing mo- 
tionless a few paces from him, " you can turn back 
with your men ; the road is perfectly free as far as 
Puebla — you understand me, I suppose ?" 

" I do understand you, Caballero ; still, I fancy," 
the Colonel replied, with some hesitation, " that mj 
duty orders me to escort — " 

" Not a word more," El Rayo interrupted him vio- 
lently ; " weigh my words carefully, and mind you 
profit by them ; those whom you expected to meet a 
tew paces further on are no longer there ; the corpses 
of several of them are serving as food for the vultures. 
Tou have lost the game for to- day, so take my ad- 
vice, and turn back." 

The officer again hesitated, and then, urging his 
horse forward a few yards, he said, in a voice which 
emotion caused to tremble — 

" Senor, I know not whether you are a man or a 
demon thus alone to impose your will on brave men ; 
to die is nothing for a soldier when he is struck in 
the chest when facing the enemy ; once already I 
have recoiled before you, but do not wish to do so 
again, so kill me to-day, but do not dishonour me." 

" I like to hear you speak thus, Don Felipe," El 
Eayo coldly answered, " for bravery becomes a sol- 
dier ; in spite of your plundering instincts and bandit 
habits I see with pleasure that you do not lack 
courage, and I do not despair of converting you some 
day, if a bullet does not brutally cut your thread of 
life, and suddenly arrest your good intentions- Order 
your soldiers, who are trembling, like the poltroons 
thej are, to fall back a dozen paces, for I am going 
to giveyovL the satisfaction you deBire'' 
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" Ah, Caballero !" the officer exclaimed, " can it be 
possible that you consent ?" 

" To stake my life against yours ?" El Bayo inter- 
rupted him, mockingly — " Why not ? Tou wish for 
a lesson, and that lesson you are about to receive." 

"Without losing an instant the officer turned his 
horse and ordered his troopers to fall back, a ma- 
noeuvre which they performed with the most praise- 
worthy eagerness. 

Don Andres de la Cruz, for we will now restore 
him his true name, had looked on with great interest 
at this scene, in which he had not as yet ventured to 
interfere. 

When he saw the turn that matters were taking, 
he thought it, however, his duty to hazard a few ob- 
servations. 

" Pardon me, Caballero," he said, addressing the 
mysterious stranger, " while sincerely thanking you 
for your intervention in my favour, permit me to re- 
mark that I have been delayed in this defile for a 
long time already, and that I should like to continue 
my journey, in order to protect my daughter from 
danger, as soon as possible." 

"No danger threatens Dona Dolores, senor," Bl 
Eayo coldly answered ; " this delay of only a few 
minutes cannot possibly have any injurious conse- 
quences for her ; besides, I wish you to witness this 
combat, which is to some extent fought in support of 
your cause, hence I beg you to have patietice. But 
stay, here is Don Pelipe returning ; the affair will not 
take long. Fancy that you are betting on a cock 
fight, and I am convinced that yoii will take pleasure 
in what is going to happen." 

" But still — " Don Andrea inteT^^o^^fti. 

"You would disoblige me "by iii»\^\Aia^ iv3LX>2tt«t^ca^ 
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ballero," El Eajo interrupted him, drily. " You have, 
as I know, excellent revolvers which Devismes sent 
you from Paris ; be kind enough to lend one of them 
to Senor Don Felipe. They are loaded, I sup- 
pose ?" 

" Yes, sir," Don Andres replied, offering the officer 
one of his pistols. 

The latter took it, turned it over in his hands, and 
then raised his head with an air of disappointment. 

" I do not know how to use these weapons," he 
said. 

" Oh, that is very easy," El Eayo courteously re- 
plied, "and you will be perfectly acquainted with 
their mechanism in an instant. Senor Don An- 
dres, be kind enough to explain to this caballero the 
very simple management of these weapons." 

The Spaniard obeyed, and the officer at once com- 
prehended the explanation that was given him. 

" Now, Senor Don Felipe," El Eayo resumed, still 
cold and impassive, " listen to me attentively. I con- 
sent to give you this satisfaction on the condition that 
whatever the issue of the combat may be, you agree 
to turn back immediately after, leaving Senor Don 
Andres and his daughter at liberty to continue their 
journey if they may think proper : do you agree to 
this ?" 

" Certainly, senor." 

" Very good. Now, then, this is what you and I 
are going to do ; so soon as we have dismounted we 
will station ourselves twenty paces from each other : 
does that distance suit you ?" 

"Perfectly, ExceUency." 

** Good ; then at a signal given by me, you will fire 
the six shots of your revolver ; after that I will fire, 
but on]/ once, bb we are in a hurry." 
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" Pardon me. Excellency, but suppose I kill you 
with these six shots ?" 

" You will not kill me, senor," El Eayo answered 
coldly. 

" Do you think so ?*• 

" I am sure of it ; to kill a man of my stamp, Senor 
Don Eelipe," El Eayo said, with an accent of cutting 
irony, " a firm heart and a hand of iron are required : 
you possess neither." 

Don Eelipe made no reply, but devoured by a dull 
rage, with pale brow and frowning gesture, he reso- 
lutely went to place himself twenty paces from his 
adversary. 

El Eayo dismounted and placed himself facing the 
oflScer, with his head thrown back, his right leg ad- 
vanced, and his arms folded on his back. 

" Now," he saidj " pay great attention to aiming 
true ; revolvers, good though they are, generally have 
the fault of carrying a little too high ; do not hurry 
yourself. Are you ready ? "Well, then, fire." 

Don Eelipe did not let the invitation be repeated, 
but rapidly fired three shots. 

" Too quick — much too quick," El Eayo cried to 
him ; ** I did not even hear the whistle of the bullets. 
Come, be calmer, and try to make good use of the 
three shots left you." 

All eyes were fixed, all chests were panting. The 
oflBcer, demoralized by the coolness of his adversary 
and the ill success of his firing, felt involuntarily 
fascinated by the black motionless statue before him, 
whose eyes he could see sparkling like live coals 
through the holes of the mask ; drops of cold perspi- 
ration gathered on his hair, which stood erect wltK 
horror, and his former assurance liaSi «\i«xi^Q^'fe\\ivca.» 
StiU, anger and pride gavo \i\m ^i^i^ Ti<5iii.^'ea»xi 
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Btrengtli to conceal from the spectators the frightful 
agony he was suflfering : by a supreme effort of the 
will he resumed an apparent calmness, and fired 
again. 

" That is better," El Rayo said mockingly, " but a 
Kttle too high. Try another." 

Exasperated by this fire, Don Eelipe pulled the 
trigger. 

The bullet struck the rock about an inch above 
the stranger's head. 

Only one bullet was now left in the revolver. 

" Advance five paces," said El Rayo ; " perhaps you 
will not then throw away your last chance." 

"Without replying to this cutting sarcasm, the 
officer bounded like a wild beast, stopped at fifteen 
paces, and fired. 

" It is now my turn," the stranger said, as he fell 
back five paces to re-establish the distance; "you 
forgot to take your hat off, caballero, and that is a 
want of courtesy which I cannot tolerate." 

Then drawing one of the pistols thrust through his 
belt, he cocked it, stretched out his arm and fired 
without taking the trouble of aiming. The officer's 
hat was hurled from his head and rolled in the dust. 
^ Don Eelipe uttered a howl like a wild beast. 

" Oh !" he exclaimed, " you are a demon !'* 

" No," El Eayo answered, " I am an honest man. 
Now, be gone. I leave you your life." 

" Yes, I will go ; but whether you are man or fiend, 
I wiU kill you. I swear it, even if I have to pursue 
you to the lowest pit of hell." 

El Eayo went up to him, seized him violently by 
the arm, drew him on one side, and lifting the veil 
which covered his features, shewed him his face. 

" You recognise me now, I Buppoae ?" he c»id to 
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him in a hollow voice ; " but remember that now you 
have seen me face to face, our first meeting will be 
mortal. Begone." 

Don Pelipe made no reply ; he remounted his horse, 
placed himself at the head of his terrified soldiers, and 
started at a gallop along the Orizaba road. 

Pive minutes later only the travellers and their 
servants remained on the plateau. El Eayo, doubt- 
less taking advantage of the moment of surprise and 
disorder produced by the close of this scene, had dis- 
appeared. 

CHAPTEE V. 

THE HACIENDA DEL ABENAL, 

EouE days had passed since the events recorded in 
our last chapter. Count Ludovic de la Saulay and* 
Oliver were still riding side by side, but the place of 
the scene had completely changed. 

AU around them extended an immense plain covered 
with a luxuriant vegetation, intersected by a few water- 
courses, on the banks of which were huddled the 
humble cabins of several unimportant pueblos ; nume- 
rous flocks browzed here and there, watched by 
mounted vaqueros,^ bearing the riata on the saddle, a 
machete at their side, and a long lance in its rest. 
Along a road, whose windings formed a yellow track 
on the green carpet of the plain, appeared like black 
dots, teams of mules hurrying toward the snowy 
mountains, which closed in the horizon in the dis- 
tance ; gigantic clumps of trees diversified the land- 
scape, and a little to the right, on the top of a rather 
high hill, proudly rose the massive walJs of an im- 
portant hacienda. 

(The two travellers were slowly ?oWo\5m^ *Cc^^ \'8»^ 
windinga of a, narrow track ttiat "caxi dLor^fm. ^H^ "^ 
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gentle slope to the plain ; the curtains of trees which 
masqued the yiew suddenly falling back on the right 
and left, the landscape appeared suddenly to rise 
before them, as if it had been created by the magic 
wand of a mighty enchanter. 

The Count stopped and burst into a cry of admira- 
tion at the sight of the magnificent kaleidoscope which 
was displayed before them. 

" Ah, ah,*' said Oliver, ** I was aware that you were 
an amateur, and it was a surprise I prepared for you ; 
how do you like it ?'* 

" It is admirable ; I never saw anything so beauti- 
fUl," the young man exclaimed enthusiastically. 

"Yes," the adventurer resumed with a stifled 
sigh, " it is very fair for a country spoilt by the hand 
*of man. As I have told you several times, it is only 
in the savannahs of the great Mexican desert that it 
is possible to see nature as God has made it ; this 
is only theatrical scenery in comparison ; a conven- 
tional landscape which signifies nothing." 

The Count smiled at this sally. 

" Whether conventional or not, I consider this view 
admirable." 

" Yes, yes, I repeat, it is a very fair success. GChink 
how lovely this landscape must have been in the early 
days of the world, since, in spite of all their clumsy 
efforts, men have not succeeded in entirely spoil- 
ing it." 

The young man's laughter was redoubled at these 
words. 

" On my faith," he said, " you are a charming com- 
panion, Mr. Oliver; and when I part from you, I 
shall often regret your agreeable company." 

~ I that case get ready to regret me, my lord,'* he 



THE HACIENDA DEL ABENAL. 45 

replied with a smile, " for we have only a few minutes 
left to pass together.'* 

"How sop" 

"An hour at the most; but let us continue our 
journey. The sun is beginning to grow hot, and the 
shadow of the trees down there will be very agreeable 
to us." 

They loosened their horses' bridles, and slowly 
went down the almost insensible incline which would 
lead them to the plain. 

" Are you nat beginning to feel the want of a rest 
after your fatigue, my lord ?" the adventurer asked, 
as he carelessly rolled a cigarette. 

" Eeally no, thanks to you j this journey has seemed 
to me delightful, although slightly monotonous." 

" How monotonous ?" 

" Well, in Erance frightful stories are told about 
countries beyond the sea, where bandits are found in 
ambush every step you take, and you cannot go ten 
leagues without risking your life twenty times ; hence 
it is with some degree of apprehension that we land 
on these shores. I had my head stuffed with stories 
to make one's hair stand on end. I was prepared for 
surprises, ambushes, desperate fights, and all that 
sort of thing. "Well, after all, I have made the most 
prosaic journey in the world, without the slightest 
accident which I could narrate hereafter." 

" You are not yet out of Mexico." 

" That is true ; but my illusions are destroyed. I 
no longer believe in Mexican bandits or ferocious 
Indians; it is not worth the while to come so far 
to see nothing more than is to be seen in this country. 
Confound travelling! four days ago I believed that 
we were going to have an adventure \ ^\i\\A ^qvsl\^1^ 
me alone I formed tremendous plan'a oi \>^VOl^, «x^^ 
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then at the end of two long hours of absence, you re- 
turned with a smiling face to announce to me that 
you were mistaken, and that you had seen nothing, 
and I was obliged to dismiss all my warlike inten- 
tions. This is really having ill luck." 

" What would you have ?" the adventurer replied, 
with an accent of almost imperceptible irony ; " civili- 
zation is so gaining on us, that we now-a-day resemble 
the peoples of the old world, with the exception of a 
few slight shades." 

"Laugh away, make fun of me, I give you full 
liberty to do so ; but let us return to our subject, if 
you please." 

" I wish nothing more, my lord. Did you not say 
among other things, while talking with me, that you 
intended to go to the hacienda del Arenal, and that if 
you did not turn from the road instead of pushing 
straight on to Mexico, it was because you were afraid 
of losing yourself in a country which you do not 
know, and of not meeting persons capable of putting 
you on the right track again ?" 

"I did say so, sir." 

" Oh ! since that is the case, the question is be- 
coming extraordinarily simplified." 

"How so?" 

" Look before you, my lord. What do you see ?" 

" A magnificent building that resembles a fortress." 

" Well, that building is the hacienda del Arenal." 

The Count uttered a cry of astonishment. 

" Can it be possible ! you are not deceiving me ?" 
he asked. 

" Eor what purpose ?" the adventurer said gently. 

" Why ! in this way the surprise is even more 
chioming than I at first supposed it." 
^^Ah! bj the. bye. I forgot one circumstance. 
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which, however is of some importance to you ; your 
servants and all your'baggage have been at the hacien- 
da for the last two days." 

" But how were my servants informed ?*' 

" I warned them." 

** You have hardly left me/' 

" That is true, only for a few minutes, but that was 
sufficient." 

• " Tou are an amiable companion, Mr. Oliver, I thank 
you sincerely for all your attentions to me." 

'* Nonsense, you are joking." 

*'Do you know the owner of this hacienda?" 

" Don Andres de la Cruz ? very well." 

" What sort of man is he ?" 

" Morally or physically ?" 

"Morally." 

" A true hearted and [^intelligent man, he does a 
great deal of good, and is accessible to the poor as well 
as the rich." 

" Hum ! you are drawing a magnificent portrait." 

" It is below the truth ; he has a great many ene- 
mies." 

" Enemies ?" 

"Yes, aU the scoundrels in the country, and thanks 
to Gk)d, they swarm in this blessed country." 

" And his daughter, Dolores ?" 

" Is a deKcious girl of sixteen, even better hearted 
than she is beautiful, innocent and pure ; her eyes re- 
flect heaven, she is an angel whom God has allowed 
to descend on earth, doubtless to shame human be- 
ings." 

" You wiU accompany me to the hacienda, sir, I 
suppose ?" said the Count. 

** N"o, I shall not see Senor]^don Andsfes^^ m ^ ^^'^ 
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minutes I shall have the honour of taking leave of 
you." 

" To meet again soon/ 1 hope !" 

'* I dare not promise it you, ray lord." 

They rode on silently, side by side, for a few mo- 
ments longer. 

They had hurried on their horses, and were now 
rapidly nearing the hacienda, whose buildings now 
appeared in their full extent. 

It was one of those magnificent residences built in 
the earliest times of the conquest, half palace, half 
fortress, such as the Spaniards erected at that day 
on their estates, in order to hold the Indians in check, 
and resist their attacks during the numerous revolts 
which left a bloody stain on the first years of the 
European invasion. 

The almanas, or battlements that crowned the walls, 
testified to the nobility of the owner of the hacienda ; 
as gentlemen alone possessed the right of placing bat- 
tlements on their mansions, and were very jealous of 
their right. 

The dome of the hacienda chapel which rose above 
the walls, could be seen glistening in the ardent sun- 



The nearer the travellers approached, the more 
lively the landscape appeared ; at each instant they 
met horsemen, arrieros with their mules. Indians 
running with burdens hanging on their back by a 
thong passed round their forehead. Then came herds, 
driven by vaqueros, to change their pasturage, monks 
trotting on mules, women, children, in a word busy 
persons of all ranks and sexes, who were coming and 
going, and crossing each other in all directions. 

When they reached the foot of the hill crowned by 
^he hacienda, the adventurer stopped his horse at 
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the moment when it was enteruig the path that led to 
the main gate of the hacienda. 

" Mj lord," he said, turning to the young man, 
" we have now reached our journey's end ; permit me 
to take my leave of you." 

" Not before you have promised to see me again." 

"I cannot promise that, Count, as our roads are 
diametrically opposite. Besides, it will perhaps be 
better if we never moet again." 

"What do you mean?" 

" Nothing insulting or personal to you ; pennit me 
to shake your hand ere we part." 

" Oh, most willingly," the young man exclaimed, aa 
he warmly offered him his hand. 

"And now farewell— farewell, once again, time flies 
rapidly, and I ought to have been a long way from 
here before now." 

The adventurer bent over his horse's neck, and 
darted with the speed of an arrow along a track in 
which he speedily disappeaired. 

The Count looked after him as long as it was pos« 
sible to see him ; and when he was hidden by a turn 
in the road, the young man heaved a sigh. 

" What a singular character," he muttered in a low 
voice. " Oh ! I shall see him again, it must be." 

The young man lightly gave his horse the spur, and 
entered the path, which would lead him in a few 
minutes to the top of the hill, and the principal gate 
of the hacienda. 

The young man dismounted in the first court-yard, 
and handed his horse to a groom, who led it away. 

At the moment when the Count was walking to- 
wards a large door surmounted by a verandah, and 
which gave admission to the apaxtmeni^^Tym. ksA^A» 
went out r&D eag&rly toward bim, ■5Te«eftSL\&DQ''^«t'°^ 
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to Ms heart, and embraced him several times, while 
saying,— 

"Heaven be praised! here you are, at last! We 
were beginning to be in a mortal anxiety about 
you." 

The Count, thus suddenly taken by surprise, had 
allowed himself to be seized and embraced without 
exactly comprehending what was happening to him, or 
with whom he had to deal ; but the old gentleman, 
perceiving the amazement he felt, and which, in spite 
of his efforts, he could not succeed in completely con- 
cealing, did not leave him long in embarrassment, but 
stated his name, adding — 

" I am your near relative, my dear Count — ^your 
cousin ; hence, stand on no ceremony — act here as if 
you were at home : this house, with all it contains, is 
at your disposal, and belongs to you." 

The young man began protesting, but Don Andres 
once more interrupted him. 

" I am an old fool," he said. " I am keeping you 
here, listening to my maujidering, and forget that you 
have had a long ride, and must need rest. Come, I 
wish to have the pleasure of conducting you myself to 
your apartments, which have been ready for you for 
some days past." 

" My dear cousin," the Count answered ; *^ I thank 
you a thousand times for your kind attention ; but I 
think it would be only polite for you to' introduce me 
to Dona Dolores, ere I retire." 

" There is no hurry for that, my dear Count : my 
daughter is at this moment shut up in her boudoir 
Tvith her women. Let me announce you first, for I 
know belter than you what is proper under the cir- 
cumstances, — and go and rest yourself." 

"Very well, my cousin ; I will follow you. I will 
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indeed confess, since you are so good as to place me 
so thoroughly at my ease, that I shall not be Ok all 
sorry to take a few hours' rest." 

" Did I not know it ?" Don Andr^ replied, gaily ; 
" but all young people are the same — they doubt no- 
thing." 

The haciendero thereupon led his guest to the apart- 
ments which had been tastefully prepared and fur- 
nished under the immediate inspection of Don Andres, 
and were intended to serve as the Count's abode 
during the whole of the period he might be pleased to 
spend at th^ hacienda. 

The suite of rooms, though not large, was arranged 
in a very sensible and comfortable manner, considering 
the resources of the country. 

It consisted of four rooms. The Count's bed-room, 
with dressing-room and bath-room attached, a study, 
serving as a drawing-room, an ante-chamber, and a 
room for the Count's valets ; so that he might have 
them within call by day and night. 

By means of a few partitions, the suite had been 
separated from and rendered entirely independent of 
the other apartments in the hacienda. It was entered 
by three doors, one opening on the vestibule, the se- 
cond into the common court yard, and the third lead- 
ing by a flight of step* to the magnificent huerta, 
which, through its extent, might pass for a park. 

The Count, newly landed in Mexico, and who, like all 
foreigners, formed a false idea of a country which he 
did not know, was far fro!n expecting to find at the 
hacienda del Arenal a lodging so convenient, and in 
such conformity with his rather serious tastes and 
habits, hence he was really ravished by everything he 
saw. He warmly thanked Don Andrfes for the trQi3J;^\& 
he had been kind enough to take mTeTi9LeTvxi^\i\^^\»:3 

4—^ 
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in the house agreeable to him, and assured him that 
he was far from expecting so cordial a reception. 

Don Andres de la Cruz, highly pleased with this 
compliment, rubbed his hands in glee, and at length 
withdrew, leaving his relative at liberty to repose, if 
lie thought proper. ^ 

When left alone with his valet, the Count, after 
changing his dress, and assuming another more suit- 
able to the country than the one he was wearing, ques- 
tioned his servant as to the way in which he had per- 
formed the journey from Vera Cruz, and the reception 
offered him on his arrival at the hacienda. 

This valet was a man of about the same age as the 
Coimt, deeply attached to [his master, whose foster- 
brother he was; a powerfully-built fellow, tolerably 
good looking, very brave, and possessing a quality very 
precious in a servant — that of seeing nothing, hearing 
nothing, and only speaking when he received an ex- 
press order to do so, and even then he did it as con- 
cisely as possible. 

The Count was very fond of him, and placed un- 
bounded confidence in him. His name was Saimbaut, 
and was a Basque ; continually particular about eti- 
quette, and professiog a profound respect for his mas- 
ter. He never spoke of him save in the third person, 
and at whatever hour of the day or night the Coimt 
might call him, he never presented himself before him, 
unless dressed in the strict garb he had adopted, and 
which was composed of a black coat with a stand-up 
collar and gold buttons, a black waistcoat, black knee- 
breeches, white silk stockings, buckled shoes, and 
white cravat. Thus dressed, with the exception of 
powder, which he did not wear, Eaimbaut presented 
an amazing likeness to the steward of a great noble- 
man in the last century. 
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The Count's second serrant was a tall lad, twenty 
years of age, robust and sturdy — godson of Eaimbaut, 
wbo bad undertaken to train him for bis duties. He 
did the heavy work, and wore the Count's livery — blue 
and silver : bis name was Lanca Ibarru. He was de- 
voted to bis master, and awfully afraid of bis god- 
father, for whom be professed a profound veneration. 
He was active, courageous, crafty, and intelligent; 
but these qualities were slightly tarnished by bis glut- 
tony and pronounced taste for the dolcefar niente, 

Baimbaut's story was a short one. Nothing at all 
bad happened to him, with the exception of the order 
which a strange man had delivered to him, as from his 
master, not to continue bis journey to Mexico, but to 
have himself conducted to the hacienda del Arenal, 
which order be bad obeyed. 

The Count recognised the truth of what the adven- 
turer bad told him : he dismissed bis valet, sat down 
on a butana, took up a book, and very shortly after 
fell fast asleep. 

At about four in the afternoon, just as be was wak- 
ing, Baimbaut entered the room, and announced that 
Don Andres de la Cruz was waiting for him to sit 
down to table, as the hour for the evening meal bad 
arrived. 

The Count cast a glance at his toilette, and, pre- 
ceded' by Eaimbaut, wbo acted as bis guide, pro- 
ceeded to the dining-room. 

CHAPTEE YI. 

THEOTJGH THE WIKDOW. 

The dining-room of the hacienda del Arenal waa %» 
vast, long room, lighted by Gotbic -^imicrw^^M^^^'^r^SSQ. 
coloured gl&Bs. The walls, covexei NdiAi o^ ^^ssft-^-^ 
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ing, rendered black by time, gave it the appearance of 
a Carthusian refectory in the fifteenth century. An 
immense horseshoe table, surrounded by benches, ex- 
cept at the upper end, occupied the entire centre of 
the room. 

When Count de la Saulay entered the dining-room, 
the other guests, numbering from twenty to five-and- 
twenty, were already assembled. 

Don Andres, like many of the great Mexican land- 
owners, had kept up on his estates the custom of mak- 
ing his people eat at the same table with himself. 

This patriarchal custom, which has long fallen into 
desuetude in Europe, was for all that, in our opinion, 
one of the best our forefathers left us. This commu- 
nity of life drew together the bonds which attach 
masters to servants, and rendered the latter, so to 
speak, vassals of the family whose private life they 
shared up to a certain point. 

Don Andres de la Cruz was standing at the end of 
the room, between Dona Dolores, his daughter, and 
Don Melchior, his son. 

We will say nothing of Dona Dolores, with whom 
the reader is already acquainted. Don Melchior was 
a young man of nearly the same age as the Count. 
His tall stature and powerful limbs rendered him a 
gallant gentleman, in the common acceptance of the 
term. His features were manly and marked, and his 
beard was black and full. He had a large, well open 
eye, a fixed and piercing glance : his very brown com- 
plexion had a slight olive tinge ; the sound of his voice 
was rather rough, his accent harsh, while his coun- 
tenance was stem, and its expression became menacing 
and haughty upon the slightest emotion. His ges- 
tures were noble, and his manners distinguished ; and 
Jje wore the 3/ezican costume in all its purity. 
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So soon as the introductions bad been made by Don 
Andres, the party took their seats. The haciendero, 
after bidding Ludovic sit on his right hand, by his 
daughter's side, made a sign to the latter. She re- 
X^eated the Benedicite, the guests said Amen^ and the 
meal commenced. 

The Mexicans, like their Spanish ancestors, are 
extremely sober ; they do not drink during meals. It 
is only when the dulces or sweets are brought in, that 
is to say, at dessert, that vessels containing water are 
placed on the table. 

By a delicate attention, Don Andres offered wine to his 
Prench guest, who was waited on by his valet, standing 
behind him, to the general amazement of the company. 

The meal was silent, in spite of the repeated efforts 
of Don Andres to animate the conversatioD. The 
Count and Don Melchior limited themselves to the 
exchange of a iew conventional phrases, and then held 
their tongues. Dona Dolores was pale, and seemed 
to be unwell ; she ate hardly anything, and did not 
utter a syllable. 

At length dinner was over. They rose from table, 
and the servants of the hacienda dispersed to go to 
their work. 

The Count, involuntarily disturbed by the cold and 
measured reception which Don Melchior had offered 
him, alleged the fatigue of the journey as a reason for 
wishing to retire to his apartments. 

Don Andres consented to this with much repug- 
nance. Don Melchior and the Count exchanged a 
ceremonious bow, and turned their btu^ks on each, 
other. Dona Dolores gave the young man a graceful 
bow, and the Count withdrew, after warmly shaking 
the hand which his host held out to him. 

It took Count de la Saulay, -wYlo n<i«j^ \i3jiXi\\»\>s&ftA. *«a^ 
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the comfortable elegance and pleasant relations of Pa- 
risian life, to become used to the sad, monotonous, and 
savage existence at the hacienda del Arenal. 

In spite of the cordial reception which had been 
giyen him by Don Andres de la Cruz and the atten 
tion he did not cease to offer him, the young man 
speedily perceived that his host was the sole person of 
the family who regarded him favourably. 

Dona Dolores, though very polite to him and even 
gracious in their daily relations when chance brought 
them together, still seemed to be embarrassed in his 
presence, and to shun every occasion when he could 
converse with her in private : so soon as she perceived 
that her father or brother was leaving the room, in 
which she happened to be with the Count, she at once 
broke off the begun conversation, blushingly faltered 
an excuse, and went away or rather flew away, light 
and rapid as a bird, and left Ludovic without further 
ceremony. 

This conduct on the part of a girl to whom he had 
been betrothed from his childhood, for whose sake he 
had crossed the Atlantic almost against his will, and 
solely to honour the engagement made by his family in 
his name, naturally surprized and mortified a man 
like Count de la Saulay, whom his personal beauty, 
bis wit and even his fortune had not hitherto accus- 
tomed to be treated with such strange want of 
ceremony and such complete contempt by the ladies. 

Natuwdly but little inclined to the marriage which 
his family wished to force himself into, not feeling at 
all enamoured of his cousin, whom he had scarce 
taken the trouble to look at, and whom he was much 
disposed to consider a fool, on account of her want of 
tact towards himself, the Count would easily have 
Mctti advantage of the repugnance which she seemed 
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to feel for him — would not only have consoled bnt con- 
gratulated himself on the breaking off of ^his marriage 
with her, had not his self-esteem been too extensively 
implicated, in a way very insulting to him. 

However great might be the indifference he felt for 
the young lady, he was offended at the slight effect his 
dress, manners and luxurious habits had produced on 
her, and the coldly contemptuous way in which she had 
listened to his compliments and accepted his advances. 

Though sincerely desirous in his heart that this 
marriage, which displeased him for a thousand reasons, 
might not be completed, he would still have liked that 
the rupture, without coming absolutely from him, 
should not come so distinctly from the young lady, 
and that circumstances should permit him while re- 
tiring with' all the honours of war, to feel himself 
regretted by the girl who was to have been his wife. 

Dissatisfied with himself and the persons by whom 
he was surrounded, feeling himself in a false position, 
which could not fail to become ridiculous ere long, 
the Count thought of getting out of it as speedily as 
possible. But, before provoking a frank and decisive 
explanation on the part of Don Andres de la Cruz, 
who did not seem to suspect in the slightest degree 
the turn affairs were taking, the Count resolved to 
know positively what he had to depend on as regarded 
his affianced ; for with that fatuity natural to all men 
spoiled by facile successes, he felt a mental conviction 
that it was impossible Dona Dolores would not have 
loved him, if her heart had not already been cap- 
tivated by some one else. 

This resolution once formed and fully resolved in his 
mind, the Count, who found himself very unoccupied 
at the hacienda, set about watching th» -^oxm^X^^^^ 
conduct, determined, once he had acqaiT^di «^ c«^'w»5c^ 
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to retire and return as speedily as possible to Prance, 
which country he regretted every day more, and which 
he repented having so suddenly abandoned, in order 
to seek so humiliating an adventure two thousand 
leagues from home. 

In spite of her indifference for the Count, we have 
remarked, however, that Dona Dolores felt herself 
obliged to be polite and attentive to the Count, al- 
though not so amiable as he might have desired : an 
example which her brother completely dispensed 
himself from following towards his father's guest, 
whom he treated with such marked coldness, that it 
would have been impossible for the Count not to 
notice it, though he disdained to let it be seep : hence 
he feigned to take the young man's rough and even 
brutal manner as natural and perfectly in accord with 
the manners of the country. 

The Mexicans, let us hasten to state, are exquisitely 
polite, their language is always carefully chosen and 
their expressions flowery, and with the exception of 
the difference of dress, it is impossible to distinguish a 
man of the people &om a person of high rank. Don 
Melchior de la Cruz, through a singular anomaly, 
doubtless emanating from his natural sternness, was 
perfectly different from his countrymen : always 
gloomy, thoughtful and reserved, he generally only 
opened his mouth to utter a few sharp words, with a 
coarse tone and in a rough voice. 

From the first moment that they met, Don Melchior 
and the Count seemed equally little satisfied with each 
other : the Frenchman appeared too mannered and 
effeminate to the Mexican and, per contrd, the latter 
repulsed the other by the coarseness of his nature and 
the triviality of his gestures and expressions. 

But if there had been only this instinctive anti- 
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pathj between the two young men, it would probably 
have disappeared by degrees, and friendly relations 
would have been established between them, when they 
knew each other better and could consequently ap- 
preciate one another's good qualities; but this waa 
not the case, it was neither indifference nor jealousy 
that Don Melchior felt for the Count, but a hearty 
Mexican hatred. 

. Whence did this hatred spring ? what unknown 
familiarity of the Count had given birth to it ? that was 
Don Melchior's secret. 

The young haciendero was completely wrapped up 
in mysteries : his actions were as gloomy as his coun- 
tenance: enjoying unbounded liberty, he used and 
abused it as he pleased to the fullest extent by going 
in and out without accounting to anybody : it is true 
that his father and mother, doubtless accustomed to 
this behaviour, never asked him any questions as to 
where he had been, or what he had been doing, when 
he reappeared after an absence which was frequently 
prolonged for a week. 

On such occasions, which were very frequent, he 
was usually seen returning at the breakfast hour. 
,. ^He bowed silently to the company, sat down with- 
out uttering a^syllable, ate, then twisted a cigarette, 
which he lighted, and then withdrew to his apartments 
without further notice of the party. 

Once or twice Don Andres, who understood per- 
fectly well how unpolite such conduct was towards his 
guest, tried to apologise for his son, by throwing the 
blame of this apparent rudeness on his very serious 
occupations, which completely absorbed him ; but the 
Count replied that Don Melchior appeared to him a 
charming cavalier, that he saw nothing Wt n)\^^^s^ 
perfectly natural in his mode of wiimg \.q^«x^ \MSi.> 
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that the very want of ceremony he displayed was a 
proof of the friendship which he evidenced for him by 
treating him not as a stranger, but aa a friend and 
relative, and that he would be most sorry if Don 
Melchior, on his account, set any restraint on his habits. 

Don Andres, though not duped by hia guest's ap- 
parent gentleness, had not considered it prudent to 
dwell on this subject, and it dropped. 

Don Melchior was feared by all the people belong- 
ing to the hacienda, and, according to all appearance, 
even by his father. 

It was evident that this gloomy young man exercised 
over all who surrounded him an influence, which 
though occult, was probably the more formidable on 
that account, but no one dared to complain, and the 
Count, who alone might have ventured some obser- 
vations, did not at all care about doing so for the very 
simple reason that regarding himself as a stranger 
spending a little while in Mexico, he felt no incli- 
nation to mix himself up in matters or intrigues which 
did not concern him and could not possibly affect him 
in the slightest degree . 

Nearly two months had elapsed since the young 
man's arrival at the hacienda : he had passed the time 
in reading, or riding about the country, on which 
occasions he was nearly always accompanied by the 
majordomo of the hacienda, a man of about forty 
years of age, with a frank and open face, a short, 
muscular and powerfully built man, who appeared to 
be very intimate with his masters. 

This majordomo, Leo Carral by name, had struck 
up a great liking for this young Prenchman, whose 
inexhaustible gaity and libendityhad touched his heart. 

During their long rides over the plain, he took 
pleasare in perfecting the Count in t\\ft art oi! ridings 
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made him understand the defective principles of the 
Prench school, and applied himself to render him a 
real kombre de a caballo and a quiete of the first class, 
just like himself. 

We must add that his pupil profited perfectly by 
his lessons, and not only became within a short time 
a perfect horseman, but also a first rate shot. Thanks 
again to the worthy majordomo. 

The Count, by the advice of his professor, had 
adopted the Mexican garb, an elegant and convenient 
costume, which he wore with unparalleled grace. 

Don Andres de la Cruz rubbed his hands with glee 
on seeing the man whom he already regarded almost 
as his son-in-law, assume the garb of the country — a 
certain proof in his eyes of the Count's intention to 
settle in Mexico. He had even on this occasion 
adroitly tried to lead the conversation to the subject 
he had nearest his heart, that is to say, the young 
man's marriage, with Dona Dolores. But the Count 
who was always on his guard, avoided this awkward 
subject, as he had done on several previous occasions, 
and Don Andres withdrew, shaking his head and 
muttering, 

" Yet we must come to an explanation." 

It was at least the tenth time since the Count's 
arrival at the hacienda that Don Andres de la Cruz 
promised himself to have an explanation with him, 
but up to then, the young man had always contrived 
to elude it. 

One night when the Count, who had retired to his 
apartments, was reading later than his wont, at the 
moment when he closed his book and prepared to go 
to bed, raising his eyes accidentally, he fmcied he saw 
a shadow pass before the glass door that Q^'CLft^ cpdl 
the huerta. 
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The night was advanced, all the inhabitants of the 
hacienda were or ought to be asleep two hours 
before, who was this prowler whom fancy impelled 
to stroll about so late ? 

Without accounting for the motive that urged him 
to act so, Ludovic resolved to find out. 

He got up from the buttacca in which he was 
seated, took from a table two revolvers, in order to be 
prepared for any event, and opening the door as softly 
as he could, he went forth into the huerta and pro- 
ceeded in the direction where he had seen the sus- 
picious shadow disappear. - 

The night was magnificent, the moon shed as much 
light as broad day, and the atmosphere was so trans- 
parent, that objects could be perfectly distinguished 
for a great distance. 

As the Count very rarely entered the huerta, and 
hence was ignorant of its arrangement, he hesitated 
to enter the walks which he saw running before him 
in all directions, crossing each other as to form a 
perfect labyrinth, for he had no inclination to stay 
out all night, lovely though it was. 

He therefore, stopped to reflect, perhaps he was 
mistaken, had been the dupe of an illusion, and what 
he had taken for a man's shadow,^ might possibly be 
that of a branch agitated by the night breeze, and 
which the moon beams had caused to dazzle his 
eyes. 

This observation was not only just, but logical, 
hence the young man carefully guarded himself 
against yielding to it ; at the end of an instant an 
ironical smile curled his lips and instead of entering the 
garden, he cautiously slipped along the wall which 
formed on this side a wall of verdure to the hacienda. 
After gliding along thus for about ten minutes, the 
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Count stopped, first to take breath and then to look 
about him. 

"Good," he muttered after looking cautiously 
around, " I was not mistaken." 

He then bent forward, cautiously parted the leaves 
and branches and looked out. 

Almost immediately he drew himself back, sup- 
pressing a cry of surprise. 

The spot where he was, was exactly opposite the 
suite of apartments occupied by Dona Dolores de 
Cruz. 

A window in this suite was open, and Dona Dolores 
leaning on the window ledge, was talking to a man 
who was standing in the garden, but exactly opposite 
to her, a distance of scarce two feet separated the 
speakers, who appeared engaged in a most interesting 
conversation. 

It was impossible for the Count to recognize the 
man, although he was only a few yards from him. In 
the first place, he had his back turned to him, and 
then he was wrapped xip in a cloak which completely 
disguised him. 

** Ah !" the Count muttered, " I was not mistaken." 
In spite of the blow this discovery dealt his vanity, 
the Count uttered these words with a mental satisfac- 
tion at having guessed correctly : this man, whoever 
he was, could only be a lover. 

Still, though the two spoke softly, they did not 
lower their voices so as to render them inaudible at a 
short distance, and while blaming himself for the in- 
delicate action he was committing, the Count, excited 
by vexation and possibly by unconscious jealousy, 
parted the branches and bent forward again for the 
purpose of listening. 
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The young lady was speaking. " Good heaven," she 
said with emotion, *' I tremble, my friend, when I pass 
several days without seeing you : my anxiety is 
extreme and I even fear a misfortune." 

" Confound it," the Count muttered, *' that fellow 
is dearly beloved." 

This aside made him lose the man's reply. The 
young lady continued : 

" Am I condemned to remain much longer here ?" 

** A little patience : I trust that everything will be 
ended soon," the stranger answered in a low voice ; 
'* and what is he doing ?" 

'' He is still the same, as gloomy and mysterious as 
ever," she replied. 

** Is he here to-night?" 

" Yes." 

"Stni as ill-tempered?" 

" More so than ever." 

" And the Frenchman ?" 

" Ah ! ah !" said the Count, " let us hear what is 
thought of me." 

**He is a most agreeable person," the young lady 
murmured in a trembling voice ; " for the last few 
days he has seemed sad." 

** Is he growing weary ?" 

"I fear so." 

" Poor girl," the Count said, " she has perceived that 
I am growing tired ; it is true that I take but little 
trouble to conceal the fact. But, by the way, can I 
be mistaken, and this man is no lover ? It is very 
improbable, and yet who knows?" he added fatu- 
ously. 

During this long aside, the two speakers had con- 
tinued their conversation which had been totally un» 
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heard bj the young maOy when he began to listen 
again. Dona Dolores was concluding — 

" I will do it, as you insist on it : but is it very 
necessary, my friend ?" 

** Indispensable, Dolores." 

"Hang it ! he is femiliar," the Count said. 

" I will obey then," the young lady continued 

"Now we must part: I have remained here too 
long as it is." 

The stranger pulled his hat down over his eyes, 
muttered the word farewell, for the last time and 
went off at a quick pace. 

The Count had remained motionless at the same 
spot, a prey to a profound stupefaction. The stranger 
passed close enough to touch him, though without 
seeing him : at this moment a branch knocked off his 
hat, a moon ray fell full on his face and the Count 
then recognized him. 

"Oliver!'' he muttered, "it is he then, that she 
loves." 

He returned to his apartments tottering like a 
drunken man. This last discovery had upset him. 

The young man went to bed, but could not sleep ; 
he passed the whole night in forming the most extra- 
vagant projects. However, toward morning, his agi- 
tation appeared to give way to lassitude. 

Before forming any resolution, he said, *' I wish to 
have an explanation with her, very certainly I do not 
love her, but for my honour's sake, it is necessary that 
she should be thoroughly convinced that I am not a 
fool and that I know everything, That is settled : 
to-morrow I shall request an interview with her." 

Feeling calmer, after he had formed a definitive 
resolution, the Count closed his eyes aivifeW^^^^^. 
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On waking, he saw Baimbaut standing at his bed 
side, with a paper in his hand. 

" What is it ? what do you want ?" he said to him. 

" It is a letter for Monsieur le Comte/' the valet 
answered. 

" Ah !" he exclaimed ; " can it be news from 
Prance?" 

" I do not think so ; this letter was given to Lanca 
by one of the waiting women of Dona Dolores de la 
Cruz, with a request to deliver it to M. le Comte, as 
soon as he woke." 

" This is strange," the young man muttered, as he 
took the note and examined it attentively ; " it is cer- 
tainly addressed to me," he muttered, at length de- 
ciding on opening it. 

The note was from Dona Dolores de la Cniz, and 
only contained these few words, written in a delicate 
though rather tremulous hand. 

^'Dona Dolores de la Cruz earnestly requests Seflor 
don Ludovic de la Saulay to grant her a private inter- 
view for a very important affair at three o'clock in the 
afternoon of to-day. Dona Dolores will await the 
Count in her own apartments." 

"This time I cannot make head or tail of it," the 
Count exclaimed. " But stuff," he added, after a mo- 
ment's reflection ; " perhaps it is better that it should 
be so, and the proposition come from her." 

CHAPTEE VII. 

THE EANCHO. 

The state of Puebla is composed of a plateau moun- 
tain, more than five and twenty leagues in circumfer- 
ence, crossed by the lofty Cordilleras of Ahamiac. 
^ The plains which surround the town are very 



1 
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diversified, cut up by ravines, studded with hills, and 
closed on the horizon bj mountains covered by eter- 
nal snows. 

Immense fields of aloes, the real vineyards of the 
country, as pulque, that beverage so dear to the 
Mexicans, is made fi*om this plant, extend beyond the 
range of vision. 

* There is no sight so imposing as these commanding 
aloes, whose leaves, armed with formidable points, are 
thick, hard, lustrous, and from six to eight feet in 
length. 

On leaving Puebla by the Mexico road, about two 
leagues further on, you come to the city of Choluta, 
formerly very important, but which, now fallen from 
its past splendour, only contains from twelve to fifteen 
thousand souls. 

In the days of the Aztecs, the territory, which now 
forms the State of Puebla, was considered by the in- 
habitants a privileged Holy Land, and the sanctuary 
of the religion. Considerable ruins, very remarkable 
from an archaeological point of view, still bear witness 
to the truth of our statement ; three principal pyra« 
mids exist in a very limited space, without mention- 
ing the ruins on which travellers tread at every step. 

Of these three pyramids, one is justly celebrated ; it 
is the one to which the inhabitants of the country 
give the name of Monte hacho a tnano, the mountain 
built by human hands, or the great teocali of Cho- 
lula. 

This pyramid, crowned with cypresses, and on the 
top of which now stands a chapel dedicated to "Nues- 
tra Senora de los remedeos," is entirely constructed of 
bricks, its height is one himdred and seventy feet, and 
its base, according to the calculations of HxrcakiOL^^ 
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18 1355 feet in leogth, or a little more than double 
the base of the pyramids of Cheops. 

Monsieur Ampere remarks, with considerable tact 
and cleverness, that the imagination of the Arabs has 
surrounded with prodigies, the, to them, unknown 
cradle of the Egyptian pyramids, whose construction 
they refer to the deluge; and the same was the case in 
Mexico. On this subject he relates a tradition picked 
up in 1500, by Pedro del Kio, about the pyramids of 
Cholula, and preserved in his MSS., which are now in 
the Vatican. 

"We will in our turn, make a loan from the cele- 
brated savant, and relate here this tradition, such as 
ho gives it in his Promenades en Amerique, 

" During the lost great inundation, the country of 
Ahninioc (ilio plateau of Mexico), was inhabited by 
giants. All those who did not perisb in this disaster, 
were changed into fishes, except seven giants who 
took refuge in the caverns. When the waters began 
to subside, one of these giants, of the name of Xel- 
hua, who was an architect, erected near Cholula, in 
memory of the mountain of Tlaloc, which had served 
as a refuge to him and his brothers, an artificial 
column of a pyramidal form. The Gods, seeing with 
jealousy, this edifice, whose peak was intended to 
touch [the clouds, and irritated by the audacity of 
Xelhua, hurled the heavenly fires against the pyramid, 
whence it happened, that many of the builders per- 
ished, and the work could not be completed. It was 
dedicated to the god of the air, * Qualzalcoatl.' " 

Might we not fancy ourselves reading the Biblical 
account of the building of the Tower of Babel ? 

There is in this narrative an error, which must not 
be imputed to the celebrated professor, but which we, 
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in spite of our humble quality of romance writer, 
believe it useful to rectify. 

Quetzalcoatl — the serpent covered v.ith feathers, 
the root of which is quetzalll feathers, and coatl ser- 
pent, and not qualzalcoatl, which means nothing, and 
is not even a Mexican name— is the god of the air, the 
god legislator par excellence \ he was white and 
bearded, his black cloak was studded with red crosses, 
he appeared at Tula, of which place he was high 
priest; the men who accompanied him wore black 
garments, in the shape of a cassock, and like him, 
were white. 

He was passing through Cholula, on his way to the 
mysterious country whence his ancestors sprang, when 
the Cholulans implored him to govern them and give 
them laws ; he consented, and remained for twenty 
years among them. After which, considering his mis- 
sion temporarily terminated, he went to the mouth of 
the river Huasacoalio, when he suddenly disappeared, 
after solemnly promising the Cholulans that he would 
return one day to govern them. 

Hardly a century ago the Indians, when carrying 
their offspring to the Chapel of the Virgin erected on 
the pyramid, still prayed to Quetzalcoatl, whose re- 
turn among them they piously awaited, we will not 
venture to assert that this belief is completely extinct 
at the piresent day. 

The pyramid of Cholula in no way resembles those 
to be seen in Egypt, covered with earth on all sides ; 
it is a thoroughly wooded mount, the top of which 
can be easily reached, not only on horseback, but in a 
carriage. 

At certain spots landslips had laid bare the sun- 
dried bricks employed in the construction. 

A Christian chapel stands on tAie to^ o^ ^iX\^ ^^^^'&-\s\\^ 
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at the very spot where the temple dedicated to Quet- 
zalcoatl was built. 

"We cannot agree with certain authors who have 
asserted that a religion of love has been substituted 
for a barbarous and cruel faith ; it would have been 
more logical to say that a true religion has followed a 
&l8e one. 

Never was the summit of the pyramid of Cholula 
stained with human blood ; never was any man immo- 
lated there to the god adored in the temple, now 
destroyed, for the very simple reason that this temple 
was dedicated to Quetzalcoatl, and that the only offer- 
ings laid on the altar of this god consisted of produc- 
tions of the earth, such as flowers and the first fruits 
of the crops, and this was done by the express order 
of the Qod legislator, an order which his priests did 
not dare infringe. 

It was about four o'clock, a.m., the stars were be- 
ginning to disappear in the depths of the sky, the 
horizon was striped with large grey bands that in- 
cessantly changed their colour, and gradually assumed 
all the colours of the rainbow, until they at last be- 
came blended into one red mass ; day was breaking, 
and the sun was about to rise. At this moment two 
horsemen issued from Puebla, and proceeded at a sharp 
trot along the Cholula road. 

Both were carefully wrapped up in their zarapis, 
and appeared well armed. 

At about half a league from the town they sud- 
denly turned to the right and entered a narrow path 
cut through a field of agar^. 

This path, which was very badly kept up, like all 
the means of communication in Mexico, formed num- 
berless turns, and was cut up by so many ravines and 
guagmires, that there was the greatest difficulty in 
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riding along it, without running the risk of breaking 
one's neck twenty times in ten minutes. Here and 
there came arroyos, which had to be crossed with the 
water up to the horses' girths; then there were 
mounds to ascend and descend ; lastly, after at least 
twenty-fiye minutes of this difficult riding, the two 
travellers reached the base of a species of pyramid 
clumsily made by human hands, entirely coyered with 
wood, and rising about forty feet above the plain. 

This artificial hill was crowned by a vaquero's 
rancho, which was reached by steps cut at regular 
distances in the sides of the mound. 

On reaching this spot the two strangers halted and 
dismounted. 

The two men then left their horses to themselves, 
thrust the barrels of their guns into a crevice at the 
base of the hill, and pressed on them, using the butt 
as a leverage. 

Although the pressure was not greatly exerted, an 
enormous stone, which seemed completely to adhere 
to the ground, became slowly detached, turned on 
invisible hinges, and unmasked the entrance of a cave 
which ran with a gentle incline under ground. 

This grotto doubtless received air and light through 
a great number of imperceptible fissures, for it was 
dry, and perfectly clear. 

*' Q-o, Lopez," said one of the strangers. 

" Are you going up above ?" the other asked. 

" Yes ; you will join me there in an hour, unless 
you see me beforehand." 

" Good ; that is understood." 

He then whistled to the horses, which trotted up, 
and, at a signal from Lopez, entered the cavern with- 
out the slightest hesitation. 

" Good bye for the present," mdilio^^i.* 
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The stranger gave him an aflirmatiye nod ; the eer- 
Tant entered in his turn, let the stone fall behind 
him, and it fitted so exactly into the rock, that there 
was not the slightest solution of continuity, and it 
would have been impossible to find the entrance it con- 
cealed, even were its existence known, unless one had 
been acquainted beforehand with its exact position. 

The stranger had remained motionless, with his 
eyes fixed on the surrounding plain, seeking, doubt- 
less, to assure himself that he was really alone, and 
that he had nothing to fear from indiscreet glances. 

When the stone had fallen into its place again, he 
threw his gun on his shoulder, and began slowly 
ascending the steps, apparently plunged in gloomy 
meditation. 

Prom the top of the mound there was a vast pros- 
pect : on one side Lapotecas, Cholula, haciendas, and 
villages; on the other, Puebla, with its numerous 
painted and conical cupolas, which made it resemble 
an eastern city. Then the eye wandered over fields 
of aloes, Indian com, and ajuves, in the midst of which 
the high road to Meidco wound, forming a yellow line. 

The stranger remained for an instant pensive, with 
his eyes turned to the plain, which was completely 
deserted at this early hour, and which the first sun- 
beams were beginning to gild with lustrous tints: 
then, after breathing a suppressed sigh, he pushed the 
hurdle, covered with a cowhide, which served as door 
to the rancho, and disappeared in the interior. 

The rancho externally had the wretched appearance 
of a hut almost falling into ruins ; still, the interior 
was more comfortably arranged than might have been 
reasonably expected in a country v^^here the exigencies 
of life, with the lower classes more especially, are 
reduced to what is most strictly necessary. 
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The first room — for the rancho contained several — 
served as parlour and sitting-room, and communicated 
with a lean-to outside, used as a kitchen. The white- 
washed walls of this room were adorned, not with pic- 
tures, but witli six or eight of those coloured engrav- 
ings, manufactured at Epinal, and with which that town 
inundates the world. They represented different epi- 
sodes in the wars of the empires, and were decently 
framed and glazed. In a comer, about six feet from the 
ground, a statuette, representing Nuestra Senora de 
Guadalupe, the patron saint of Mexico, was placed on a 
mahogany console, edged with points, on which were 
fixed yellow wax tapers, three of which were lighted. 
Six equipales, four butaccas, a sideboard covered with 
various household articles, and a large table placed in 
the middle of the room, completed the furniture of 
this apartment, which was lighted by two windows 
with red curtains. The floor was covered with a mat, 
of rather delicate workmanship. . 

We have omitted mention of an article of furniture 
very important through its rarity, and which was most 
unexpected in such a place : it was a Black Eorest 
cuckoo clock, surmounted by some bird or other, which 
announced the hours and half-hours by singing. 

This cuckoo was opposite the entrance door, and 
placed exactly between the two windows. 

A door opened on the right into the inner room. 

At the moment when the stranger entered the ran- 
cho, the room was empty. 

He leant his gun in a corner, took off his hat, which 
he laid on a table, opened a window, up to which he 
drew a butacca, then rolled a husk cigarette, which he 
lit and smoked as calmly and coolly as if he were at 
home, though not till he had cast a glance at the clocks 
and muttered,—* 
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" Half-past-five ! Gk)od ! I have time : lie will not 
arrive before." 

WMle speaking thus to liiniself, the stranger threw 
himself back in the butacca ; his eyes closed, his hand 
loosed its hold of the cigarette, and a few minates 
later he was sleeping soundly. 

His sleep had lasted about half-an-hour, when a 
door behind him was cautiously opened, and a pretty 
woman, three-and-twenty at the most, with blue eyes 
and light hair, came into the room stealthily, curiously 
stretching o.ut her head, and fixiiig a kind, almost 
affectionate, glance on the sleeper. 

The young woman's face evidenced gaiety and mali- 
ciousness, blended with extreme kindness. Her fea- 
tures, though not regular, formed a coquettish and 
graceful whole which pleased at the first glance. Her 
excessively white complexion distinguished her from 
the other rancheros* wives, who are generally copper- 
coloured Indians : her dress was that belonging to her 
class, but remarkably neat, and worn with a coquet- 
tishness that admirably became her. 

She thus came up softly to the sleeper, with her 
head thrown back, and a finger laid on her lip, doubt- 
less to recommend two persons who followed her — a 
middle-aged man and woman — to make as little noise 
as possible. 

The woman appeared to be about fifty years of age, 
the man sixty ; their rather ordinary features had no- 
thing striking about them, excepting a certain expres- 
sion of energetic decision spread over them. 

The woman wore the garb of Mexican rancheros ; 
as for the man, he was a vaquero. 

All three, on coming close to the stranger, stopped 
before him, and watched him sleeping. 
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At this moment a sunbeam entered through the 
open window, and fell on the stranger's face. 

*' Viye Dieu !" the latter exclaimed in iPrench, as he 
sprang up suddenly and opened his eyes; "why, 
deuce take me, I really believe I was asleep !*' 

"Parbleu! Mr. Oliver," the ranchero replied, in 
the same language ; " what harm is there in that ?" 

"Ah! there you are, my good friends," he said, 
with a pleasant smile, as he offered them his hand ; 
" it is a joyous waking for me, since I find you at my 
side. Good day ! Louise, my girl. Good day ! mother 
Therese ; and good day to you, too, my old Loick ! You 
have cheerful faces, which it is a pleasure to look 
at I" 

" How sorry I am that you woke up, Mr. Oliver," 
the charming Louise said. 

" The more so, because you were doubtless fatigued," 
Loick said. 

" Stuff! I have forgotten it. You did not expect 
to find me here, eh ?" 

"Pardon me, Mr. Oliver," Therese replied; "Lo- 
pez informed us of your arrival." 

" That confounded Lopez cannot hold his tongue," 
Oliver said, gaily ; " he must always be chattering." 

" You will breakfast with us, I hope ?*' the young 
woman asked. 

" Is that a thing to ask, girl ?" the vaquero said ; 
" I should like to see Mr. Oliver decline, that is all." 

" Come, rough, one," Oliver said, laughingly ; " do 
not growl. I will breakfast." 

" Ah ! that is all right," the young woman exclaimed. 
And, aided by Therese, who was her mother, as Loick 
was her father, she instantly began making prepara- 
tions for the morning meal. 

" But^ you know," said Oliver, " "iio>5mi% ^eivsssi. 
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— ^I do not expect the frightful cooking of the coun- 
try here." 

" All right !" Louise answered, with a smile ; " we 
will have a Prench breakfast." 

" Bravo ! the news doubles my appetite." 

"While the two women went backwards and for- 
wards from the kitchen to the dining-room, preparing 
the breakfast, and laying the table, the two men re- 
mained near the window, and were conversing together. 

" Are you still satisfied ?" Oliver asked his host. 

"Perfectly," the other answered. "Don Andres 
de la Cruz is a good master ; besides, as you know, I 
have but few dealings with him." 

" That is true. You only depend on No Leo Carral." 

" I do not complain of him. He is a worthy man, 
although a majordomo. We get on fam ously together." 

" All the better. I should have been grieved had it 
been otherwise. However, it was on my recommen- 
dation that you consented to take this rancho ; and if 
there were anything " 

" I would not hesitate to inform you of it, Mr. Oli- 
ver ; but in that quarter all goes well." 

The adventurer looked at him fixedly. 

" Then something is going wrong elsewhere ?" he 
remarked. 

" I do not say so, sir," the vaquero stammered, with 
embarrassment. 

Oliver shook his head. 

" Do you remember, Loick," he said to him, sternly, 
" the conditions I imposed on you, when I granted 
you your pardon ?" 

" Oh ! I do not forget them, sir." 

" You have not spoken ?" 

"No." 

" Then Dominique still believes himself f " 
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" Yes, still," he replied hanging his head ; " but he 
does not love me." 

** What makes you suppose so ?" 

'* I am onlj too certain of it, sir : ever since you 
took him on the prairies, his character has completely 
changed. The ten years he spent away from, me have 
rendered him completely indifferent." 

" Perhaps it is a foreboding," the adventurer re- 
marked in a hollow voice. 

" Oh, do not say that, sir," the other exclaimed with 
horror, ** musing is a bad counsellor: I was very 
guilty, but if you knew how deeply I have repented 
of my crime — " 

** I know it and that is the reason why I pardoned 
you. Justice will be done, some day, on the real culprit." 

"Oh, sir, and I tremble, wretch that I am, at 
having been mixed up in this sinister history, whose 
denouement will be terrible." 

**Tes," the adventurer said with concentoited 
energy, " very terrible indeed ! and you will help in 
it, Loick." 

The vaquero gave a sigh, which did not escape the 
other. 

" I have not seen Dominique," he said, with a sud- 
den change of tone ; " is he still asleep ?" 

" Oh no, you have instructed him too well, sir ; he is 
always the first of us to rise." 

'* How is it that he is not here, in that case ?" 

" Oh," the vaquero said with hesitation, "he has 
gone out : hang it, he is free, now that he is twenty- 
two years of age." 

" Already !" the adventurer muttered in a gloomy 
voice. Then suddenly shaking his head, he said : 

" Let us breakfast." 

The meal commenced under Taftiet tcl^^^ncis^^i 
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auspices^ but thanks to tlie efforts of the adventurer, 
the former gaiety soon returned, and the end of the 
breakfast was as merry as could be desired. 

All at once Lopes suddenly entered the rancho. 

" Senor Loick," he said, " here is your son : I do 
not know what he is bringing, but he is on foot and 
leading his horse by the bridle." 

All rose and lefb the rancho. At about a gunshot 
from the rancho, they really saw a man leading a horse 
by the bridle: a rather heavy burden was fastened on 
the animal's back. 

The distance prevented them from distinguishing 
the nature of this burden. 

" It is strange," Oliver muttered in a low voice, 
after attentively examining the arrival for some mo- 
ments, " can it be he ? oh, I must make certain with- 
out delay." 

And, after making Lopez a sign to follow him, he 
rushed down the steps, to the amazement of the 
vaquero and the two women who soon saw him run- 
ning, followed by Lopez, across '^the plain to meet 
Dominique. 

The latter had noticed the two men and had halted 
to await their arrival. 

CHAPTEE VnL 

THE WOUNDED MA^IT. 

A PBOrouND calm brooded over the country : the 
night breeze had died away ; no other sound but the 
continual buzzing of the infinitely little creatures, 
that toil incessantly at the unknown task for which 
they were created by Providence, disturbed the silence 
of the night : the deep blue sky had not a cloud : a 
gentle, penetrating brilliancy fell from the stars and 
the moonbeams flooded the landscape with gleams 
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that gave a fantastic appearance to the trees and 
mounts whose shadows they immoderately elongated : 
bluish reflections seemed to pervade the atmosphere 
whose deamess was such, that the heavy flight of the 
coleoptera buzzing round the branches could be easily 
distinguished : here and there fireflies darted like will- 
o'-the-wisps through the tall grass, which they lit up 
with phosphorescent gleams as they passed. 

It was, in a word, one of those limpid and pure 
American nights, unknown in our cold climates less 
favoured by heaven, and which plunge the mind into 
gentle and melancholy reverie. 

All at once a shadow rose on the horizon, rapidly 
increased and soon revealed the black and still xm- 
decided outline of a horseman ; the sound of horses' 
hoofli striking the hardened ground hurried blows, 
soon left no doubt in this respect. 

A horseman was really approaching and going in 
the direction of Fuebla; half asleep on his steed, he 
held the bridle rather loose, and allowed it to go much 
as it pleased, until the animal, on reaching some cross 
roads, in the middle of which a cross stood, gave a 
sudden start and leaped on one side, cocking its ears 
and pulling back forcibly. 

The rider, suddenly aroused from his sleep or, as is 
more probable, from his reflections, would have been 
thrown, had he not, by an instinctive movement, ga- 
thered up his horse by pulling at the bridle. 

" Holah," he exclaimed, drawing himself up sharply 
and laying his hand on his machete, while he looked 
anxiously around, " what is going on here ? come, 
Moreno, my good horse, why this terror ? there, calm 
yourself, my good boy, no one is thinking of us." 

But though the master patted it as he a^oka^ «[A 
both seemed to be on good terms, tti^waansi^. ^>iS^ ^^"s^* 
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tinued to pull back and display signs of the most lively 
terror. 

" This is not natural, by Heaven ! you are not ac- 
customed to be thus frightened for nothing : come, my 
good Moreno, what is it ?" 

And the traveller again looked around him, but this 
time more attentively and peering at the ground, "Ah!" 
he said all at once, on noticing a corpse stretched out 
on the road, " Moreno is right ; there is something 
there, the body of some haciendero without doubt, 
whom the saltiadors have killed to plunder him more 
at their ease, and whom they left, without paying fur- 
ther heed to him : let me have a look." 

"While speaking thus to himself in a low voice, the 
horseman had dismounted. 

But, as our man was prudent, and, in all proba- 
bility, long accustomed to traverse the roads of the 
Mexican confederation, he cocked his gun, and held 
himself in readiness either for attack or defence, in 
the event of the individual whom he proposed to suc- 
cour suddenly rising to ask him for his money or his 
life, an eventuality quite in accordance vrith the man- 
ners of the country, and against which he must place 
himself on his guard. 

He therefore approached the corpse and gazed at it 
for an instant with the most serious attention. 

It only required one glance to attain for certainty 
that there was nothing to be feared from the unhappy 
man lying at his feet. 

" Hum !" he continued, shaking his head several 
times, " this poor fellow seems to be very bad : if he 
is not dead, he is not worth much more, well, I sup- 
pose I must try to succour him, though I am afraid it 
will be lost trouble." 

After this fresh aside, the traveller, who was no 
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other than Dominique, the ranchero's son, to whom we 
just now alluded, uncocked his gun which he leant 
against the road side, so as to have it within reach in 
case of need, fastened his horse to a tree, and took off 
his zarapi, so as to be less impeded in his movements. 

After taking all these precautions quietly and me- 
thodically, for he was a very careful man in everything, 
Dominique took off the alforgas or double pockets 
carried on the back of the saddle, put them on his 
shoulder, and kneeling down by the side of the out- 
stretched corpse, he opened the wounded man's clothes 
aud put his ear to his chest, in which was a gaping 
wound. 

Dominique was a man of tall stature, powerful and 
perfectly proportioned : his supple limbs were gar- 
nished with muscles thick as cords and hard as marble : 
he was evidently endowed with remarkable strength, 
joined to great skill in all his movements, which were 
not without a certain manly grace : he was, in a word, 
one of those powerful men uncommon iu all countries, 
but who are most frequently found among those na- 
tions where the exigencies of a life of combat develop 
the personal faculties of the individual in frequently 
extreme proportions. 

Although he was only two and- twenty years of 
age, Dominique appeared at least eight and twenty. 
His features were handsome, masculine and intelli- 
gent, his black open eyes looked you boldly in the 
fcice, his ample forehead, his auburn hair that curled 
naturally, his large mouth with rather thick lips, his 
fiercely curled moustache, his well designed and 
squarely cufc chin gave his face an expression of frank- 
ness, boldness and kindness, which was really attrac- 
tive, while at the same time rendering him. ia.o^^ ^\sXIvcv.- 
guished looking. A singular thing m t\i\^ xc^^xi.^ ^V^ 
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belonged to the humble class of vaqueros, his hands 
and feet were wonderfully small, and his hands more 
especially were exquisitely shaped. 

Such physically was the new personage whom we 
introduce to the reader, and who is intended to play 
an important part in the course of this narration. 
** Well, he will have a job, to recover, if he does 
recover," Dominique continued as he rose, after vainly 
trying to feel the beating of his heart. Still he did 
not let himself be discouraged, he opened his alforgas 
and took out linen, a surgical case aud a small locked 
box. 

" Luckily I have kept up my Indian habits," he 
said with a smile, "and always carry my medicine 
bag about with me." 

Without loss of time he probed the wound and 
washed it carefully. The blood dripped drop by drop 
from the violet edges of the wound, he uncorked a 
vial, poured on the wound a few drops of reddish 
liquor, and the blood at once ceased flowing as if by 
enchantment. Then with a skill that evidenced much 
practice he bandaged ^the wound, on which he deli- 
cately laid some herbs pounded and moistened with 
the red fluid he had before employed. 

The unhappy man gave no sign of life, his body 
continued to retain the inert rigidity of a corpse ; still 
a certain moistness existed at the extremities, a 
diagnostic which made Dominique suppose that life 
was not completely extinct in- this poor body. After 
dressing the wound with care, he gently raised the 
man and leaned him against a tree : then he began 
rubbing his chest, temples and wrists with rum and 
water, only stopping from time to time to examine 
with an anxious eye his pale contracted face. Every- 
thing, appeared to be useless : no contraction, no 
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Dervous quiver indicated the return of life. But 
there is nothing so persistent as the will of a man 
who desires to save his fellow man. Although he began 
seriously to doubt the success of his efforts, far 
from being discouraged, Dominique felt his ardor re- 
doubled, and resolved not'^to give up his exertions, till 
he had attained the certainty that they were wasted. 
A striking picture was offered by the group formed 
on this deserted road upon this calm and luminous 
night, at the foot of the cross — ^the symbol of redemp- 
sion— by these two men, one of whom impelled by the 
holy love of humanity lavished on the other the most 
paterniil care. 

Dominique ceased his frictions for a moment and 
smote his forehead, as if a sudden thought had risen 
to his brain. 

** Where the deuce can my head be ?" he muttered ; 
and feeling in his alforgas, which seemed inexhaustible, 
so many things did they contain, he brought out a 
carefully stoppered gourd. 

He opened the wounded man's clenched teeth with 
his knife blade, thrust the gourd between his lips, and 
poured into his mouth a portion of the contents, 
while examining his face anxiously. At the end of 
two or three minutes, the wounded man gave a slight 
shiver, and his eyelids moved, as if he were trying to 
open tliem. 

" Ah !" said Dominique with joy, " this time I be- 
lieve I shall win the day." 

Aud, laying the gourd by his side, he recommenced 
his frictions with renewed ardour. A sigh faint as 
u breath issued from the wounded man's lips, his 
limbs began ere long to lose a little of their rigidity, 
life was returning by inches. The young man Y<i« 
doubled his efforts ; by degrees t\io \)Tei^'OL\\Yv^, ^\>.v:yc^.s^a. 
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faint and broken, became more distinct, the features 
relaxed and the cheek bones displayed two red spots, 
althougb the eyes remained closed, the lips moved as 
if the wounded man were trying to utter some words. 

" Come," said Dominique with delight, " all is not 
oyer yet, but he will have had a very narrow squeak 
for it ; bravo ! I have not lost my time ! But who on 
earth can have given him so tremendous a sword 
thrust ? People do not fight duels in Mexico. On my 
aoul ! if I were not afraid of insulting him. I could 
almost swear I know the man who so nearly slit up 
this poor wretch; but patience, he must speak ere 
long, and then he will be very clever if I do not learn 
with whom he has had the row." 

In the meanwhile life, after long hesitating to 
return to this body which it had almost abandoned, 
had commenced an earnest struggle with death, which 
it drove further and further away. The movements 
of the wounded man became more distinct and de- 
cidedly more intelligent. Twice already his eyes 
had opened, although they closed again immediately ; 
but the improvement in him was sensible : he would 
soon recover his senses, it was now but a question of 
time. Dominique poured a little water into a cup, 
mixed with it a few drops of the liquid contained in the 
gourd, and put it to the patient's mouth : the latter 
opened his lips, drank and then gave a gasp of relief. 

*'How do you feel?" the young man asked him 
with interest. 

At the sound of this unknown voice, a convulsive 
quiver agitated the whole of the wounded man's 
body ; he made a gesture as if repulsing a terrifying 
image, and muttered in a low voice, " Kill me !" 

" Certainly not :*' Dominique exclaimed joyfully. 
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"I had too much' trouble in recovering you for 
that." 

The wounded man partly opened his eyes, glanced 
wildly around, and at length gazed at the young 
man with an expression of indescribable horror. 

" The mask," he exclaimed, " the mask ! oh ! back, 
back!" 

" The brain has suffered a very severe shock," the 
young man muttered, " he is suffering from a feverish 
hallucination which, if it continued, might produce 
madness. Hum ! the case is serious ! what is to be 
done to remedy this ?" 

" Murderer !" the wounded man continued feebly ; 
"kill me." 

'^He insists on tbat as it seems; this man has 
fallen into some frightful snare, his troubled mind 
only recalls the last scene of murder, in which he 
acted so unfortunate a part. I must cut this short 
and restore him the calmness necessary for his cure, 
if not, he is lost." 

** Do I not know perfectly well I am lost ?" the 
wounded man who overbeard the last word said ; 
"kiH me, therefore, without making me suffer 
more." 

" Tou hear me, senor," the young man answered 
**very good then, listen to me without interruption: 
I am not one of the men who brought you into your 
present state. I am a traveller, whom accident or 
rather Providence brought on this road, to come to 
your assistance and, as I hope, to save you : you un- 
derstand me, do you not? hence cease to invent 
chimeras ; forget, if it be possible, for the present at 
any rate, what passed between you and your assassins. 
I have no otber desire but that of being useful to ^^'^^ 
without me jou would be dead : do tlo\. T^iA'et xs^sst^^ 
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difficult the hard task I have taken on myself: your 
recovery henceforth depends on yourself." 

The wounded man made a sudden effort to rise, but 
his streDgtb betrayed him, and he fell back with a sigh 
of discouragement ; " I cannot," he murmured. 

" I should think not, wounded as you are. It is a 
miracle that the frightful sword-thrust you received 
did not kill you on the spot : hence, do not any longer 
oppose what humanity orders me to do for you." 

" But if you are not the assassin, who are you ?" 
the wounded man asked, apprehensively. 

" Who am I ? A poor vaquero, who found you ex- 
piring here, and was fortunate enough to restore you 
to life." 

*' And you swear to me that your intentions are 
good?" 

** I swear it, on my honour." 

** Thanks !" the wounded man murmured. 

There was a rather long silence. 

" Oh ! I wish to live ;" the wounded man resumed, 
with concentrated energy. 

" I can understand the desire — it is quite natural 
on your part." 

" Yes ; I wish to live, for I must avenge myself!" 

" That sentiment is just, for vengeance is permitted." 

" Ton promise that you will save me — do you not ?" 

" At least I will do all in my power." 
! " Oh ! I am rich : I will reward you." 

The ranchero shook his head. 

" Wliy speak of reward ?" he said. " Do you be- 
lieve that devotedness can be bought? Keep your 
gold, caballero — it would be useless to me, for I have 
no wants to satisfy." 

" Still, it is my duty." 

''^'ot a word 112 ore on this subject, I must request, 
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senor. Any pressure on your part would be a mortal 
insult to me. I am doing my duty in saving your life, 
and have no claim to any recompense." 

"Act as you please, then." 

" Promise me first not to raise any objection to what 
I may consider it proper to do on behalf of your 
health." 

" I promise it." 

"Good! in this way we shall always understand 
one another. Day will soon appear, and so we must 
not remain here any longer." 

" But when can I go ? I feel so faint, that I can- 
not possibly make the slightest movement." 

" That need not disturb you. I will put you on my 
horse ; and by making it go at a foot pace, it will 
carry you, without any dangerous jolts, to a safe place." 

" I leave myself in your hands." 

"That is the best thing you could do. Do you 
wish me to take you to your house ?" 

"My house!" the wounded man exclaimed, with 
ill-disguised terror, and making a movement as if he 
would try to fly. " You know me then, senor — know 
my residence ?" 

" I do not know you, and am ignorant where your 
house is situated. How could I know such details, 
when I never saw you before this night ?" 

" That is true," the wounded man muttered, speak- 
ing to himself. " I am mad ! This man is honest." 
Then, addressing Dominique, he said in a broken and 
scarce distinct voice ; " I am a traveller. I come from 
Vera Cruz, and was going to Mexico, when I was sud- ' 
denly attacked, plundered of everything I possessed, 
and left for dead at the foot of this cross, when you so 
providentially discovered me. As for a hom«^ I have 
no other at this moment • but t\ie o\i<& ^cwl laas^ "^^s^ 
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pleased to offer me. This ie my whole story : it is as 
simple as truth." 

" Whether it be true or not does not concern me, 
senor. I have no right to interfere in your affairs 
against your will. Let me request you, therefore, to 
pefiain from giving me information which I do not 
ask of you — which does not concern me, and which, 
in your present condition, can only be injurious to 
you, first, by causing you too great tension of mind, 
and then, by forcing you to speak." 

In truth, it was only by a violent effort of the will, 
that the wounded man had succeeded in keeping up 
so long a conversation. The shock he had received 
was too powerful, his wound too severe, for him to talk 
any longer, without running the risk of falling into a 
fainting fit more dangerous than the one from which 
he had been so miraculously drawn by his generous 
saviour. Already he felt his arteries throbbing, a mist 
spread before his sight ; there was a sinister buzzing 
in his ears ; an icy sweat beaded on his temples ; his 
thoughts, into which he had found it so difficult to in- 
troduce a little regularity and coherence, were begin- 
ning to desert him again: he understood that any 
lengthened resistance on his part would be madness, 
and he fell back in a state of discouragement, and 
heaving a sigh of resignation, — 

" My friend," he miu*mured, in a faint voice, " do 
with me what you please ; I feel as if I were dying." 

Dominique watched his movements with an anxious 
eye : he hastened to make him drink a few drops of 
cordial, with which he had mixed a soporific. This 
help was efficacious, and the wounded man felt him- 
self recalled to life. He tried to thank the young man. 

" Silence 1" the latter said to him, quickly ; " you 
have talked too much already." 
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And lie carefully wrapped bim in his cloak, and 
laid him on the ground. 

" There !" he continued ; " so far you are all right ; 
do not stir, and try to sleep, while I reflect on the 
means of removing you from here as quickly as possible." 

The wounded man attempted no resistance; the 
opium he had swallowed was already acting upon him : 
he smiled softly, closed his eyes, and was soon plunged 
in a calm and strengthening sleep. Dominique watched 
liim for a moment asleep with the most entire satis- 
faction. 

" I like better to see him thus than as he was on my 
arrival," he said, gladly. " Ah ! all is not over yet : 
now we must be off as rapidly as possible, if I do not 
wish to be impeded by the troublesome people who- 
will soon flock along this road." 

He unfastened his horse, put on the bridle again, 
and led it close to the wounded man. After making 
a species of seat on the animal's back with some blan- 
kets, to which he added his zarape, pulling it off with- 
out the slightest hesitation, he raised the wounded 
man in his powerful arms, with as much ease as if h© 
had been a child instead of a tall, rather corpulent 
man, and placed him softly on the seat, where he fast- 
ened him as well as he could, while carefully hold- 
ing him to avoid a jolt, which might prove fatal. 

When the young man felt assured that his patient 
was in a position as convenient as circumstances per- 
mitted, he started his horse, whose bridle he held, 
without leaving his place by the side of the wounded 
man, whom he supported, and proceeded straight to 
the rancho, where we preceded him about an hour, in 
order to introduce the adventurer there. 
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CHAPTEE IX. 

A DISCOVEIIT. 

Dominique marched very gently, supporting with a 
firm hand the wounded man seated in his saddle, 
watching over him as a mother watches over her child, 
having only one desire — that of reaching the rancho 
as soon as possible, in order to give this stranger, who, 
without him, would have died so miserably, that atten- 
tion which the precarious state in which he still was, 
necessitated. 

In spite of the impatience he felt, it was unfortu- 
nately impossible to hurry his horse on for fear of an 
accident across the broken and almost impracticable 
roads he was compelled to follow : hence it was with 
an indescribable feeling of pleasure that, in coming 
within two or three gunshots of the rancho, he noticed 
some persons running towards him. Though he did 
not recognise them at first, his joy was great, for it was 
help arriving for him ; and though he would assuredly 
have been unwilling to allow it, he recognised its ex- 
treme necessity for himself, and especially for the 
wounded man, as for some hours he had been stum- 
bling along tracks nearly always impracticable, con- 
strained to keep a constant watch on this man, whom, 
by an incomprehensible miracle, be had saved from a 
certain death, and whom the slightest neglect might 
kill. . 

"When the men running towards him were only a 
few yards from him, he stopped and shouted to them 
with a joyous air, like a man delighted to be freed from 
an oppressive responsibility. 

** Eh ! Come on ! Carai ! Ton ought to have been 
here long ago." 

" What do jou mean, Dominique ?" the adventurer 
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asked in French. " What pressing need did you feel 
for us ?" 

" Why, that is plain enough, I fancy. Don't you 
see that I am bringing a wounded man ?" 

** A wounded man !" Oliver started with a tiger's 
bound, which brought him up to the young man's 
side. " To what wounded man are you alluding ?" 

" Hang it ! to the one I have seated to the best of 
my ability on my horse, and whom I should not be 
sorry to see in a good bed ; of which, between our- 
selves, he has the greatest need : for if he be still alive, 
it is, on my soul, through some incomprehensible 
miracle of providence !" 

The adventurer, without replying, roughly pulled 
away the zarape thrown over the wounded man's face, 
and examined it for some minutes with an expression 
of agony, grief, anger and regret, impossible to de- 
scribe. His face, which had suddenly turned pale, as- 
sumed a cadaverous hue; a convulsive tremour ran 
over his whole body ; his eyes, fixed on the wounded 
man, seemed to emit flashes, and had a strange ex- 
pression. 

" Oh !" he muttered in a low voice, convulsed by 
the storm that agitated his heart ; ** that man ! It is 
he— really he ! and is not dead !" 

Dominique did not understand a word. He gazed at 
Oliver with amazement, not knowing what to think of 
the words he was uttering. 

" But tell me," he at length said, with an outburst 
of passion, " what is the meaning of this ? I save a 
man — Heaven knows how — by my care : in spite of a 
thousand difficulties I succeed in bringing here this 
poor wretch, who, without me, I may safely say, would 
have died like a dog, and this is how you greet me I" 

" Yes, yes, rejoice !" the advenWet ^oi!^ \» Vxssi^ 
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with a bitter accent; ''you have committed a good 
action. I congratulate you on it, Dominique, my 
friend ! It will benefit you, be sure, and that ere long !" 

" You know that I do not understand you !*' the 
young man exclaimed. 

" Well ! is there any need that you should under- 
stand me, poor boy ?" he replied, with a disdainful 
shrug of his shoulders. " You have acted according 
to your nature, without reflection or after-thought. 
I have no more reproaches to address to you, than 
explanations to offer you." 

*^ But, come ; what do you mean ?" 

" Do you know this man ?" 

" Eeally, no. How should I know him ?" 

" I do not ask you that. Since you do not know 
him, how is it that you are bringing him to the ran- 
cho, without giving us notice ?" ■ 

" For a very simple reason. I was returning from 
Cholula, when I found him lying across the road, groan- 
ing like a bull in the death throes. "What could I do ? 
Did not humanity command me to succour him ? Is 
it permissible to let a christian die in such a way 
without attempting to aid him ?" 

" Yes, yes," Oliver replied, ironically ; *' you acted 
well, and certainly I am far from blaming you. Of 
course, a man could not meet one of his fellow men in 
this cruel condition without assisting him." Then, 
suddenly changing his tone, and shrugging his shoul- 
ders with pity, he added ; " Did you receive such les- 
sons in humanity from the Bed-skins, among whom 
you lived so long ?" 

The young man attempted to answer, but he hur- 
riedly checked him. 

" Enough, now the evil is done," he said to him : 
"it ia of no use alluding to it. Lopez will convey him 
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to the cayem of the rancho, where he will nurae him. 
€k>, Lopez, lose no time ; lead away this man, while I 
talk with Dominique." 

Lopez obeyed, and the young man allowed him to 
do so. He was beginning to comprehend that pos- 
gihly his heart had deceived him, and that he had too 
easily given way to a feeling of humanity towards a 
man who was a perfect stranger to him. 

There was a rather lengthened silence. Lopez had 
gone off with the wounded man, and had already dis- 
appeared in the cavern. Oliver and Dominique, stand- 
ing face to face, remained motionless and pensive. 
At length the adventurer raised his head. 

" Have you spoken with this man ?" 

" Only a few words." 

"What did he tell you?" 

'' Not much that was sensible, he talked to me about 
an attack to which he had fidlen a victim." 

"Is that all?" 

" Yes, or nearly so." 

" Did he tell you his name ?" 

" I did not ask him for it." 

" But he must have told you who he is." 

" Yes, I think so : he told me that he had come a 
short time previously from Vera Cruz and was pro- 
ceeding to Mexico, when he was attacked unawares and 
plundered by men whom he was unable to recognize." 

"He told you nothing else about his name or 
position ?" 

" No, not a word." 

The adventurer remained pensive for a moment. 

" Listen," he then continued, " and do not take 
what I am going to say to you in ill part." 

" From you, Master Oliver, I will hear anythin^^ ^% 
you have the riglit to say every t\iii\^ to m^.^^ 
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" Good ! do you remember how we became ac- 
quainted ?" 

** Certainly : I was a child then, wretched and 
sickly, dying of want and misery in the streets of 
Mexico : you took pity on me, you clothed and fed 
mo : not satisfied with this, you yourself taught me 
to read, write and cypher, and many other things." 

"Goon." 

" Then, you enabled me to find my parents again, or 
at least the persona who brought me up, and whom, in 
default of others, I have always regarded as my family." 

" Good, what next ?" 

" Hang it, you know that as well as I do, Master 
Oliver." 

'* That is possible, but I wish you to repeat it to me." 

" As you please : one day you came to the rancho, 
you took me away with you and took me to Sonora and 
Texas, where we hunted buffalo : at the end of two or 
three years, you caused me to be adopted by. a Co- 
manche tribe, and you left me, ordering me to remain 
on the prairies, and to lead the existence of a wood- 
ranger, until you sent me an order to return to you." 

" Very good, I see that you have a good memory : 
go on." 

" I obeyed you, and remained among the Indians, 
hunting and living with them : six months ago, you 
came yourself to the banks of the Eio Gila, where I 
was at the time, and you told me that you liad come 
to fetch me and that I must follow you. I followed 
you, therefore, without asking an explanation which I 
did not need : for do I not belong to you, body and 
soul ?" 

" Good, you still retain the same feeling." 

** Why should I have changed? you are my only 
friend.'' 
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'* Thanks, then you are resolved to obey me in 
everything ?" 

" Without hesitation, I swear it." 

" That is what I wished to be certain of, now listen 
to me in your turn : this man whom you have suc- 
coured so foolishly — forgive the word — lied from the 
first to tlie last word he told you. The story he told 
you is a tissue of falsehoods : it is not true that he 
had only arrived a few days before from Vera Cruz, it 
is not true that he is going to Mexico, and lastly it is 
not true that he was attacked and plundered by 
strangers. This man I know : he has been at Mexico 
for the last eight months, he lives at Puebla, he was 
condemned to death by men who had a right to try 
him and with whom he is perfectly well acquainted : 
he was not attacked unawares, a sword was placed in 
his hand, and he received permission to defend him- 
self—a permission which he took advantage of, and he 
fell in fair fight: finally, he was not plundered, be- 
cause he had not to do with highwaymen but with 
men of honour." 

" Oh, oh," said the young man, ** this alters the 
case." 

" Now answer this : you have pledged yourself to 
me ? what do you mean by that ?" 

" This man, when he regained his senses and was 
able to speak, implored your protection ; did he not ?" 

" That is true. Master Oliver." 

** Good, and what did you answer him ?" 

" Hang it all, you understand that it was very diffi- 
cult for me to abandon the poor fellow in the state he 
was in, especially after what I had done for him." 

** Good, good ; what then ?" 

" Well tlien, I promised to cure him." 

"Nothing else?" 
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"Well no." 

** And you only promised him this ?" 

" No, I pledged my word." 

The adventurer gave a start of impatience. 

** But supposing he recovers," he continued, " which 
between ourselves seems rather doubtful ; when he is 
in a good state of health, will you consider yourself 
entirely free from him ?" 

" Oh yes, Master Oliver, completely." 

**In that case, it is only a half evil." 

** You know that I do not at all understand you 'r" 

*' Be content, Dominique, learn that you have not a 
lucky hand for a good deed." 

"Because ?" 

"Because the man you have succoured and on 
whom you lavished such devoted attentions, is your 
deadly enemy." 

** liiis man my deadly enemy ?" he exclaimed with 
an astonishment mingled with doubt ; "but I^do not 
know him any more than he knows me." 

" You suppose so, my poor fellow ; but be convinced 
that I am not deceived and am telling you the truth." 

" It is strange." 

" Yes, very strange, indeed, but it is so : this man 
is even your most dangerous foe." 

" What is to be done ?" 

" Leave me to act : I went to the rancho this morn- 
ing with the intention of telling you that one of your 
enemies, the most formidable of all, was dead : you 
took care to make me a liar. After all, perhaps it is 
better it should be so : what God does is well. His 
ways are unknown to us, we must bow before the 
manifestation of His will." 

**Then, it is your intention ?" 

'^Mjr intention is to order Lopez to watch over 
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your patient : lie will remain in the cavern wbere lie 
will be taken the greatest care of, but you will not see 
tim again, as it is unnecessary for you to know any 
more about him at present : in my turn, I pledge you 
my word that all the attention his condition demands 
fihall be bestowed on him." 

" Oh, I trust entirely to you, Master Oliver : but 
when he's cured, what shall we do ?" 

** We will let him go away in peace, he is not our 
prisoner : be at ease, we shall find him again without 
difficulty when we want him : of course it is luider- 
fitood that no one in the rancho is to go down to him 
or have any relations with him.'* 
s, " Good : in that case you will tell them so, for I 
cannot undertake it." 

" I will do so : but I shall not see him either ; Lopez 
alone will remain in charge of him." 

" Have you nothing more to say to me ?" 

" Yes, that I intend to take you away with me for 
a few days." 

*' Ah, are we going far ?" 

" You will see : in the meanwhile go to the rancho 
and prepare everything you want for your journey." 

" Oh, I am ready," he interrupted. 

" That is possible, but I am not ; have I not to give 
JJopez orders about your wounded man ?" 

" That is true, and besides I must say goodbye to 
my family." 

** That will be very proper, as you will probably be 
away for some time." 

" GK>od, I understand, we are going to have a famous 
hunt." 

** Yes, we are going to hunt," the adventurer said 
with an equivocal smile ; *' but not at all in the way 
you suppose." 

n 
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" All right, I da not care. I will hunt in whatever 
way you please*" 

" I reckon on it ; but come, we have lost too much 
time already." 

They proceeded toward the mound. The adven- 
turer entered the vault, and the yoimg man went up 
to the rancho. Lo'ick and the two women were await- 
ing him on the platform considerably perplexed by 
the long conversation he had held with Oliver ; but 
.Dominique was impenetrable — ^he had lived too long 
in the desert to let the truth be drawn from his heart 
•when he thought proper to conceal it. Under these 
circumstances, all the questions they showered on him 
were thrown away ; he only answered by clever eva- 
sions, and at last his father and the two women, des- 
pairing of making him speak, resolved to leave him at 
peace. His breakfast was all ready on the table. As 
he was hungry, he took advantage of this pretext to 
change the conversation, and while eating, announced 
his departure. Lo'ick made no remark, for he was 
accustomed to these sudden absences. 

At the end of about half an hour Oliver reappeared. 
Dominique rose and took leave of his family. 

" You are taking him with you," said Lo'ick. 

"Yes," Oliver replied, "for a few days; we are 
going into the Tierra Caliente." 

"Take care," said Louise anxiously; "you know 
that Juarez' guerillas are scouring the country." 

" Pear nothing, little sister," the young man said 
as he embraced her; "we shall be prudent. I will 
bring you back a handkerchief. You know that I 
have promised you one for a long time." 

*' I should prefer your not leaving us, Dominique," 
she replied sadly. 

*^Come, come" the adventurer remarked gaily; 
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" do not be alarmed, I will bring him back safe and 
sound." 

It appears that the occupants of the rancho had 
great confidence in Oliver's word, for on this assurance 
their anxiety became calmed, and they took leave of 
the two men in tolerably good spirits. The latter 
then left the rancho, descended the mound, and found 
their horses, ready to be mounted, awaiting them, tied 
up to a liquidamber tree. After giving a last parting 
signal to the inhabitants of the rancho, who were 
assembled on the platform, they leapt into their sad- 
dles, and went off at a gallop across country to strike 
the Vera Cruz road. 

" Are we really going to the hot lands ?" Dominique 
asked, while galloping by his comrade's side. 

" We are not going so far, or nearly so ; I am only 
taking you a few miles off to a hacienda, where I want 
you to make a new acquaintance." 

" Bah ! why so ? I care very little for new acquain- 
tances." 

" This one vrill be very useful to you." 

" Oh, in that case it is different. I confess to you 
that I am not very fond of the Mexicans." 

" The person to whom you will be introduced is not 
Mexican, but Prench." 

" That is not at all the same thing ; but why do you 
talk in that mysterious way ? are you not going to 
introduce me ?" 

" No, it is another person whom you know, and for 
whom you feel some liking." 

" To whom are you alluding ?" 
. "To Leo CarraL" 

" The majordomo of the hacienda del Arenal ?" 

"Himseli" 

" In that case we are going to tbft lpa^\fisa^a.T 
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** Not exactly, but near it. I have given the major- 
domo a rendezvous, where he will wait for me, and we 
are going there now." 

" In that case all is for the best. I shall be delighted 
to see Leo Carral again. He is a good fellow." 

" And a man of honour and trust," Oliver added. 



CHAPTEE X. 

THE MEETIKG. 

EvEB since Count de la Saulay's arrival at the hacienda 
del Arenal, Dona Dolores had treated him with a 
degree of reserve which the marriage projects made 
by the two families were far from justifying. The young 
lady had not only had no private interviews with the 
man whom she ought to consider to some extent her 
betrothed, but had not indulged in the slightest inti- 
macy, or most innocent familiarity ; while remaining 
polite, and even gracious, she had contrived, ever since 
the first day they met, to raise a barrier between her- 
self and the Count — a barrier which he had never 
attempted to scale, and which had condemned him to 
remain, perhaps against his secret wishes, within the 
limits of the strictest reserve. 

In these conditions, and especially after the scene 
at which he had been present on the previous evening, 
we can easily understand what the stupefaction of the 
young man must be on learning that Dona Dolores 
requested an interview with him. "What could she 
have to say to him P for what motive did she grant 
him this meeting P what reason impelled her to act 
thus ? Such were the questions which the Count did 
not cease to ask himself — questions which necessarily 
remained unanswered. Hence the young man's 
ojoxiety, curioBity, and impatience, were aroused to 
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tbe highest degree, and it was with a feeling of joj, 
which he could not fully explain, that he at length 
heard the hour for the interview strike. Had he been 
in Paris instead of a Mexican hacienda, he would have 
certainly known beforehand what he had to expect 
from tbe message he had received, and his conduct 
would have been regulated beforehand. 

But here the coldness of Dona Dolores toward him 
— a coldness which had never once thawed — ^the pre- 
ference which after the last night's scene she seemed 
to give to another person, all combined to deprive this 
interview of the slightest supposition of love. "Was it 
hifl renunciation of her hand, and immediate retire- 
ment, that Dona Dolores was about to request of him ? 

Singular contradiction of the human mind ! The 
Count, who felt for this marriage a repulsion more 
and more marked, whose formal intention' it was to 
have, as soon as possible, an explanation on this sub- 
ject with Don Andres de la Cruz, and whose firm 
resolution it was to withdraw, and renounce the 
alliance so long prepared, and which displeased him 
the more because it was forced on him-^revolted at 
the supposition of this renunciation, which, without 
doubt. Dona Dolores was going to ask him ; his wounded 
self-esteem made him regard this question under a 
perfectly new light, and the contempt which the young 
lady seemed to feel for his hand, filled him with shame 
and anger. 

He, Count Ludovic de la Saulay, young, handsome, 
rich, renowned for his wit and elegance, one of the 
most distinguished members of the jockey club, one of 
the gods of fashion, whose conquests occupied every 
mouth in Paris, had produced on a half wild girl no 
other impression but that of repulsion, had ins^is&d. 
no other feeling but a cold mdVfferenii^. Taet^ ^"^^ 
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certainly something desperate about tbis ; for an instant 
he went so far as to fancy — for anger blinded him to 
such an extent — that he was really in love with his 
cousin, and he was on the point of swearing to remain 
deaf to the tears and supplications of Dona Dolores, 
and insisting on the completion of the marriage within 
the shortest period possible. But fortunately the 
pride which had urged him to this determination sud- 
denly suggested to him a more simple, and assuredly 
more agreeable way to escape from the embarrassment. 

After taking a complacent glance at his person, a 
smile of haughty satisfaction lit up his face ; he found 
himself both physically and morally so immeasureably 
above his surroundings, that he only felt a sort of 
merciful pity for the poor girl whom the bad educa- 
tion she had received prevented from appreciating 
the numberless advantages which gave him a supe- 
riority over his rivals, or understanding the happiness 
she would find in an alliance with him. 

While revolving all these, and many other thoughts, 
the Count left his rooms, crossed the court yard, and 
proceeded to the apartments of Dona Dolores. He 
remarked, though without attaching much importance 
to the fact, that several saddle horses were waiting in 
the court, held by peons. At the door of the apart- 
ments stood a young Indian girl with pretty face, and 
sparkling eyes, who greeted him with a smile and 
a profound courtesy, as she made him a sign to enter. 
The Count followed her; the waiting maid passed 
through several elegantly furnished rooms, and finally 
raised a curtain of white China crape, embroidered 
with large flowers of every hue, and introduced the 
Count, without saying a word, into a delightful boudoir, 
furnished throughout with China lac. 

Dona Dolores, bait reclining on. a hammock of aloe 
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fibre, was amuBiog herself with teazing a pretty parrot 
half the size of her hand, and was laughing heartily at 
the little creature's cries of fury. 

The young lady was charming, thus: the Count 
had never seen her so lovely. After bowing deeply 
tocher, he stopped in the door, experiencing an admi- 
ration mingled with such great stupefaction, that 
Dona Dolores after looking at him for a moment^ 
could not retain her seriousness, but burst out into 
a silvery peal of laughter. 

*' Forgive me, cousin," she said to him, " but you 
look so singular at this moment, that I could not 
help—" 

"Laugh, laugh, my fair cousin," the young man 
replied, resolved to share this gaiety which he waa 
BO far from expecting, " I am delighted to find you in 
such good humour." 

" Do not stay there, cousin," she continued, ** set 
down here near me in this butacca, and with her pink 
finger she pointed to an arm chair." 
• The young man obeyed. 

** Cousin," he said, " I have the honour of obeying 
the invitation which you deigned to send me." 

" Ah, that is true," she answered ; " I thank you for 
your kindness, and more especially for your punctu* 
ality, cousin." 

" I could not display too great eagerness in obeying 
you, cousin, I have so rarely the happiness of seeing 
you." 

"Is that a reproach you are addressing to me, 
cousin ?" 

^* Ob, by no means. Madam. I in no way claim 
the right of ofiering you what you are pleased to call 
reproaches : you are at liberty to act as you plea8e« 
and to dispose of me." 
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" Oh, oh, my dear cousin, I fancy if I were dis- 
posed to make trial of this noble devotion, I should 
expose myself to shame and you would refuse me 
point blank." 

"Now we have it,** the young man thought and 
added aloud, ** it is my most sincere desire to please 
you in everything, cousin. I pledge you my word as 
a gentleman, and no matter what you may ask of me,^ 
I will obey you." 

"I am much inclined to take you at your word,. 
Don Ludovic," she said, leaning down to him with a 
delicious smile. 

" Do so, cousin, and you will see from my prompti- 
tude in obeying you, that I am the most devoted of 
your slaves." 

The young lady remained pensive for a moment^ 
then putting back on its rosewood perch the parrot 
with which she had been playing up till now, she 
leaped from her hammock, and seated herself a short 
distance from the Count. 

*' Cousin," she said to him, " I have a service to ask 
of you." 

" Of me ? At length I shall be of some use to you."" 

" This service," she continued, " is not of great im- 
portance in itself." 

" AU the worse." 

" But I fear, lest it may cause you great annoyance." 

** What matter, cousin, the annoyaince I may ex- 
perience, if I can be of service to you." 

" Cousin, I thank you, this is the affair : I must 
take a rather long ride to day, for reasons you will 
soon appreciate. I cannot and will not be accom- 
panied by any of the inhabitants of the hacienda, 
whether masters or servants. Still, as the roads are 
noi^, at tiuB moment, perfectly secure, and I dare not 
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yenture to traverse tbem alone, I want with me, in 
order to protect and defend me if necessary, a peon 
whose presence at my side could not give rise to any 
malevolent suppositions. I have thought of you as 
my companion on this expedition. Do you consent, 
cousin ?" 

" With delight : I would merely remark that I am 
a stranger to this country, and might lose my way on 
roads I am unacquainted with." 

^'Do not trouble yourself about that, cousin, I am 
a native of the country, and have no fear about losing 
my way for fifty leagues round." 

'^ If that is the case, cousin^ all is for the best : I 
thank you for the honour you deign to do me, and 
place myself completely at your disposal.*' 

" It is for me to thank you, cousin, for your extreme 
kindness ; the horses are saddled, the Mexican garb 
becomes you admirably, go and put on your spurs, 
warn your valet that he will have to accompany you, 
and fetch your weapons : that is an important point, 
for you never know what may happen, and come back 
in ten minutes, when I shall be ready for you." 

The Count rose, bowed to the young lady, who 
responded by a gracious smile, and left the room. 

" By Jove," he muttered as soon as he was alone, 
" this is delightful, and the duty she intends for me 
is most satisfactory. I fancy I am simply accom- 
panying my delighful cousin to some love appoint- 
ment. But how was it possible to refuse her anything \ 
I never saw her looking so lovely as to day. On my 
soul, she is a charming fay, and unless I take care, 
I may end by falling in love with her, unless I have 
done so already," he added with a stifled sigh. 

He returned to his rooms ordered Eaimbaut to get 
ready to follow him, which the YrotttK^ ^Afc\i ^^^^^^^ 
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the punctuality and silence that distinguished him, 
and after buckling on his heavy silver spurs, and 
thpowing"a zarape over his shoidders, he selected a 
double barrelled gun, a straight sabre, a brace of 
revolvers, and thus armed went into the patio. Eaim- 
baut followed his example, had laid in a complete 
arsenal. The two men were thus, without exagger- 
ation, capable in case of need, to face fifteen bandits. 

Dona Dolores, already mounted, was talking with 
her father while awaiting the Count's arrival. Don 
Andres de la Cruz was rubbing his hands in delight, 
the good understanding between the young people 
charmed him. 

" So you are going to take a ride ?" he said to the 
Count ; " I wish you all possible pleasure." 

" The senorita has deigned to offer to accompany 
me," Ludovic answered. 

" She has acted admirably, for her choice could not 
be better." 

"While exchanging these few words with his future 
papa-in-law, the Count had mounted. 

" A pleasant trip," continued Don Andres, " and 
mind you are careful whom you meet, Juarez* cuadril- 
las are beginning to prowl about the neighbourhood, 
so I have been informed." 

" Do not be alarmed, papa," Dona Dolores replied ; 
" besides," she added with a charming smile aimed at 
the young man, " under my cousin's escort I fear 
nothing." 

" Be off then and get back early." 

** We shall return before the oracion, papa." 
^- Don Andres gave them a last farewell nod, and 
they left the hacienda. The Count and the young 
Jadjr galloped aide by side. "Raimbau^., «*» «. ^^\L 
ianlned servant, followed a few paces m ftve Teas. 
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*'I will act as your guide, cousin," the young lady 
jMid, when they had ridden some distance out into 
the plain and were lost among clumps of liquidambars. 

" I could not desire a better one," Ludovic answered 
gallantly. 

"Stay, cousin," she resumed, giving him a side 
glance, " I have a confession to make to you." 

"A confession, cousin?" 

" Yes, I see you are such a good fellow, that I feel 
ashamed at having deceived you." 

" You deceived me, cousin ?" 

" Shameftdly," she said with a laugh, " as you shall 
judge. I am leading you to a spot where we are 
expected." 

" Where you are expected, you mean." 

" No, because it is you they want especially to see." 

" I confess, cousin, that I do not understand you 
at all : I know no one in this country." 

"Are you quite sure of that, my dear cousin?" 
she asked with a mocking air. 

« Well, I believe so at least." 

" Then, you are beginning to doubt." 

" You seem so sure of your fact." 

" I am so, indeed : the person who expects you, not 
only knows you, but is a friend of yours." 

'* Very good, this makes the matter more puzzling 
than ever : go on, I beg." 

" I have but very little to add, besides, in a few 
minutes we shall have arrived, and I do not wish to 
keep you in doubt any longer." 

**That is very kind of you, cousin, I declare. I am 
humbly waiting till you deign to explain." 

"I must do so, as your head has evxcfei ^ W^TSva- 

mory. What, air, you are but a feTe\^««,^Vc> V'a^ 

been but a little while in a B\xaivga\aTA. "Yti 'Qc^ 
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country, so soon as you landed, you met one man 
who displayed some sympathy with you, and you have 
already forgotten him. Permit me to remark, my 
dear cousin, that this offers but poor testimony to 
your constancy." 

" Crush me, cousin, I deserve all your reproaches. 
You are right ; there is really one man in Mexico for 
whom I feel a sincere friendship." 

** Ah ! ah ! then I was not mistaken ?" 

" No ; but I was so far from supposing that it was 
to him you alluded, that I confess " 

" That you no longer remembered him, eh ?" 

"On the contrary, cousin; and it would be my 
most eager desire to see him again." 

" And what is this person's name ?" 

He told me it was Oliver ; still, I should not like 
to affirm that it is really his name." 

The young man gave a meaning smile. 

" Would it be indiscreet to ask you why you enter- 
tain this unfavourable supposition ?" 

" Not at all, cousin ; but Senor Oliver appeared to 
me a very mysterious gentleman ; his manners are 
not those of everybody. As I think, there would 
be nothing extraordinary if, according to circum- 
stances " 

"He assumed a name," she interrupted. "Per- 
haps you are right — perhaps you are wrong — I could 
not answer that question ; all I can tell you is, that 
he is the person who expects you." 

" That is singular," the young man muttered. 

" Why so ? — ^he has doubtless an important com- 
munication to make to you ; at least, so I imderstood." 

"Did he tell you so?" 

^^^ot precisely ; but while con.veTamgm^i^lTCL^\^«^. 
^^g'At he displayed a desire to see you aa ^ooiii ^"^ ^Q^- 
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sible ; tBat is the reason, cousin, why I asked you to 
accompany me on my ride." 

This confession was made by the young lady in 
such simple faith that the Count was completely stag- 
gered by it, and looked at her for a moment as if he 
did not comprehend her. Dona Dolores did not 
notice his astonishment. With her hand placed as a 
screen over her eyes, she was examining the plain. 

'' Ah," she said a moment after, pointing in a cer- 
tain direction, " look at those two men seated side by 
side in the shade of that clump of trees ; one of these 
is Oliver, the person who expects you. Let us hurry 
on." 

" Very good," Ludovic answered, spurring his horse. 

And they galloped toward the two men, who, on 
perceiving them, had risen to receive them. 

CHAPTEE XI. 

IK THE PLAIK. 

Oliveb and Dominique, afber leaving the rancho, 
rode for a long time side by side without exchanging 
a word ; the adventurer seemed to be reflecting, while 
for his part the vaquero, in spite of his apparent nan* 
chalance, was greatly preoccupied. Dominique, or 
Domingo, according as he was called in French or 
Spanish, whose physical portrait we have sketched in 
a preceding chapter, was, morally, a strange mixture 
of good and bad instincts ; still, we are bound to add, 
that the good nearly always gained the victory. The 
wandering life he had led for several years among the 
indomitable Indians of the prairie, had developed in 
him, beside a great personal strength^ an \sisstft^£2i^^ 
force otwiO. and energy of cliaara^c^T^ \i\BiA<e^^^^r^Sa^ 
leonine courage and a degree ot cJle^eiiiew^^^^^^^^P^ 
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at times be taken for duplicity. Crafty and distrust- 
ful like a Comanche, he had transferred to civilized 
life all the practices of the wood-rangers, never letting 
himself be taken unawares by the most unforeseen 
events, and opposing an impassive &ce to the most 
scrutinizing glances, he feigned a simplicity by which 
the cleverest persons were often deceived ; added to 
this, he generally displayed a rare frankness, tin- 
bounded generosity, exquisite sensibility of heart, and 
carried his devotion to those he loved to the extremest 
limits, without reflection or aflber-thought ; but on the 
other hand he was implacable in his hatreds, and pos- 
sessed a true Indian ferocity. In one word, his was 
one of those strange natures as perfect for good as 
for evil, and whom opportunity can as easily make 
remarkable men as great villains. 

Oliver had profoundly studied the extraordinary 
character of his protege, hence he knew better than 
himself, perhaps, of what he was capable ; and he had 
frequently shuddered on probing the hidden depths 
of this strange organization which did not know itself; 
and while imposing his will on the indomitable nature 
and making it bow as he pleased, still, like the impru- 
dent beast-tamer who plays with a tiger, he foresaw 

» the moment when the lava boiling dully at the bottom 
of this young man's heart would suddenly burst forth 
under the impetuous blast of the passions ; hence, in 
spite of the implicit confidence he seemed to have in 
his friend, it was with extreme care that he set cer- 
tain chords vibrating in him, and he sedulously 
avoided giving him a consciousness of his strength^ 
OP revealing to him the extent of his moral power. 
After a ride of some hours the travellers arrived 

about three le&guea from the loLaden&a &!&\ kt^xL^ qx^ 
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the skirt of a rather thick wood that bordered the 
last plantations of the hacienda. 

''Let /us stop here and eat/' Oliver said, as he 
dismounted; "this is our destination for the pre- 
sent." 

" I am quite willing," Dominique answered ; " this 
confounded sun falhng virtually on my head since the 
morning, is beginning, I confess, to tire me, and I 
should not be sorry to lie down for a little while on 
the grass.'' 

" In that case stand on no ceremony, comrade -, the 
spot is glorious for a rest." 

The two men hobbled their horses, which they im- 
bridled, to let them browze at their ease ; and after 
sitting down opposite each other under the protection 
of the dense foliage of the trees, they felt in their 
alforgas, which were well stocked with provisions, and 
began eating with good appetite. Neither of the 
men was a great speaker, hence they disposed of their 
meal in silence, and it was not till Oliver had lit a 
pure and Dominique his Indian calumet, that the 
former resolved to speak- 

" Well, Dominique," he said to him, " what do you 
think of the life I have made you lead for the last five 
months in this province ?" 

"To tell you the truth," the vaquero replied, puff- 
ing out a dense cloud of smoke, " I consider it absurd 
and wearisome to the highest degree. I should long 
ago have requested you to send me back to the 
western prairies, had I not been convinced that you 
wanted me here." 

Oliver burst into a laugh. 

" Ton are true, friend," he said, «& \i'5k c^Sissa^^Ms^. 
hia hand, ''ever ready to act mttxovA. cj^^^^x^^^"^ ^"^ 
comment/' 
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" I flatter myself I am ; for is not friendship com- 
posed of self-denial and devotedness ?'' 

" Yes ; and that is why it is so rarely met with in 
this world." 

" I pity those who are incapable of experiencing 
the feeling, for they deprive themselves of a great 
enjoyment. Friendship is the only real link that 
attaches men to each other." 

" Many believe that it is egotism." 

" Egotism is only a variety of the species ; it is 
friendship badly understood, and reduced to low pro- 
portions." 

" Hang it ! I did not fancy you were so strong in 
paradoxes. Did you learn these tricks of the tongue 
among the Indians ?" 

" The Indians are wise men, my master," the va- 
quero answered with a shake of the head; "with 
them the true is true, and the false false, while in 
your cities you have so well succeeded in embroiling 
everything, that the cleverest man could not find his 
way, while the simple man soon loses the feeling of jus- 
tice and injustice. Let me return to the prairies, my 
friend, my place is not among the paltry contests 
that disgrace this country, and- make my heart ache 
with disgust and pity." 

**I would willingly restore you your liberty, my 
boy, but I repeat that I have need of you, perhaps for 
three months longer." 

" Three months ? that is very long." 

" Perhaps you will find the period very short," he 
said, with a peculiar expression. 

*'I do not believe it." 

" We shall see ; but I have not told you yet what 
J^ want of you.** 
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" That is true, and I had better know, so that I 
may fulfil your intentions properly." 

"Listen to me then: I shall be the more brief, 
because when the persons I am expecting arrive, I 
shall give you more detailed instructions." 

"Very good, go on." 

** Two persons are going to join us here, a young 
man, and a young lady ; the latter is Dona Dolores 
de la Cruz, daughter of the owner of the hacienda 
del Arenal : she is sixteen years of age, and very 
beautiful ; she is a gentle, pure, and simple girl." 

" Very good, but that does not concern me, for you 
know I trouble myself but slightly about squaws." 

" That is true, so I will not dwell on the point : 
Dona Dolores is betrothed to Don Ludovic, who will 
marry her immediately." 

" Much good may it do him ; and who is Don 
Ludovic ? Some Mexican, I suppose, stupid and proud, 
who prances like a canon's mule." 

" Li that you are mistaken ; Don Ludovic is her 
cousin. Count Ludovic de la Saulay, belonging to the 
highest nobility in France." 

" Ah, Ah ! he is the Frenchman in question ?" 

" Yes : he has come expressly from France to 
contract with his cousin this union which has long 
been arranged between the two families. Count 
Ludovic is a most agreeable gentleman, rich, kind, 
amiable, well educated, and obliging : in short, 
an excellent fellow, in whom I take the most 
sincere interest, and I wish you^to attach yourself to 
him." 

** If he is as you say, all right ; before two days we 
shall be the best friends in the^world ." 

" Thanka, Dominique, I expected ■ao\e«»^«ttL^^^'* 

''JSb/' said the vaquero, '• look t\wete, Ci\i^«t . ^-^^ 
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le is coming, I fancy : hang it, they are riding fast, 
hej will be on us in ten minutes." 

" They are Dona Dolores and Count Ludovie." 
They rose to go and receive the young people, who, 
in truth, were coming up at full speed. 

"Here we are at last," the young lady said, as she 
stopped her horse, with the skill of a practised rider. 

With one bound the new comers reached the 
ground ; after bowing to Dominique, the Count held 
out both hands to the adventurer. 

" I see you again then, my friend," he said to him ; 
*' thanks for remembering me." 

** Did you suppose I had forgotten you ?" 

" On my word," the young man said gaily, " I 
almost had the right to do so." 

" My Lord Count," the adventurer then said, " per- 
mit me first of all to introduce to you M. Dominique, 
he is more than a brother, he is another self: I shall 
be pleased if you will transfer to him a small portion 
of the friendship you deign to testify to me." 

" Sir," the Count replied, bowing gracefully to the 
vaquero, ** I sincerely regret that I express myself so 
badly in Spanish, for it prevents me from proving to 
you the lively desire I feel to let you see the sympathy 
with which you have already inspired me." 

" That is of no consequence, Sir," the vaquero re- 
plied in French j " I speak your language fluently 
enough to thank you for your cordial language, for 
which I am most grateful." 

" Ah, by Jove ! sir, you delight me; this is a charm- 
ing surprise ; pray, accept my hand, and consider me as 
entirely at your service." 

** Most willingly, sir, and thank you ; we shall soon 
Jrnovr each other better, and then. yoM '?n!ll teckoTiTcve^ 
I hope, in the number of your frieiiflLa."" 
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After these words, the two young men warmly shook 
hands. 

" Are you satisfied, my friend ?" Dona Dolores i sked. 
" You are a fairy, dear child," Oliver replied with emo- 
tion ; ** you cannot imagine how happy you render me." 

And he respectfully kissed the forehead which 
the young lady offered him. *' Now," he continued, 
changing his tone, " let us turn to T)usiness, for time 
presses ; but we are still one short." 

'* Who is it ?" the young lady asked. 

** Leo Carral : let me summon him ;" and raising to 
his lips a silver whistle, he produced a shrill and long 
sustained note. 

Almost immediately the galloping of a horse was 
heard in the distance, which rapidly drew nearer, and 
the majordomo soon appeared. 

" Come on, come on, Leo," the adventurer shouted 
to him. 

" Here I am, senor," the majordomo replied, "en- 
tirely at your orders." 

" Listen to me attentively," Oliver resumed, ad- 
dressing Dona Dolores ; ** the affair is serious, I am 
compelled to go away this very day : my absence may 
last for a long time ; and hence it is impossible for me 
to watch over you : unfortunately I have a foreboding 
that an imminent danger threatens you, of what nature 
it is, or when it will burst on you, I am unable to say, 
but it is certain. Now, my dear Dolores, what I 
cannot do, others will do : these others are the Count, 
Dominique, and our friend Leo Carral, all three are 
devoted to you, and will watch over you like brothers." 

" But, my friend," the young lady interrupted^" yoxii 
forget, I think, my father and my \>Toftiet?^ 

"No, my child, I do not forget ftieTO., on ^^ ^^"^-^ 
trarjr, I bear tbem in mind : yowT fa\i\iet \a «Q. ^%^^ 

^~1 
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man, who not only cannot protect anyone, but needs 
protection himself, which in the case of need you will 
not fail to grant him. As for your brother, DonMelchior, 
you know, my dear girl, my opinion about him, and 
hence it is unnecessary to dwell on that point : he 
cannot, or will not defend you. You know that I am 
usually well informed, and am rarely mistaken ; now, 
aU of you carefully remember this : be most careful 
not to let Don Melchior or any other inhabitant of 
the hacienda suppose, either" from your words or 
actions, that you foresee a misfortune; but watch 
carefully, so as not to let yourselves be surprised, and 
take your precautions accordingly." 

** "We will watch, trust to me," the vaquero replied'; 
*' but I have an objection to offer, my friend, which is 
not without justice." 

"What is it?" 

" How shall I manage to get into the hacienda and 
remain there without arousing suspicions ? this ap- 
pears to jne rather difficult." 

" No, you are mistaken ; no one at the hacienda 
knows you but Leo Carral, I think ?" 

"That is true." 

" Well, you will go there as a Frenchman, a friend 
of the Count de la Saulay ; and for greater security you 
will pretend,not to understand a word of Spanish." 

" Permit me," Ludovic observed, " I have spoken 
several times to Don Andres about an intimate friend 
attached to the French Legation at Mexico, and 
whom I expect to visit me at the hacienda at any 
moment." 

*' Perfect, Dominique will pass for him, and if he 
L'kes, he can talk broken Spanish ; what is the name 
of^Iie friend you expect ?" 
^'Charles de Jkferiadec." 
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" Very good, Dominique will christen himself so ; 
while he is at the hacienda I will arrange that the man 
whose name he temporarily assumes, does not come to 
disturb him.'* 

** Hum, that is important." 

" Fear nothing, I will arrange it ; so that is settled ; 
and to-morrow Monsieur Charles de Meriadec will 
arrive at the hacienda," 

"He will be well received then," Ludovic replied 
with a smile. 

" As for you, Leo Carral, I have no recommetida- 
tions to give you." 

" "No, no, my measures have been taken for a long 
time past," the maordjomo replied ; " I have only now 
to arrange with these gentlemen." 

" All is going well, so now let us separate : I should 
have been a long way off by this time." 

" Are you leaving us already, my friend ?" Dona 
Dolores asked with emotion. 

*'I must, my child; be of good cheer, and have 
confidence in God ; during my absence He will watch 
over you ; farewell." 

The adventurer pressed the Count's hand for the 
last time, kissed the young lady's forehead, and leapt 
into the saddle. 

" Let me see you again soon," Dona Dolores said 
to him. 

" To-morrow you will see your friend Meriadec," 
Dominique said with a laugh, and he^ started at a 
gallop after the adventurer. 

*'Are you going back with us to the hacienda?" 
the Count asked the majordomo. 

" Why not ?" he replied ; >** I aKail \i^ ^\i.Y^^'%fc^\» 
have met you during your ride" 

'' That ia true." 
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They remounted, and cantered toward the hacienda, 
which they reached a little before sunset. 

CHAPTEE XII. 

POLITICAL. 

The closing months of 18 — had arrived. Political 
events were beginning to press on each other with 
Buch rapidity that the least enlightened minds already- 
understood that they were hurrying towards an im- 
minent catastrophe. In the South, the troops of 
General Guttierez had gained a great victory over the 
constitutional army commanded by General Don 
Diego Alvarez (the same who at an earlier period 
presided at Guaymas over the court martial that con- 
demned to death our unfortunate countryman and 
friend Count Gaston de EaoussetBoulbon). The car- 
nage of the Puitos Indians had been immense : 1200 
remained on the battle-field, and the artillery and 
abundant materiel fell into the hands of the victor. 
But at the same period, there commenced in the in- 
terior a series of opposite events : the first was the 
flight of Zuloago, that president who, after abdicating 
in favour of Miramon, revoked that abdication one 
day without knowing exactly why, without consulting 
any one, and at the moment when it was least ex- 
pected. 

General Miramon then loyally offered to the Pre- 
sident of the Supreme Court of Justice to assume the 
executive power and convoke the assembly of the 
Notables to have himself elected chief magistrate of 
the Republic. "While this was happening, a new ca- 
tastrophe added fresh dangers to the situation. 
Miramon^ whom his continual victories had probably 
endowed with imprudent confidence, ot -moTe ^T^o^^JNiV'^ 
impelled by the desire to come to an eu^ m »om^ '^tt:^ 
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or another, offered battle at Silao to forces four times 
his own. He suffered a complete rout, lost his artil- 
lery, and was himself on the point of perishing : it 
was only by performing prodigies of valour, and killing 
with his own hand several of those that surrounded 
him, that he succeeded in cutting his way out of the 
melee and escaping to Gueretaro, where he arrived al- 
most alone. Prom this place, Miramon, not allowing 
himself to be crushed by misfortunes, iretumed to 
Mexico, whose inhabitants thus learned simultaneously 
his defeat, his arrival, and his intention to offer him- 
self for election. 

The result did not disappoint the secret expecta- 
tions of the general : he was elected President by the 
chamber of Notables almost unanimously. The 
general, who knew how time pressed, took the oaths, 
and immediately entered on his duties. Although 
materially the defeat at Silao was almost nothing, still 
from a moral point of view the effect produced was 
immense. Miramon understood this: he actively em- 
ployed himself in restoring a little order in the finances, 
creating resources, precarious but sufficient for the 
urgent necessities of the moment in raising fresh troops, 
and taking all the precautions that prudence suggested. 
Unfortunately the president was constrained to aban- 
don several important points in order to concentrate 
his forces round Mexico, and these various movements, 
ill understood by the people, alarmed them and made 
them apprehend approaching misfortunes. Under these 
circumstances, the president, wishing doubtless to sa- 
tisfy public opinion and restore a little tranquillity to 
the capital, consented to enter into negotiations with 
his rival Juarez, which, if they didiiot \<5i^\^.^ ^-wsfc., 
might at any rate produce an. aTim&^ivci^ ^\cis2cL -^cp^^ 
temporarily check bloodslied. TJiiVa^^l «» ^^^^^ ^^^^* 
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plication rendered all hope of an arrangement impos- 
sible. 

Gteneral Marquez had been sent to the relief of 
Ghiadalafara, which town, it was supposed continued 
successfully to resist the federal troops ; but all at 
once, after the federals had carried off a conducta de 
plata belonging to English merchants, an armistice 
was concluded between the two belligerent corps — an 
armistice with which the money of the conducta had 
no doubt a great deal to do — and General Castillo, 
commandant of Guadalafara, abandoned by the ma- 
jority of his troops, found himself compelled to leave 
the town and take refuge on ^the Pacific : so that the 
federals, freed irom this obstacle, combined against 
Marquez, defeated him, and destroyed his corps, the 
only one that still kept the field. The situation thus 
became more and more critical : the federals meeting 
with no further obstacle or resistance in their vic- 
torious march, rose up on all sides and every hope of 
negotiations was lost. Fighting must go on at all 
risks. The fall of Miramon, consequently, could 
only be a question of time: the General doubtless 
perfectly comprehended this, but he did not let it be 
seen, and, on the contrary, redoubled his ardour and 
activity in order to parry the incessantly rising em- 
barrassments of his situation. 

After appealing to aU classes of society, the General 
at length resolved to apply to the clergy, whom he 
had always supported and protected : they replied to 
his appeal, raised a tithe on their lands, and resolved 
to carry to the mint their gold and silver ornaments, 
to be melted and placed at the disposal of the ex- 
ezcutive power. Unfortunately, all these efforts were 
thrown away, the expenses increased m a. TaJdo V\\*\:l 
the continually groynng dangere oi tTa.© «v\.\3L^>ci.oQ., «cA 
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ere long Miramon, after vainlj employing all the ex- 
pedients which his critical position suggested to him, 
found himself with an empty treasury and the sorrowful 
conviction that it was useless to dream of refilling it. 

We have already had occasion to ^explain how as 
each State of the Mexican confederation remains in 
possession of the public funds during a period of re- 
volution, the government sitting at Mexico finds itself 
almost continually in a state of utter penury, because 
it only has the funds of the State of Mexico at its dis- 
posal, while its rivals, on the contrary, constantly 
beating up the country in all directions, not only stop 
the conductas de plata and appropriate very consider- 
able sums without the slightest remorse, but also 
plunder the exchequer of all the States they enter, 
carry off the money without the slightest scruple, and 
thus find themselves in a position to carry on the war 
without disadvantage. 

Now, that we have rapidly sketched the political 
situation in which Mexico was, we will resume our 
narrative in the early days of Nov. 18—, that is to 
say, about six weeks after the period when we inter- 
rupted it. Night was advancing, shadows were already 
invading the plain, the oblique beams of the setting 
sun, gradually expelled from the valleys, were stiU 
clinging to the snowy peaks of the mountains of 
Anahuac, which they tinged with vermiUion hues : 
the breeze rustled through the foliage : vaqueros, 
mounted on horses as wild as themselves, were driving 
across the plain large herds which had wandered all 
day at liberty, but at night returned to the corral. In 
the distance could be heard tingling the mule bells of 
some belated arrieros, who were hurrying to te^ftJcL^^ask 
mBgni&cent highway lined "witTa. euoTmo^JA «\a«^^ ^^xs^^ 
temporariea of Moctecuzomob, Y?\v\(Ai "suiaa \,o^^«^^^- 
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A traveller, mounted on a powerful horse and care- 
fully vrrapped in the folds of a cloak which was pulled 
up to his eyes, was slowly following the capricious 
windings of a narrow track which, cutting across 
country, joined at about two leagues from the town 
the high road from Mexico to Puebla, a road at this 
moment completely deserted, not only on account 
of the approach of night, but also because the state of 
anarchy into which the country had so long been 
plunged, had let loose numerous bands of brigands 
who, taking advantage of the circumstances and 
waging war in their own way, stripped without any 
distinction of political opinion both constitutionals 
and liberals, and emboldened by impunity, did not al- 
ways content themselves with the highway, but even 
entered the towns to carry on their depredations. 
Still, the traveller to whom we allude appeared to 
trouble himself very little about the risks herau, and 
continued his venturesome ride at the same quiet and 
gentle rate. He went on thus for about three quar- 
ters of an hour, and was not more than a league from 
the city when, happening to raise his head, he perceived 
that he had reached a sj^ot where the track parted and 
ran to the right and left : he halted with evident hesi- 
tation, but a moment later took the right hand track. 
The traveller, after going in this direction for about 
ten minutes appeared to know where he was, for he 
gave his horse a slight touch of the spur, and made it 
break into a long trot. Ere long he reached a pile of 
blackened ruins, scattered disorderly over the ground, 
and near which grew a clump of trees whose long 
branches overshadowed the earth around them for a 
considerable distance. On reaching this spot, the 
horseman baited, and after looting aeardam^y m^qvov^ 
h/w, evidently to make sure that lie N^a» «\oiift,\i^ ^\^- 
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Inounted, sat down comfortably on a sod of grass, leant 
against a tree, threw back his cloak and revealed the 
pale-worn features of the wounded man whom we saw 
conducted to the rancho by Dominique, the vaquero. 

Don Antonio de Caserbaz, for such was his name, 
only appeared the shadow of his former self— a sort of 
mournful spectre. His whole life appeared concen- 
trated in his eyes, which flashed with a sinister gleam 
like those of fawns ; but in this body, apparently so 
weak, it could be seen that an ardent mind and ener- 
getic will were enclosed, and that this man, who had 
emerged a victor from an obstinate struggle with 
death, was pursuing with unswerving obstinacy the 
execution of dark resolutions previously formed by 
him. Scarce cured from his frightful wound, still very 
weak, and only enduring with extreme difficulty the 
fatigue of a long ride, he had, for all that, imposed 
silence on his sufferings, to come thus at nightfall 
nearly three leagues from Mexico to a rendezvous 
which he had himself requested. The motives for such 
conduct, especially in his state of weakness, must be 
of very great importance to him. 

A few minutes elapsed, during which Don Antonio, 
with his arms crossed on his chest, and his eyes closed, 
reflected, and in all probability prepared himself for 
the interview he was about to have with the person he 
had come so far to see. All at once a sound of horses, 
mingled with the clank of sabres, announced that a 
rather large troop of horsemen was approaching the 
spot where Don Antonio was waiting. He drew him- 
self up, looked nervously in the direction whence the 
noise came, and rose, doubtless to receive his visitor. 
They were fifty in number. They halted afecwiki^^Rsa. 
paces from the ruins, but remameSi m^Oti"^ ^"eASi^. ^^^ 
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one of them dismounted, threw his bridle to a horse- 
man, and walked up to Don Antonio, who, on his side, 
advanced to meet him. 

" Who are you ?" Don Antonio asked in a low voice, 
when he was but five or six yards from the stranger. 

" The man you are expecting, senor Don Antonio/* 
the other immediately replied ; " Colonel Don Eilipe 
Neri Irzabel, at your service." 

" Yes, it is you. I recognise you. Approach." 

"It is very lucky. Well, senor Don Antonio," the 
Colonel replied, offering his hand ; " and your health ?" 

"Bad," said Don Antonio, falling back without 
touching the hand that the guerillero offered him. 

The latter did not notice this movement, or, if he 
did, attached no importance to it. 

"You have come with a large escort," Don Antonio 
continued. 

" Carai ! Do you fancy, my dear sir, that I have 
any wish to fall into the hands of Miramon's scouts ? 
my account would be soon settled if they caught me. 
But I fancy that in spite of all the pleasure we feel "at 
meeting, we had better attend to business without 
delay. What is your opinion ?" 

";I wish for nothing better." 

" The G-eneral thanks you for the last information 
you sent him — it was scrupulously exact ; hence he 
has sworn to reward you as you deserve, so soon as 
the oQcasion offers." 

Don Antonio made a gesture of disgust. 

"Have you the paper?" he asked, with some de- 
gree of eagerness. 

" Of course," the Colonel answered. 

"Drawn up as I requested ?" 

^^Uverjrthing ia in it, seiior, bo set ^oux mm^ ^ 
Tiest^," the Colonel continued, wifti a co^t^^ \3Ka^* 
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" Where could honesty be found at the present day, 
except among people of our stamp ? What you sti- 
pulated is accepted. The whole is signed, * Ortoga, 
General-in-Chief of the Federal Army,' and counter- 
signed, ' Juarez, President of the Eepublic' Are you 
satisfied ?" 

" I will answer you, senor, when I have seen the 
paper." 

" Nothing easier. Here it is," the guerillero said, 
drawing a large envelope from his dolman, and pre- 
senting it to Don Antonio. 

The latter seized it with a movement of joy, and 
broke the seal with a febrile hand. 

" You will have a difficulty in reading at this mo- 
ment," the Colonel said, with a knowing look. 

" Do you think so ?" Don Antonio asked, ironically. 

"Haugh ! it is very dark, it strikes me." 

" That is of no consequence. I wiU soon have a 
light :" and rubbing a lucifer match on a stone, he lit 
a rolled-up taper, which he drew from his pocket. 

As he read, a lively satisfaction was legible on his 
face. At length he put out the taper, folded up the 
paper, which he carefully secured in his pocket-boot, 
and then addressed the Colonel. 

" Senor, you will thank General Ortega from me. 
He has behaved toward me like a perfect caballero." 

The guerillero bowed. "I will not fail, senor" he 
answered ; " especially if you have an information to 
add to that which you have already given us." 

" I certainly have, and of a very important nature." 

"Ah! ah!" said the other, rubbing his hands 
eagerly ; " pray let me have it, my dear senor." 

" Listen, then. Miramon is at tYie \a&\. ^^'^^ "^^ 

woDta money, and cannot poaaibVy oVit^Hxi ^"^l*^ ^^s^^ 

troops, nearly all recruits, badly vctTn.^^, «iA ^^'t^ 
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clothed, liave not been paid for two months, and are 
murmuring." 

"Very good! Poor dear Miramon! He is in a 
very bad way, then ?" 

" The worse for him is, that the clergy, who pro- 
mised at the outset to come to his assistance, have 
now refused their help." 

" But," the guerillero remarked, ironically, " how 
is it that you are so well informed, my dear sir ?" 

" Do you not know that I am attach^ to the Spa- 
nish Embassy ?" 

" That is true — I forgot it ; pray excuse me. What 
more do you know ?" 

" The ranks of the partizans of the President are 
daily growing thinner : his old friends are abandoning 
him. Hence, in order to raise him slightly in public 
opinion, he has resolved to attempt a sortie, and attack 
Q-eneral Bercozabal's division." 

" Come, come ! that is worth knowing !" 

" You are warned." 

" Thanks ! we will be on our guard. Is that all ?" 

" Not yet. B/cduced, as I told you, to the last ex- 
tremity, and wishing to procure money — no matter by 
what means, Miramon has resolved to imitate the 
robbery of the conducta of * Laguna Seca/ effected 
by your party." 

"I know," the Colonel interrupted, rubbing his 
handlf. " It was I who carried out that negociation. 
Unfortunately," he added, with a sigh of regret, " such 
hauls are rare." 

"Miramon has therefore resolved," Don Antonio 
continued, " to carry off the money of the Convention, 
which 18 at this moment at the British Legation." 
''That ia a superb idea ! ThoBO fieiid.a ol \i«t^\iv^'s^ 
will be farJoua ! Who is the man o^ gemw^ ^\vo wx%- 
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gested to him this idea, which will infallibly ruin him 
with England? for the gringos do not understand 
jests in money matters." 

" I am aware of it : and hence the idea was suggested 
through my influence !" 

" Senor !" the guerillero said majestically ; " in this 
instance you have deserved well of your country. But 
the amount cannot be large ?" ^ 

" It is a tolerably round sum." 

" Ah, ah ! how much at a guess ?" 

"Six hundred and sixty thousand piastres (£132,000) ." 

The guerillero was dazzled. 

**Carai!" he exclaimed, with conviction; "I lay 
down my arms before him. He is stronger than I. 
The affair of the Laguna Seca was nothing in compa- 
rison. But with this sum, hang it all ! he will be in a 
condition to recommence the war." 

" It is too late now ; we have arranged for that, and 
the money will be spent in a few days," Don Antonio 
remarked with an ugly smile: "trust to us for 
that." 

" May Heaven grant it !" 

" Such, for the present, is all the information it is 
possible for me to give you ; I consider it tolerably 
important." 

" Carai," the guerillero exclaimed, " it could not be 
more so." 

" I hope, in a few days, to give you some of a more 
serious nature." 

"Here?" 

" Here at the same hour, and by means of the same 
signal." 

" That is settled. Ah ! the General ^wiiV \i^ \s^!^-s 
delighted to learn all this." 

''Now let na come to our Becoiiim^>:.V:et — ^^3Q3^^»^^f^^'^ 
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concerns us two alone ; what have you done since I 
saw you last ?** 

" Not mucli ; I have not the means at this moment 
to enter into the difficult researches with which you 
commissioned me." 

" And yet the reward is a fine one." 

" I do not say it is not," the guerillero replied ab- 
sently. 

Don Antonio gave him a piercing glance. 

" Do you doubt my word ?" he said haughtily. 
' *' It is my principle never to doubt anything, senor," 
the Colonel answered. 

" The sum is a large one." 

" That is the very thing that terrifies me." 

" What do you mean? explain yourself, Don Pelipe." 

" On my word," he exclaimed, suddenly making up 
his mind, " it is, I believe, the best thing I can do, so 
listen to me." 

"Speak." 

" Above all, do not be vexed, my dear senor ; busi- 
ness is business, hang it all, and must be treated on 
the square." 

" That is my opinion too, go on." 

" Well, then, you offered me fifty thousand piastres 
to-" 

" I know what for, so pass over it." 

" I am quite agreeable : now fifty thousand piastres 
form a considerable sum ; I have only your word as 
security." 

"Is it not sufficient?" 

" Not quite. I know very well that between gentle- 
men a word is a bond ; but where business is con- 
cerned^ it is no longer so. I believe you to be very 
27e£, aayou aaj you are, and aa you otter Tc^jb^Sb^ 
thousand piaatrea ; but what prooi laovo 1 ^u\l•afe ^V^tsl 
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the moment arrives to pay me you will be in a position 
to do so, however good your will may be ?" 

Don Antonio, while the guerillero was laying down 
the matter so distinctly, suffered from a dull wrath, 
which was twenty times on the point of bursting forth, 
but fortunately he restrained it, and succeeded in re- 
taining his coolness. 

" WeU, then, what do you desire ?" he asked him 
in a choking voice. 

" Nothing for the present, senor ; let us finish our 
resolution. So soon as we enter Mexico— which I hope 
both for you and me will not be long first — you will 
take me to a banker I know : he will be responsible 
for the sum, and all will be settled. Does that suit you ?" 

" I can't help myself; but till then P" 

''We have more pressing matters to attend to« 
Some days more or less are of no consequence, and now 
that we have nothing more to say to each other fop 
the present, permit me to take leave of you, my dear 
sir." 

" Tou are at liberty to retire, senor," Don Antonio 
replied drily. 

" I kiss your hands, my dear sir, and trust I shall 
see you again shortly." 

" Farewell." 

Don Felipe bowed cavalierly to the Spaniard, turned 
on his heels, rejoined his cuadrilla, and set off at full 
speed, followed by his partisans. 

As for Don Antonio, he went back pensively and 
slowly to Mexico, where he arrived two hours later. 

"Oh!" he muttered, as he pulled up before the 
house he occupied in the Calle de Pacuba ; ** in spite 
of heaven and hell I will succeed." 

What waa tlie meaning of ttieae «vmft\.«« ^ot^^^i^^ 
geem to contain the result of Mb long me^\^«^^'^^'^^ 
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CHAPTEE XIII. 

THE CONVBITTION BONDS. 

Bbbbish tints were striping the snowy peaks of the 
Popocatepetl, the last stars were expiring in the hea- 
vens, and opaline gleams were tinting the summit of 
the huildings; day was just beginning to break. 
Mexico was still sleeping ; its silent streets were only 
disturbed at long intervals by the hurried footfalls of 
a few Indians arriving from the neighbouring pueblos 
to sell their fruit and vegetables. A few pulqueros* 
riiops alone timidly set their doors ajar, and were pre- 
paring to serve to the early customers the dose of 
strong liquor, that obligato prologue of every day's 
work. Half-past four struck firom the Sagrario ; at 
this moment a horseman emerged from the Galle de 
Eacuba, crossed the Plaza Mayor at a sharp trot, and 
pulled up right in front of the gates of the palace of 
the presidency, which were guarded by two sentries. 

" Who goes there ?" one of them shouted. 

" A friend," the horseman replied. 

*' Pass, friend." 

" Certainly not," the horseman answered, *' for I 
have business here.** 

"You wish to enter the palace ?" 

«Tes." 

" It is too soon ; come back in two hours." 

" In two hours it wijl be too late, and so I must 
enter at once." 

" Stuff," the sentry said jeeringly, and then added 
to his companion: "What do you think of that, 
JPidretor' 
'^Well, well,'' the other replied mt\i «ii ^rai\"l 
think that the gentleman must \)e a »tt«EL^T,>«\tfi V^ 
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making a miataiEe, and fancies himself at tlie door of 
a mesofn." 

" Enough of that insolence, scoundrels," the horse- 
man said sternly ; " I have lost too much time already. 
"Warn the ofl&cer of the guard, and make haste about 
it." 

The tone employed by the stranger appeared to make 
a powerful impression on the soldiers. After consult- 
ing together for a moment in a whisper — as after all 
the stranger was in the right, and what he demanded 
was provided for in their orders — they resolved to 
satisfy him by striking the door with the butt of their 
musquets. Twd or three minutes later, this door was 
opened, and oflfered a passage to a sergeant, who could 
be easily recognised by the vine-wood stick, symbol of 
his rank, which he carried in his left hand. After en- 
quiring of the sentries the reason of their summons, 
he bowed politely to the stranger, begged him to wait 
a moment, and went in, leaving the door open behind 
him, but almost immediately reappeared, preceding a 
captain in Ml dress uniform. The horseman bowed 
to the captain, and repeated the request which he had 
previously made to the sentries. 

** I am very sorry to refuse you, senor," the officer 
replied, " but my orders prohibit me from letting any 
one into the palace before eight o'clock ; if the reason 
that brings you here is serious, be kind enough there- 
fore to return at that hour, and nobody will oppose 
your entrance." 

And he bowed as if taking leave. 

" Pardon me. Captain," the horseman continued ; 
** one word more, if you please." 

** Say it, senor." 

"It 18 unnecefssaBry for any one Wt ^oto^^^ \»\iRsct 
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" Nothing is easier, senor," the officer replied, as he 
came near enough to touch the stranger ; " now speak." 
The horseman leant down, and murmured in a low 
voice a few words, which the officer listened to with 
marks of the most profound surprise. 
" Are you satisfied now, Captain ?" 
" Perfectly, senor ;" and turning to the sergeant, 
who was standing a few yards off, he said " open the 
gate." 

" It is unnecessary," the stranger remarked ; "with 
your permission I will dismount here, and a soldier 
can hold my horse." 
" As you please, senor." 

The horseman dismounted, and threw the bridle to 
the sergeant, who held it till a private should come to 
take his place. 

" ^Now, Captain," the stranger continued, " if you 
wish to set the seal on your liindness by leading me 
yourself to the person who expects me, I am at your 
orders." 

" I am at yours, senor," the officer replied, " and 
since you desire it, I shall have the honour of accom- 
panying you." 

They then entered the palace, leaving behind them 
the sergeant and two sentries in a state of the utmost 
surprise. Preceded by the captain, the horseman 
passed through several rooms, which, in spite of the 
early hour, were always crowded, not by visitors, but 
officers ofall ranks, senators and councillors of the Su- 
preme Court, who seemed to have spent the night at the 
palace. A great agitation prevailed among the groups, 
among which were blended officers, members of the 
(Aergj, and the chief merchants ; they were conversing 
with considerable animation, Wt in. a\o^ NQVife\ ^^e^ 
general expression of faces was gyooisv^ axi.^ %3>c2^q(v>&« 
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The two men at length reached the door of a study 
guarded by two sentries ; an usher, with a silver chain 
round his neck, was slowly walking up and down ; at 
the sight of the two men he hurried up to them. 

**Tou have arrived, senor," said the Captain. 

" I have now only to take my leave of you, senor, and 
oifer you my thanks for your politeness," the horse- 
man answered. 

They bowed, and the Captain returned to his post. 

** BUs Excellency cannot receive at this moment ; 
there was an extraordinary council this night, and his 
Excellency has given orders that he is to be left 
alone," said the usher, bowing ceremoniously to the 
stranger. 

"His Excellency will make an exception in my 
favour," the stranger remarked gently. 

" I doubt it, senor ; the order is general, and I dare 
not break it." 

The stranger appeared to reflect for a moment. 

The usher waited, evidently surprised that the 
stranger should persevere in remaining. The other at 
length raised his head ; " I understand, senor," he 
said, "how sacred the order you have received must be 
to you, hence I have no intention of urging you to 
disobey it ; still, as the subject that brings me here is of 
the most serious nature, let me implore you to do me 
a service." 

" To oblige you, senor, I will do anything that is 
compatible with the duties of my office." 

** I thank you, senor ; however, I assure you, and 
you vrill soon receive proof of my assertion, that, far 
from reprimanding you, his Excellency, the President^ 
will feel obliged to you for alloTTvn^ TCi^ \.o t^^O^V^ 
presence/' 

''I had the honour of remar^Liag \.o -^wx, ^^'v^.o^ 
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" Let me explain to you what I want of you," the 
stranger interrupted quickly, "then you will tell me 
whether you can or cannot do me the service I ask of 
you." 

** That is fair, speak, senor." 

" I will write one word on a piece of paper, and this 
paper you will place before his Excellency's eyes, 
without saying a word, if his Excellency says nothing 
to you ; I will withdraw ; you see there is no difficulty 
about it, and that you will in no way transgress the 
orders you have received." 

** That is true," the usher replied, witb a meaning 
smile, " but I evade them." 

" Do you see any difficulty in doing so ?" 

" Is it very necessary, then, that you should see his 
Excellency this morning?" the usher continued, 
without answering the question asked him. 

** Senor don Livio," the stranger answered in a 
grave voice, " for though you do not know me, I know 
you, I am aware of your devotion to Greneral 
Miramon ; well, on my honour and faith as a Christian, 
I swear to you that it is most urgent for him that I 
should see him without delay." 

" That is sufficient, senor," the usher replied-, seri- 
ously, " if it only depended on myself, you would be 
with] him at this moment ; there are paper, pen and 
ink, on that table, please to write." 

The horseman thanked him, took up a pen and wrote 
in large letters, in the middle of a sheet, this one word, 

ADOLro #*4s 
followed by three dots, arranged in a triangle, and 
then handed it to the usher. 

"There," he said to him. 
The usher gazed at him with amazemexA. 
'' Wiat/'hQ exclaimed, " you aie"— 
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'' Silence," the stranger said» laying his finger on 
his lips. 

^' Oh, you will enter," the usher added, and opening 
tiie door, he disappeared. 

But ahnost immediately the door was opened again, 
and a powerful voice, which did not belong to the usher, 
shouted twice from the interior of the cabinet, 

" Come in, come in." 

The stranger entered. 

" Come," the President continued, " Come, my dear 
Don Adolfo, it is Heaven that sends you," and he ad- 
vanced towards him, holding out his hand. 

Don Adolfo respectfully pressed the President's 
hand, and sat down in an arm-chair by his side. At the 
moment when we bring him on the stage* President 
Miramon, the general whose name was in every 
mouth, and who was justly considered the first warrior 
of Mexico, as he was her best administrator, was 
quite a young man: he was scarce nx'-and'twtnty 
years of age, and yet, what noble and grand actions he 
had accomplished during the three years be had been 
in power! Physically, he was tall and elegantly 
formed ; his manner was full of ease ; his features, 
delicate, distinguished, and full of cleverness, displayed 
boldness and intelligence; his wide forehead was 
already wrinkled by the effect of thought ; his well- 
opened black eyes had a straight and dear glance, 
whose depth, at times disturbed those upon whom 
he fixed them ; his rather pale fEice and eyes bordered 
by a wide brown circle evidenced a long want of 
sleep. 

'' Ah," he said gladly, as he fell back in an easy* 
chair, "my good genius has retumed)li<& \% ^gsoi^'KA 
brin^ me back my happiness, t\iat\)SA ^^d^r 
Jl?on Adolfo shook his Kead mouroix]^^ • 
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"What is the meaning of that movement, my 
fidend ?'* the President continued. 

'' This means, General, that I fear it is too late." 

" Too late ! How so ? do you not think me capable 
of taking a startling revenge on my enemies ?'* 

"I think you capable of every great and noble 
action, General," he replied ; *' unfortunately treachery 
surrounds you on all sides, and your friends are de- 
serting you.'* 

" That is only too true," the General said bitterly ; 
"the clergy and the chief merchants, whose protector 
I constituted myself, whom I have defended every- 
where and always, selfishly allow me to exhaust my last 
resources in protecting them, without deigning to come 
to my assistance, they will most likely regret me, if, as 
is Mily too probable, I succumb through their fault." 

"Yes, that is true, General, and in the council 
which you held this night, of course you assured 
yourself in a definite manner of the intentions of these 
men to whom you have sacrificed everything." 

"Yes," he said, frowning, and laying a bitter stress 
on his words, '' to all my requests, to all my observa- 
tions, they only gave one and the same answer : We 
cannot. They had agreed on it beforehand." 

" Pardon my frankness, General, but in that case 
your position must be extremely critical." 

"Say precarious, and you will be nearer the truth, 
my friend ; the treasury is completely empty, and it 
is impossible for me to fill it again ; the army, having 
received no pay for two months, are murmuring, and 
threaten to disband ; my officers are going over, one 
after the other, to the enemy ; the latter is advancing 
by forced marches on Mexico ; such is the true situa- 
tioD, what do yon think of it ?' 
"/i^ 18 Bad, horribly sad, General. •, wx^^«c^otl Tx^Lt^^ 
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the question, and what do you intend doing to parry 
the danger ?'* 

The General, instead of answering him, gave him a 
piercing glance. 

" But hefore we go further, General," Don Adolfo 
continued, " permit me, General, to give you an ac- 
count of my own operations." 

" Oh ! they have been successful, I feel convinced," 
the General replied with a smile. 

" I hope that you will find them so. Excellency ; do 
you authorize me to make my report ?" 

"Do so, do so, my friend; I long to hear what 
you have accomplished for the defence of our noble 
cause." 

" Oh, pardon, General," Don Adolfo said quickly ; 
" I am only an adventurer, and my devotion is en- 
tirely personal to yourself." 

" Good, I understand ; let me hear this report." 

"In the first place, I succeeded in taking from 
General Dyollado the remains of the conducta which 
he carried off at the Laguna Seca." 

" Good, that is honourable warfare ; for it was with 
the money of that conducta that he took (7uadalafara 
from me. Oh, Castello ! well, how much is it ?" 

" Two hundred and sixty thousand piastres." 

" Hum ! a very decent amount." 

" Is it not ? I next surprised that bandit Cuellar ; 
after that his worthy partner Carvagal, and lastly their 
friend Felipe Irzabal had a row with me ; without 
counting several partizans of Juarez, whom their evil 
star brought across my track." 

" But the total from these various encounters, my 
friend ?" 

"iVifle liundred and odd t\iouE8iSvdL ^\aa\*x«i^\ 'v^^ 
gueriUoroa of the worthy Juarez are exc^X^'eiiJt^^^'^'^^ 
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for they have their arms free, and take advantage of 
it to fatten themselves by fishing largely in troubled 
waters. In short, I bring you about twelve hundred 
thousand piastres, which will be brought here on 
mules witWn an hour, and which you are at liberty 
to place in the treasury." 

" Why, this is magnificent." 

" I do what I can, General." 

" Hang it all ! if all my friends were to beat up the 
<50untry with such excellent results, I should soon be 
rich, and able to carry on the war vigorously. Un- 
fortunately that is not the case ; but this sum, added 
to what I have been able to procure in another quar- 
ter, makes a very decent amount." 

" What other sum are you alluding to, Greneral ? 
Tou have found money, then ?" 

" Yes," he replied with some hesitation ; " a friend 
of mioe, attache to the Spanish embassy, suggested 
the means to me." 

Don Adolfo bounded as if he had been stung by 
a viper. 

" Calm yourself, my friend," the General said 
quickly ; ^ I know that you are an enemy of the duke ; 
still, since his arrival in Mexico, he has rendered me 
great services, as you cannot deny." 

The adventurer was pale and gloomy, and made no 
reply. The General continued, for, like all honestly- 
minded men, he felt the necessity of exculpating him- 
self from a bad action, although the utmost pressure 
alone compelled him to commit it. " The duke," he 
said, " after the defeat of Silao, when everything failed 
me at the same moment, succeeded in inducing Spain 
to recognize my government, which was very useful 
tome, aajou will allow, I think?" 
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" Yes, yes, I allow it, General. Oh, Heaven ! what 
I was told is true, then !" 

" And what were you told ?" 

" That, being reduced to the last extremity through 
the obstinate refusal of the clergy and merchants to 
assist you, you had formed a terrible resolution." 

"It is true," the General said, hanging his head. 
" But perhaps it is not too late yet ; I bring you 
money ; your situation is changed, and with your per- 
mission I will go ^^ 

" Listen," the General said, checking him by a look. 
The door had just been opened. 

" Did I not forbid you disturbing me ?" the Presi- 
dent said to the usher, who was standing respectfully 
before him. 

" General Marquez, Excellency," the usher an- 
swered impassively. 

The President started, and a slight flush spread 
over his face, 

" Let him come in," he said sharply. 

General Marquez appeared. 

" Well?" the President asked him. 

" It is done," the General replied laconically ; " the 
money is paid into the treasury." 

"How did it come off?" the President continued, 
with an imperceptible tremor in his voice. 

" I received your Excellency's orders to proceed 
with a respectable force to the legation of Her British 
Majesty, and request of the English representative 
the immediate surrender of the funds destined to pay 
the bondholders of the English debt, while observing 
to the representative that the sum was at this mo- 
ment indispensable to your Excellency, m Qyttet\»<^ 
place the city in a posture of deieiie,^\ xsiox^os^t^'V 
pledged your Excellency's word ior t\vft T^^'^^^i.V^tfxs^ cS. 
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the enim, which must only be regarded as a loan for a 
few days, and I also offered to arrange with your Ex- 
cellency the mode of payment which would be most 
agreeable to him. To all my observations the English 
representative restricted himself to replying that the 
money did not belong to him, that he was only the 
responsible holder, and that it was impossible for him 
to surrender it. Perceiving that all my objections 
must fail in presence of an invincible resolution, after 
an hour spent in useless discussion, I at length deter- 
mined to execute the last part of the orders I had 
received ; I ordered my soldiers to break the ofl&cial 
seals, and I removed all the money I found , being 
careful to have it counted twice in the presence of 
witnesses, in order to be sure of the amount of money 
which I appropriated, in order to restore it in full 
hereafter. I thus carried off one million four hundred 
thousand piastres (£240,000), which were immediately 
transported to the palace by my orders." 

After^ this succinct narration, General Marquez 
bowed, like a man convinced that he has perfectly 
done his duty, and who expects complimenting. 

" And what did the English representative do then ?" 
the President asked. 

*' After protesting, he hauled down his flag, and, 
followed by the whole legation staff, left the city, de- 
daring that he broke off all relations with your Ex- 
cellency's government, and that in the face of the 
unjust act of spoliation to which he had been a vic- 
tim, — such are his own expressions, — ^he should retire 
to Jalapa, and await fresh instructions from the 
British government." 

" Yery wA\ G-eneral, I thank you ; I shall have 
the bonoar of conversing witla. yow. tclot^ ^v)^^^ "vsv^ 
njoment, " 
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The General bowed and retired, 

" Ton see, my friend," the General remarked, " it 
is now too late to restore the money." 

"Yes, the evil is irremediable, unhappily." 

" "What do you advise me ?" 

" General, you are at the bottom of an abyss ; your 
rupture with England is the greatest misfortune which 
can happen to you under the present circumstances : 
you must conquer or die." 

" 1 will conquer," the General exclaimed, hotly. 

" May Heaven grant it !" the adventurer replied, 
sorrowfully ; " for victory alone can absolve you." 

He rose. 

"Are you leaving me already?" the President 
asked him. 

" I must. Excellency ; have I not to bring the 
money here, which I at least took from your enemies ?" 

Miramon hung his head sadly. 

" Pardon me. General, I was wrong, I should not 
have spoken thus ; do I not know in my own case that 
misfortune is a bad adviser ?" 

" Have you nothing to ask of me ?" 

" Yes, a blank signature." 

The General at once gave it to him. 

" There," he said, " shall I see you again before 
your departure from Mexico ?" 

" Yes, General — one word more." 

" What is it ?" 

" Distrust that Spanish duke ; he is betraying you." 

He then took leave of the President, and withdrew. 

CHAPTEE XIV. 

THE HOUSE IN THE SUBUBBS. 

At the palace gate Don Adolfo ioxmA-^iHa \kQt^^ V€^^ 
bj^ a soldier ; beat once leapt mto \Safe ^'cASJift^ «sA^ 



142 ' THE BEBEL CHIEF. 

after throwing a coin to the assistente, he again crossed 
the Plaza Mayor, and entered the Calle de Tacuha. 

It was about nine in the morning ; the streets were 
crowded with pedestrians, horsemen, carriages, and 
carts, proceeding in all directions. The city, in a word, 
was leading that feverish existence of capitals during 
moments of a crisis, when all faces are restless, all 
glances suspicious — ^when conversations are only held 
in a low voice, and people are always led to suppose 
an enemy in the inoffensive stranger whom accident 
makes them suddenly meet. 

Don Adolfo, while rapidly advancing through the 
streets, did not fail to observe what was going on 
around him ; the ill-disguised restlessness, the grow- 
ing anxiety of the population did not escape him. 
Earnestly attached to General Miramon, whose noble 
character, lofty ideas, and, above all, his real desire 
for the welfare of his country, had attracted him, he 
felt a profound mental grief at the sight of the general 
despondency of the masses, and the disaffection of the 
people toward the only man, who at this moment, had 
he been honestly supported, was able to save them 
from the government of Juarez — ^that is to say, from 
anarchy organised by the terrorism of the sabre. He 
continued to advance without appearing to pay any 
attention to what was going on, or to what was being 
said in the groups collected on the door-steps, in the 
shops, or at the comers of the streets, groups in which 
the carrying off of the English money by General 
Marquez upon the peremptory order of the President 
of the Bepublic, was being discussed and appreciated 
in a thousand different ways. 
Stillj on entering the suburbs, Don Adolfo found 
tie papulation calmer ; tlie newa Yia^iioVi «^Te»^^«!» 
to any great extent, and those -wIqlo "kae^ V& «^^^«Ni\. 
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to trouble themselves very slightly about it, or perhaps 
considered it perfectly simple, although it was really 
a most arbitrary act of power. Don Adolfo perfectly 
understood this distinction ; the inhabitants of the 
Faubourg, mostly poor people belonging to the lowest 
class of the population, were indifferent to an act 
which could not affect them, and by which only the 
rich city merchants could be hurt. On coming near 
the Q-uard, or Gate of Helen, he at length stopped 
before an isolated house, of modest, though not poor 
appearance, whose door was carefully closed. At the 
sound of his horse's hoofs, a window was half opened, 
a cry of delight was raised in the interior of the house, 
and a moment later the gate was thrown wide open 
to let him pass in. Don Adolfo entered, crossed the 
saguan, reached the patio, where he dismounted, and 
fastened his horse to a ring fixed in the wall. 

" Why take that trouble, Don Jacine ?" a lady who 
appeared in the patio, said in a soft and melodious 
voice ; " do you intend to leave us so quickly ?" 

" Perhaps so, sister," Don Adolfo, or Don Jacine 
made answer ; " I can only remain a very little time 
with you, in spite of my lively desire to grant you 
several hours." 

"Very good, brother; in the doubt you can let 
3ob6 lead your horse to the corral, where it will be 
more comfortable than in the patio." 

" Do as you please, sister." 

" You hear, Jos^ ?" the lady said to an old man 
servant ; " lead Moreno to the corral, rub him down 
carefully, and give him a double feed of alfalfa. Com^ 
brother," she added, passing her arm through Don 
Jacine's. 

Tie latter offered no objectioii, widi \iCi^ ^dSos^^ 
the house. The chamber they vf ent mV,o ^«» ^ft&Eto^ 
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room, plainly furnished, but with that taste and neat- 
ness which denote assiduous attention ; the table was 
laid for three persons. 

" You will breakfast with us, I suppose, brother ?" 

" "With pleasure ; but before all, sister, kiss me, and 
tell me all about my niece." 

" She will be here in an instant ; as for her cousin, 
he is absent, do you know it ?" 

" I fancied he had returned."- 

" Not yet, and we all were very anxious about him, 
as we are about you, for he leads a most mysterious 
life : going off without saying whereto, staying away 
frequently a very long time, and then returning with- 
out saying where he comes from.*' 

" Patience, Maria, patience ! do you not know," he 
said with a shade of sorrow in his voice, ". that we are 
toiling for you and your daughter ? Some day, ere 
long I hope, all will be cleared up." 

" Heaven grant it, Don Jacine ; but we are very soli- 
tary, and very anxious in this small house ; the country 
is in a state of utter disturbance, the roads are in- 
fested by brigands ; we tremble every moment lest 
you or Don Estevan may have fallen into the hands of 
Cuellar, Caryajal, or El Hayo, those bandits without 
faith or law, about whom frightful stories are daily 
told us." 

" Eeassure yourself, sister, Cuellar, Caryajal, and 
even El Eayo," he replied with a smile, " are not so 
terrible as people think proper to represent to you ; 
however, I only ask a little patience of you ; before a 
month, I repeat, sister, all mystery shall cease, and 
justice be done." 

" Justice !" Dona Maria murmured, with a sigh ; 

''will that justice restore me my Vo^l \\u?5y^^^^'~^^1 
aonf" 
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" Sister," he replied with some degree of solemnitj, 
" why doubt the power of Heaven ? hope, I tell you." 

" Alas ! Don Jacine, do you really understand the 
full import of that remark ? do you know what it is 
to say to a mother : hope ?" 

" Maria, do I need to repeat to you that you and your 
sister are the two sole ties that attach me to life, that 
I have devoted my entire existence to you, sacrificing 
for the sake of seeing you one day happy, avenged and 
restored to the high rank from which you ought not 
to have descended, all the joys of family life and aJl 
the excitement of ambition. Do you suppose that 
you would see me so calm and resolute if I did not 
feel the certainty of being on the point of attaining 
that object which I have pursued for so many years 
with so much perseverance and such great obstinacy ? 
do you not know me still ? have you no further con- 
fidence in me ?" 

" Yes, yes, brother, I have faith in you," she ex- 
claimed, as she sank in his arms ; '' and that is why I 
incessantly tremble, even when you tell me to hope, be- 
cause I know that nothing can check you, that everj 
obstacle raised before you will be overthrown, every 
peril met, and I fear lest you may succumb in this 
mad struggle sustained solely on my behalf." 

" And for the honour of our name, sister — do not 
forget that — ^in order to restore to an illustrious coat- 
of-arms its now tarnished splendour ; but enough of 
this, here is my niece ; of all this conversation, re- 
m^nbOT but one word, which I repeat to you — ^hope !" 

''Oh! oh! thanks, brother," she said, embracing 
him for the last time. 

At this momeol; a door opened, and a YO\m% \s^ 
appeared. 
"Ah, my uncle, my dear uncle,'* ^e «w^si^sa«^* 
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eagerly approaching him and offering him her cheeky 
which he kissed several times; ''at last you have 
arrived, and are most welcome." 

** What is the matter, Caruna, my child ?" he asked 
afltectionately ; " your eyes are red, you are pale, you 
have been crying again." 

" It is nothing, uncle — the folly of a nervous and 
anxious woman, that is all ; have you not brought Don 
Estevan back with you ?" 

" No," he replied lightly, " he will not return for 
some days ; but he is perfectly well," he added, ex- 
changing a significant look with Dona Maria. 

** Have you seen him ?" 

" Yes, only two days ago. I am slightly the cause 
of the delay, as I insisted on his not yet returning, as 
I wanted him down there ; but are we not going to 
breakfast ? I am literally dying of hunger," he said 
to turn the conversation. 

" Yes, directly, we were only waiting for Caruna : 
now she is here, let us sit^own," and she rang a bell. 

The same old servant who had led Don Jacine's horse 
to the corral, came in. 

" You can serve, Jose," Dona Caruna said to him. 

They sat down to table and began their meal. 

We will trace in a few lines the portrait of the two 
ladies whom the exigencies of our narrative have com- 
pelled us to bring on the scene. The first. Dona 
Maria, Don Jacine's sister, was stDl a beautiful woman, 
although her sunken and worn features bore traces of 
great sorrows ; her carriage was noble, her manner 
graceful, and her smile sweet and sad. Although she 
could not be more than forty-two, her hair had turned 
perfectly white, and formed a striking contrast with 
lier black ejebrows and bright ^a»\im^e^^^,^\Aa\v re- 
vedled strength and youth. "DouaM-wcvai ^^-^ ^t^^'^^^ 
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in long mourning robes, which gave her a religious and 
ascetic appearance. 

Dona Caruna, her daughter, was twenty-two years 
of age at the most ; she was lovely as her mother — of 
whom she was the living portrait — ^had been at her 
age. All about her was graceful and dainty ; her voice 
had an extraordinary sweet modulation, her pure brow 
evidenced candour, and from her large black eyes, sur- 
mounted by eyebrows traced as if with a pencil, and 
fringed with long velvety lashes, escaped a gentle and 
hurried glance, filled with a strange charm. Her dress 
was simple : it consisted of a white muslin robe, fas- 
tened at the waist by a wide blue ribbon, and a man- 
tella of embroidered lace. Such were the two ladies. 

In spite of the indifference he affected, Don Jacine, 
the adventurer, was evidently restless and anxious — 
at times he held his fork in the air, forgetting to carry 
it to his mouth, and apparently listening to sounds 
perceptible to himself alone ; at other times he sank 
into so profound a reverie, that his sister or niece was 
forced to recall him to himself by giving him a gentle 
tap. 

" Eeally, there is something the matter with you, 
brother," Dona Maria could not refrain from saying 
to him. 

"Yes," the young lady added, "this pre-occupation 
is not natural, uncle, it alarms us : what is it ?" 

" Nothing, I assure you," he answered. 

" Uncle, you are concealing something from us." 

" You are mistaken, Caruna ; I am not concealing 
anything from you, of a personal nature at least ; but 
at this moment such an agitation prevails in the city, 
that I confess to you plainly I fear a eat^istecor^^^ 

" Can it he so near at hand ?" 

'' Ob ! I do not think so ; stifl, ftiex^ m«^ ^i^ ^^"^^ 
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ings, disturbances, or tlings of that sort. I advise 
you seriously, if you are not absolutely obliged, not 
to leave the house to-day." 

"Oh, not today, or tomorrow, brother," Dona 
Maria eagerly answered ; " for a long time past we 
have only gone out to go to mass." 

" Not even to attend mass for some time hence, sister, 
I should advise you." 

" Is the danger so great then ?" sh^ asked anxiously. 

" Yes and no, sister ; we are in a critical moment 
^hen a government is on the point of falling, and of 
being followed by another. You understand that the 
government which is being overthrown to-day is 
powerless to protect the citizens ; on the other hand, 
the one that succeeds it does not yet possess the power, 
or doubtless the will, to watch over the public safety ; 
now, under such circumstances, the wisest course is 
to protect oneself." 

" You really terrify me, brother." 
- " Grood Heavens, uncle, what will become of us ?" 
Dona Caruna exclaimed, clasping her hands in horror ; 
^* these Mexicans frighten me — they are thorough 
barbarians." 

'' Eeassure yourself, they are not so wicked as you 
suppose ; they are badly educated, quarrelsome chil- 
dren, that is all ; but their hearts are good. I have 
known them for a long time, and can answer for their 
good feelings." 

" But you know, uncle, the hatred they entertain 
for us Spaniards." 

" TJnfortunately, I must allow that they repay us 
with interest the injury which they accuse our fore- 
fathers of having done them, and that they detest us 
cordially; but they do not know t\ia,t ^ou «xi^ 1 f«e 
Spaniards, and believe you to \)e fija^ del j^axjs^^Vx^ 
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is a protection for you ; as for Don' Estevan, he passes 
for a Pemvian, and everybody is convinced that I am 
a frenchman ; hence you see that the danger is not 
so great as you suppose, and that you have nothing 
to fear, at least for the present, if you commit no im- 
prudent act; besides, you will not remain without 
protection. I shall not leave you alone in this house 
with an old man servant when a catastrophe is so near 
at hand ; hence, reassure yourselves." 

" Are you going to remain with us, uncle." 

"I should do so with the greatest pleasure, my 
dear child ; but unfortunately, I dare not promise it 
to you, as I fear that it will be impossible/' 

"But uncle, what business of so important a 
nature?" 

"Silence, curious one: give me a light for my 
cigarette, for I do not know what I have done with 
my mechero." 

" Yes," she went on, as she handed him a match, 
"always your old tactics to change the conversation ; 
really, uncle, you are a horrible man." 

Don Jacine laughed and lit his cigarette. 

" By the bye," he said presently, " have you seen- 
any one from the rancho ?" 

" Yes, a fortnight ago Lo'ick came with his wife 
Therese, and brought us some cheeses and two jars of 
ptilque." 

" Did he say anything about thearenal ?" 

" No, everything was going on there as usual." 

** All the better." 

" He merely mentioned a wounded man." 

"Ah, ah, well" 

** Good gracious, I do not remembet ersa»^*^ ^'i^m^ 
he Olid." 

"8ta.j imcle, I remember, t\ieae^eTO ^^ raa*^ 
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words* Senorita, when you see your uncle, be kind 
enough to inform him that the wounded man whom he 
placed in the vault in Lopez' charge, took advantage 
of the absence of the latter to escape, and that in spite 
of all our researches, we could not find him again." 

"Malediction!" Don Jacine exclaimed furiously, 
" why did not that ass of a Dominique let him die like 
a wild beast : I suspected it would end thus." 

But noticiog the surprise depicted on the face of 
the two ladies on hearing these strange words, he 
broke off, and feigning the most perfect indifference, 
remarked, '* Is that all ?" 

** Tes uncle ; but he recommended me carefully not 
to forget to warn you." 

f " Oh, the matter was not worth the trouble, but no 
matter my dear girl, I thank you. Now," lie 
added rising from table, " I am obliged to leave you." 

" Already !" the two ladies exclaimed, hurriedly 
leaping from their seats. 

"I must, unless some unforeseen event happen, 
I must be at a meetiog to-night, a very long distance 
from here ; but if I cannot return so soon as I hope, 
I will take care to send Don Estivan in my place, so 
that you may not remain without protectors." 

" That will not be the same thing." 
• " I thank you ; ah, by the way, before we separate, 
a word about business matters. The money I gave 
you the last time I saw you must be nearly exhausted, 
I suppose ?" 

** Oh, we do not spend much, brother, we live most 
economically, and a decent sum is still left us." 

" All the better sister, it is always preferable to 
have 1 00 much than too little, hence, as I am tolerably 
weU off at this moment, I have put aaid^ iot -jcwl %YKtY 
otwcea, of which I will request you to xoW©^^ m«>:^ 
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And feeling in his dolman, he drew out a long red 
silk purse, through the meshes of which gold could 
be seen glittering. 

'* That is too much, brother : what would you have 
us do with so large a sum ?" 

" Whatever you like, sister, that does not concern 
me : come, take it." 

** Since you insist." 

** By the bye, you may possibly find forty ounces 
over the amount I specified : use them to dress your- 
self and Caruna, for I wish her to be able to appear 
elegant when she wishes to do so." 

** My kind uride," the young lady exclaimed, " I 
am sure that you are depriving yourself for our sake." 

" That is not your business, senorita, I wish to see 
you looking nice, that is my whim : it is your duty as 
a submissive niece to obey me, without venturing any 
remarks : come kiss me both and let me be off, for I 
have delayed too long already." 

The two ladies followed him into the patio, where 
they helped him to saddle Moreno, whom Dona 
Caruna patted and fed with sugar, an attention for 
which the noble animal appeared duly grateful. At 
the moment when DDn Jacine was giving the old 
servant orders to open the gate, the hasty gdloping of 
a horse was audible outside : then, hurried blows were 
dealt on the gate. 

" Oh, oh !" said Don Jacine, " what is happening ?" 
and he went boldly under the saguan. 

" Uncle, brother," the two ladies screamed, at- 
tempting to arrest him. 

" Let me alone," he said to them sharply, ''we must 
know what this means ; who is there P" he «il(iQ»\^^i^ 

" A friend," was the reply. 
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"It is Loick's Toice," the adventurer said, and 
opened the gate. 

The ranchero came in, " Heaven be praised !" he 
ezdaimed on noticing Don Jacine, " for allowing me 
to meet you here." 

"What has happened?" the advwiturer quietly 
asked. 

" A great misfortune," he answered, " the hacienda 
del Arenal has been captured by CuiUac's band." 

"Demonios!" the adventurer shouted, turning pale 
with passion, " when did this happen ?*' 

" Three days ago." 

The adventurer hurriedly dragged him .into the 
interior of the house. 

**Are you hungry? are you thirsty?" he asked 
him. "Eor three days I have neither eaten nor 
drank, as I was so anxious to get here." 

" Best, yourself and eat, and then you will tell me 
what has happened." 

The two ladies hastened to place before the ranchero, 
bread, meat and pulque. While Loick was taking 
the nourishment, of which he had such pressing need, 
Don Jacine was walking in agitation up and down the 
room. At a sign from him the^ ladies had discreetly 
retired, leaving him alone with the ranchero. 

** Have you finished ?" he asked, as seeing that he 
was no longer eating. 

" Yes " he answered. 

** Now, do you feel capable of narrating to me how 
this catastrophe occurred ?" 

"I am at your orders, senor." 

'* Speak, then." 

The ranchero, after emptying a laat glass of pulque 
-u? order to clear his throat, commeiii.ci^^ Vn& t^3&x- 
r»fyra 
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CHAPTEE XV. 

DON HELCHIOS. 

We will substitute our narrative for that of the ran- 
chero, who, indeed, was ignorant of many of the details, 
only knowing the fiicts which had related to himself. 
We will go back to the precise moment when Oliver 
— for the reader has of course recognised him in Don 
Jacine-— parted from Dona Dolores and the Count, at 
a distance of about two leagues from the hacienda del 
Arenal. Dona Dolores and the persons who accom- 
panied her, did not reach the hacienda till a few mi- 
nutes before sunset. Don Andrfes, alarmed by this 
lengthened ride, received them with marks of the most 
lively joy : but he had noticed them a long way off, 
and on seeing Leo Carral with them, he had been re- 
assured. 

" Do not remain any longer out of doors. Count,** 
he said to Ludovic, with a thoroughly paternal anxiety. 
" I can understand all the pleasure you of course feel 
in galloping by the side of that madcap, Dolores ; but 
you do not know this country, and may lose your way. 
Moreover, the roads are at this moment infested with 
marauders belonging to all the parties that divide the 
unhappy republic; and these picaros have no more 
scruple in firing at a gentleman, than in killing a 
coyote." 

" I believe your fears are exaggerated, sir : we have 
had a delightM ride, and nothing of a suspicious 
nature has occurred to trouble it." 

While conversing, they proceeded to the dining-hall, 
where dinner was served up. The meal was silent, as 
usual, save that the ice seemed to be bToVissa. \i^\w^«Q. 
the jroung lady and young maa-, axv^fti — ^^\^*Oass^ V-a^ 
Merer done before — ^they now xecSV^ t«3^e^^»o^^^^'^ ^ 
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Don Melchior was gloomy and restrained, as usual, 
and ate without saying a word ; only now and then, 
evidently astonished at the good uuderstandiug ihat 
seemed to prevail between his sister and the French 
gentleman, he turned his head toward them, giving 
them glances of a singular expression ; but the young 
people feigned not to remark them, and continued 
their conversation in a low voice. Don Andres was 
radiant. In his joy he spoke loudly, addressed every- 
body,'and ate and drank heartily. When they rose 
from table, Ludovic checked the old gentleman, as 
they were taking leave. 

" Pardon me," he said ; " but I should like a word 
with you." 

" I am at your orders," Don Andr^ replied. 

" Good heavens ! I do not know how to explain it 
to you, sir. I am afraid I have acted rather lightly, 
and have committed an offence against propriety." 

" You, Count !" Don Andrfes remarked, with a 
smile ; " you will permit me not to believe it." 

" I thank you for the good opinion you have of me ; 
still I must make you the judge of what I have done." 

" In that case, be kind enough to explain yourself." 

" This is the matter, in two words, sir. Thinking 
that I was going straight to Mexico, for I was igno- 
rant of your presence here — " 

" Quite true ; go on." 

" Well, I wrote to an intimate friend of mine, an 
attach^ of the French Legation, to inform him, first, 
of my ^arrival, and in the next place, to beg him to 
take the trouble of finding me rooms. Now, this 
friend, whose name is Baron Charles de Meriadec, and 
who belongs to a very old French family, kindly as- 
Beoied to my request, and prepaxei to ofetwn m^^'f^hat 
I wanted. While this was going oii,l \&wKift^ i^^ 
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were living at this hacienda, and you were kind enough 
to offer me your hospitality. I immediately wrote to 
the Baron to stop the affair, because I should doubt- 
less remain a considerable period with you." 

" By accepting my hospitality, Count, you gave me 
a proof of friendship and confidence, for which I am 
extremely grateful." 

" I believed that all was settled with my friend, sir ; 
when, this morning, I received a note from him, in 
which he tells me that he has obtained leave, and in- 
tends to spend his holiday with me." 

" Ah ! caramba !" Don Andres exclaimed, joyously ; 
" the idea is delightful, and I shall thank your Mend 
for it." 

" Then you do not consider him rather unceremo- . 
nious ?" 

" What do you mean by unceremonious. Count ?" 
Don Andres quickly interrupted ; "are you not almost 
my son-in-law ?" 

" But I am not so yet, sir." 

" It will not be long first, thank Heaven : hence, you 
are at home here, and at liberty to receive your 
friends." 

" Even if they were a thousand in number," Don 
Melchior, who had overheard the conversation, said 
with a sardonic smile. 

The Count pretended to believe the young man's 
kindly intention, and answered him with a bow. 

" I thank you, sir, for joining your father in this 
matter ; for it is a proof of the good will you are kind 
enough to display towards me, whenever the oppor- 
tunity^is afforded you." 

Don Melchior understood the sarcasm lu.dd&\i\ssi^sissL 
these words. He bowed stiffliy , wdA. 'Wifi^siftisesR ^^riSa i 
growl. 
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" And when does the Baron de Meriadec arrive ?" 
Don Andres continued. 

" "Well, sir, you confuse me ; but as I must confess 
everything, I believe that he will arrive to-morrow 
morning." 

" All the better. Is he a young man ?" 
" About my own age, sir. But I must inform you 
that he speaks Spanish very badly, and hardly under- 
stands it." 

" He will find persons here to whom he can talk 
Prench : but you were right to warn me ; if not, we 
might have been taken unawares. I will give orders 
to prepare rooms for him this very night." 

" Pardon me, sir, but I should be truly sorry to 
cause you the slightest derangement." 

" Oh ! do not trouble yourself about that. There 
is no lack of room, thank goodness ; and we shall easily 
manage to put him in comfortable quarters." 

" That is not what I mean. I know your splendid 
hospitality, but I think it would be better to place the 
Baron near me, for my servants could wait on him, 
and my apartments are large." 

" But that will bore you horribly." 
** Not at all : on the contrary, I have more roomis 
than I want : he will take one : in this way we shall be 
'able to talk together at our ease, whenever we please : 
as we have not seen each other for two years, we shall 
have plenty to talk about." 
.*\Do you press it. Count ?" 

" I am in your house, sir, and' hence cannot press 
anything : I only make a request." 

" Since that is the case, Count, it shall be done ac- 
cording to your wish : this evening with your permis- 
Mion, everything shall be put in otdeT?* 
Jjudovic hereupon took leave oi T^ona. kxi^x«^,«a.^ 
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reidred to his apartments ; but almost immediately 
after him came peons loaded with furniture, who in a 
few minutes converted his drawing room into a com- 
fortable bed room. The Count, so soon as he was 
alone with his valet, informed him of all it was neces- 
sary for him to know, so that he might j^y his part 
in such a way as not to make a blunder, since he had 
been at the meeting and seen Dominique. At about 
nine o'clock on the next morning, the Count was in- 
formed that a rider, dressed in the European fashion 
and followed by an arriero, driving two mules loaded 
wilh trunks and portmanteaus was approaching the 
hacienda. Ludovic had no doubt that it was Domi- 
nique, and hence hurried to the hacienda gate : Don 
Andres was already there to do the honour to the 
stranger. 

The Count in his heart felt some anxiety as to the 
way in which the vaquero would wear his European 
dress, so tight and warm and for that very reason so 
difficult to wear with ease : but he was almost imme- 
diately reassured at the sight of the handsome, proud 
young man who advanced, managing his horse grace- 
fully, and having over his whole person an incon- 
testible stamp of distinction. For a moment he 
doubted whether this elegant cavalier was the same 
man he had seen on the previous day, and whose frank 
but trivial manner had caused him fears about the 
part he was undertaking to play, but he was soon con- 
vinced that it was really Dominique who was before. 

The two young men greeted each other with marks 
of the most lively friendship, and then the Count in- 
troduced his friend to Don Andres. 

The haciendero, delighted with the ^oo4 \ftc5ftA ^ssA^ 

appearance of the young man, ga\ft \i\m ^ txvq^ ^^'^^ 

dial greeting, and then the Co\mfc mv3l >c>aft^OTQ«^ ^»- 
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tired, followed by tbe arriero, who was no other than 
Loick the ranchero. So soon as the mules were un- 
loaded, and the trunks were placed in the apartments, 
the Baron — ^for we will temporarily give him the title 
— gave a generous fee to the arriero who most heartily 
thanked him and hastened away with his mules, as he 
did not care to remain too long at the haciendo, 
through fear of seeing some face he knew. 

"When the two young men were alone, they placed 
Raimbaut on sentry in the outer room, to prevent a 
surprise : and withdrawing into the Count's bed cham- 
ber, they began a long and earnest conversation during 
which Ludovic gave the Baron a species of biography 
of the persons with whom he was going to live for 
some time : he dwelt more especially on Don Melchior, 
whom he urged him to distrust, and recommended him 
not to forget that he merely understood a few words 
of Spanish, and did not understand it : this point was 
essential. 

" I have lived a long time with the Eedskins," the 
young man answered, '* and have profited by the les- 
sons I received of them : you will be surprized at the 
perfection with which I shall play my part." 

" I confess that I am surprized already, you have 
completely deceived my expectations : I was far from 
believing in such a result." 

" You flatter me : I will try always to merit your 
approbation.'* 

" By the way, my dear Charles," the Count conti- 
nued with a smile, "we are old friends, college 
chums." 

" Of course, we knew each other when children," 
the other replied in the same key." 
'' Very well then, do not forget." 
TIpon this, the two young men E\vook \i«Ai^% ^lot- 
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dially, laughing like schoolboys home for the holidays. 
A portion of the day was thus spent without further 
incident than the introduction of Baron Charles de 
Meriadec, by his friend Count Louis de Saulay, to 
Dona Dolores, and her brother, Don Melehior de la 
Cruz, a double introduction in which the Baron be- 
haved like a practised comedian. 

Dona Dolores returned a graceful and encouraging 
smile for the compliment which the young man con- 
sidered himself obliged to pay her. Don Melehior 
contented himself with a silent bow, while giving him 
an ugly look from under his eyelashes. 

" Hum," the Baron said when he found himself 
again alone with the Count, " that Don Melehior ap- 
pears to me to be an ugly customer." 

" I entirely share that opinion," the Count answered 
distinctly. 

At about three in the afternoon, Dona Dolores sent 
to ask the young men if they%ould do her the honour 
of offering her their company for a few moments : they 
eagerly accepted and hastened to join her. They 
crossed Don Melehior in the court yard : the young 
man did not speak to them, but looked afber them till 
they had entered his sister's apartments. 

A month passed, and nothing occurred to disturb 
the monotonous existence of the inhabitants of the 
hacienda. 

The Count and his friend frequently went out, ac- 
companied by the majordomo, either to shoot or 
simply for a ride ; sometimes, though rarely. Dona 
Dolores accompanied them. 

Now that the Count was no longer alone with her, 
she seemed to be less afraid of meeting K\\sl ^s^^ %i^ 
times even to take pleasure mit-. ^^ ia:^w>::t^sXJ^ tvsir 
cepfedbisgaUantneB, smiled a\.t\ie ^^\\^^ >i>CL^Jt^'«»e»^^^ 
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fipom him and under all circumstances, evidenced per- 
fect confidence in him. But it was more especially to 
the pretended Count that she displayed a marked pre- 
ference, either because knowing what he really was, 
she considered him "of no importance, or because, 
through a" pure caprice of feminine coquetry, she liked 
to sport with this native, whose indomitable energy 
she did not suspect, and wished to try the power of 
her charms on the simple young man. 

Dominique did not perceive, or pretended not to per- 
ceive, the yoimg lady's manoeuvres : though exquisitely 
polite to [her and most attentive, he still remained 
withiji the strict limits he had laid down for himself, not 
wishing to render a man jealous, for whom he pro- 
fessed a sincere friendship, and whom he knew to be on 
the point of marrying Dona Dolores. 

As for Don Melchior, his character had grown more 
and more sombre, his absences had^become longer and 
more frequent, and on the rare occasions when acci- 
dent brought him across the young men, he returned 
their bow silently, without deigning to say a syllable 
to them : in a word, the repugnance he had felt for 
them from the outset, had changed with the course of 
time into a good and hearty Mexican hatred. 

In the meanwhile, political events pressed on with 
ever increasing 'rapidity : Juarez' troops seriously oc- 
cupied the country : abeady scouts belonging to his 
party had appeared in the neighbourhood of the ha- 
cienda: people talked vaguely of Spanish chateaux 
taken by assault, plundered, burnt, and whose owners 
had been cowardly assassinated by the guerilleros. The 
anxiety was great at Arenal : Don Andres de la Cruz, 
who was not reassured as to the future by the fact of 
Ms being a Spaniard, took the moB^Y. ex.\fcTis\^^ ^re- 
c&utiona not to be surprized loy tV^ eneai^* . T^:^ 



DON MELCHIOB. 161 

question of abandoning the hacienda and retiring to 
Puebla had even been agitated several times, but had 
constantly been obstinately repelled by Don Melchior. 

Still, the strange conduct which the young man 
displayed ever since the Count had been at the haci- 
enda, his affectation of keeping aloof, his long and 
frequent absences, and, more than all, the recom- 
mendations of Don Oliver, whose mistrust doubtless 
aroused a long time before, and based on facts known 
to himself alone, had led to Dominique's presence at 
the hacienda under the name of Baron de Mireadec, 
aroused the suspicions of Count de Saulay, suspicions 
to which the antipathy he had felt for Don Melchior 
since the first day of seeing him, almost gave the 
strength of certainty. 

The Count, after ripe reflections, resolved to com- 
municate his anxiety to Dominique and Leo Carral, 
when one evening on entering the patio he met Don 
Melchior on horseback proceeding to the hacienda 
gate. The Count then asked himself why, at so ad- 
vanced an hour (it was about nine o'clock at night), 
Don Melchior ventured on a moonless night to go 
alone into the country, at the risk of falling into an 
ambush of Juarez' guerilleros, whose scouts, as he 
was perfectly well aware, had been prowling round 
the hacienda for some days past. 

This fresh departure of the young man, for which 
there was no apparent motive, dissipated the Count's 
last doubts, and confirmed him in the resolution of 
immediately taking counsel with his two friends. 

At this moment Leo Carral crossed the patio and 
Ludovic called to him. 

The majordomo ran up directly. 

" Where are you going now ?'' ftie Covm^i «^^^- 

'lean hardly tell your Excellency;' Ai^i^m-a^Aprt^^^^ 
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answered. '^ This evening I feel more anxious than 
usual, and I am going to pay a visit to the neighbour- 
hood of the hacienda." 

" Can it be foreboding ?*' the Count said pensively. 
" "Will you let me accompany you ?" 

** I purpose going out and beating up the country 
a little," No Leo Carral continued. 

" Very good 2 have my horse and Don Carlos' sad- 
ffled, we will join you in an instant." 

" Mind, Excellency, not to take any servants, but 
do our business ourselves. I have a plan, so let us 
avoid all chances of treachery." 

" Agreed : in ten minutes we will be with you." 
• " You will find your horses at the gate of the first 
court. I need not recommend you to be armed." 

"AU right." 

The Count went to his apartment. Dominique 
was soon told of the state of affairs ; both lefb the 
apartments direcdy after and found the majordomo, 
who, already mounted, was waiting for them at the 
open gate of the hacienda. They leapt on their horses 
and rode out in silence. The hacienda gate was 
gently closed after them. They went down the in- 
cline that led to the plain at a sharp trot. 

" Eh," the .Count said a minute after, " what is the 
meaning of this ? Are we mounted on spectral steeds, 
that produce no sound in moving ?" 

" Speak lower, Excellency," the majordomo re- 
marked, " we are probably surrounded by spies ; as 
for the thing that perplexes you so, it is only a very 
simple precaution ; your horse's hoofe are thrust into 
sheepskin bags filled with sand." 

"Hang itr Ludovic replied, " it seems, then, that 
jre are on a secret expedition." 
'^^€8, Excellency, secret and moat m^ox^iWi^."" 
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"Whafciflifc?" 

** I suBpect Don Melcliior." 

'^ But xttnemb^, friend, that be is the son and heir 
of Don Andresw" 

" Yes, but as we say on the wrong side of the blan- 
ket ; his mother was a Lapotheque Indian, with whom, 
I fdo not know why, my master fell in love, for she 
was neither beautiful, nor good, nor witty ; however, 
the result of their connection was a child, and that 
child is Don Melchior. The mother died in child- 
birth, imploring Don Andres not to abandon the poor 
creature ; my master promised it, recognised the boy, 
and brought him up as if he had been legitimate, and 
a few years later induced his wife to receive him into 
the family. He wa« thus brought up as if he were 
really a legitimate son, the more so, that Dona liucca 
de la Cruz died, only leaving her husband a daughter." 

^^ Ah ! ah !" said the Count, '* I am beginning to get 
a glimpse of the truth." 

'* All went on well for some years ; Don Melchior, 
most kindly treated by hia Mher, gradually came to 
persuade himself that on the death of Don Andres 
the paternal fortune would ML to him ; but about a 
year ago my master received a letter, after reading 
which he had a long and serious explanation with his 
son. 

" Yes, yes, that letter reminded him erf the marriage 
plan arranged between his family and mine, and an- 
nounced my speedy arrival." 

" Probably, Excdilency ; but nothing transpired of 
what took place between father and son, except it 
was noticed that Don Melchior, who is not naturally 
of a gay temper, became from that "^eraA ^qcsvs^ «s^ 
moroBo, seeking solitude, and only *iWa«e»ai^ ^Vs^a 
father when absolutely campelLeA. Mfiiiow^ V^ V^^ 
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hitherto rarely left the hacienda, he now began to 
have a wild liking for the chase, and often stayed 
away for several days; your sudden arrival at the 
hacienda, when he doubtless never expected to see 
you, augmented his ill-feeling to a frightful extent, 
and I am convinced that in his despair at losing the 
inheritance he has so long coveted, he will not hesi- 
tate before anything, even a crime, to seize on it. This, 
Excellency, was what I thought it my duty to tell 
you. Heaven knows that if I have spoken, it was 
solely from a pure motive." 

" Everything is now explained to me, No Leo 
Carral. I am, like yourself, persuaded that MelcTiior 
meditates some odious treachery against the man to 
whom he owes everything, and who is his fether." 

"Well," said Dominique, "do you wish to know 
my opinion ? If the opportunity presents itself, it 
wUl be a pious task to lodge a bullet in his wicked 
brain ; the world will in that way get rid of a fright- 
ful villain." 

" Amen !" said the Count, with a laugh. 
. At this moment they reached the plain. 

" Excellency, here the difficulties of the enterprise 
we are about to undertake really commence," the 
majordomo then said ; " we must act with the most 
extreme prudence, and, above all, avoid revealing our 
presence to the invisible spies by whom we are indu- 
bitably surrounded." 

" Fear nothing, we shall be dumb as fishes ; go on 
a-head without fear; we will prowl on your track 
after the fashion of Indians on the war-path." 

The majordomo took the head of the file, and they 
.^^.022 advancing rather rapidly along the paths which 
were entangled together, and fornie^ aa \uei.Wtf»kAa 
network for any one but lieo Carral. 
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Ab we have already stated, the night was moonless, 
and the sky black as ink. A profound silence, inter- 
rupted at long intervals by the shrill cries of the 
night birds, brooded over the country. 

They continued to advance thus without exchang- 
ing a word for about half an hour, and then the 
majordomo halted. 

"We have arrived," he said in a low voice; "get 
off your horses, we are in safety here." 

" Do you think so ?" said Dominique ; " I fancied 
during the march the cries of night birds too well 
imitated to be true." 

" You are right," Leo Carral answered ; " they are 
the enemy's sentries challenging each other; we have 
been scented, but thanks .to the night and my ac- 
quaintance with the roads, we have temporarily, at 
any rate thrown out those who started in pursuit of 
us, they are seeking us in a direction opposed to the 
one in which we are." 

"That is what I fancied I could understand," 
Dominique remarked. 

The Count eagerly listened to this conversation, but 
to no effect, for what the two men said was Hebrew 
to him ; for the first time since he had been in the 
world, accident placed him in a situation so singular ; 
hence he was completely deficient in experience ; he 
was far from suspecting that he had passed through 
all the outposts of a hostile camp ; had been within 
pistol shot of sentinels ambuscaded on the right and 
left, and had escaped death perhaps twenty times by 
a miracle. 

" Senores, take the bags off the horses, as they ace 
no longer wanted, while IHght atoT^JcLO^ o^q\»^^r^^V^ 
Leo Carral then said. 
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The young men obeyed, for they tacitly recognised 
the majordomo as the leader of the expedition. 

" Well, is it done ?" the majordomo asked a moment 
after. 

" Yes," the Count answered, " but we cannot see 
anything ; are you not going to light your torch ?" 

" It is lighted, but it would be too imprudent to 
show a light here; follow me, drawing your horses 
after you by the bridle." 

He went in front again as guide, and they advanced 
once more, but this time on foot. 

Ere long a light glistened in front of them, and 
illuminated them sufficiently to enable them to dis- 
tinguish surrounding objects. 

They were in a natural grotto ; this grotto opened 
At the end of a passage, sufficiently winding for the 
light of the torch not to be seen from the outside. 

" Where the deuce are we ?" the Count asked, in 
surprise. 

'* As you see. Excellency, in a grotto." 

" Very good, but you had a reason for bringing us 
here." 

" Certainly I had one, Excellency, and the reason 
is as follows : this grotto communicates with the 
hacienda, by a very long subterraneous passage ; this 
passage has several issues into the country, and two 
into the hacienda itself; of the latter two, one is 
known to myself alone, and the other I stopped up 
this very day ; but fearing less Don Melchior might 
have discovered this grotto during his rides, I de- 
termined to visit it to night, and solidly wall it up 
inside, so as to prevent a surprise in tins way." 

^'Famomly reasoned, No Leo Carral ; there is no 
want of stones, so we will set to tioxVl q^a ^oc$a.«i»^«^ 
Jzte. " 
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^* One moment, Excellency, let us make certain first 
that other persons have not got here before ns." 

" Hum ! that appears to me rather difficult." 

" You think so," he said, with a slight tinge of irony 
in his voice. 

He took the torch which he had placed on an ai^le 
and stooped down to the ground, but almost immedi- 
ately rose again, uttering a cry of fury. 

" What is it ?" the two young men exclaimed anxi- 
ously. 

" Look," he said, pointing to the ground. 

The Count looked. 

" We are foiled," he said, a moment after ; " it is 
too late." 

" But, explain yourself in Hearen's name," ttie 
Count exclaimed, " I do not understand what you are 
saying." 

" Stay, my dear fellow," «aid Bominique, "do you 
not see how the ground is trampled P do you not 
notice the footsteps going in all directions ?" 

''Well." 

" Well, my poor friend, these footsteps were left by 
the men probably led by Don Melchior, who have taken 
this road to ^iter the hacienda, where they probably 
are by this time." 

" No," the majordomo remarked, " the footsteps «ye 
quite fresh : they only entered a few minutes befell 
us. The advance they have is nothing, for on reaching 
the end of the passage, they will have to destroy the 
wall I built, and it is substantial. Let us not be dis- 
couraged yet, therefore, perhaps Heaven will permit 
us to reach the hacienda in time ; come, follow me^ 
make haste, and leave your horaett \ «!k, \\. ^%a^^«w*«^ 
thai inspired me not to toucli tiie ^eciOTi^ o\3^^-^ 
Then, waving the torch to re^v^e ^e ^^xcl^"^^ 
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majordomo ran along a side gallery, followed by the 
two young men. The subterraneous passage rose with 
a gentle ascent ; the road they had followed to reach 
the grotto, wound round the hill on which the hacienda 
was built ; besides, they had been obliged to make 
numerous circuits, and march circumspectly, that is to 
say, rather slowly, through fear of being surprised, 
which had demanded a considerable lapse of time; 
but now this was no longer the case, they ran on in a 
straight line and they accomplished in less than a 
quarter of an hour, what, on horseback had required 
nearly an hour, and reached the garden. 

The hacienda was silent. 

** "Wake your servants, while I ring the alarm bell," 
said the majordomo, *' possibly we may save the 
hacienda." 

He ran to the bell, whose sonorous peals soon 
aroused the inhabitants of the hacienda, who ran up, half 
dressed, not at all understanding what was going on. 

" To arms, to arms !" shouted the Count, and his 
two companions. 

In a few words Don Andres was informed of the 
state of matters, and while he had his daughter 
guarded in her rooms, by some devoted attendants, 
and organized the defence as well as circumstances 
permitted him, the majordomo, followed by the two 
young men and their servants, dashed into the garden. 

Ludovic and Dolores had only exchanged one word. 

** I am going to my father," she said. 

'* I will join you there." 

** I shall expect you, no one but you will approach 
me?" 

'rr swear it/' 

-4i2(f they separated. On reacVvmg ^i^€> ^wc^c5i> ^^ 
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five men distinctly heard the hurried blows which the 
assailants were dealing on the wall. 

They ambushed themselves within pistol shot of the 
issue, behind a clump of trees and shrubs. 

**But, these people must be bandits," the Count ex- 
claimed, " to come in this way to pillage honest people." 

** Of course they are bandits," Dominique replied, 
" you will soon see them at work,. and no longer have 
a doubt on the subject." 

"In that case, attention," said tlie Count, *'and 
let us receive them ^s they deserve." 

In the meanwhile, the blows were redoubled in the 
passage ; ere long one stone was detached, then a 
second, then a third, and a rather large breach was 
opened in the wall. The guerilleros, dashed forward 
with a shout of joy, which was at once turned into a 
yell of pain. Five shots, blended in one, had exploded 
like a formidable clap of thunder. 

The battle was beginning. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

THE ASSAULT. 

At the frightful discharge which greeted them, and 
scattered death in their ranks, the guerilleros fell back 
with horror ; surprised by those whom they calculated 
on surprising, prepared to plunder but not to fight, 
their first thought was flight,''and an indescribable'dis- • 
order broke out in their ranks. 

The defenders of the hacienda, whose number had 
considerably increased, took advantage of this hesita- 
tion to send a shower of buUets among them. Some 
resolution must be formed, however, either to advance 
under the bullets, or give up tlie ex:^ei\\iv.o\i. 

The proprietor of the bacien&a '^^L'a t\c?b., ^'^ ^^;v 
guerilleroB were aware ; for a long time ^^^t ^3^«^^^^ 
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desired to seize this wealth, which they coveted, and 
which, whether rightly or wrongly, they supposed to 
'be hidden in the hacienda ; it cost them a simggle to 
give up this expedition so long prepared, and from 
which they promised themselves such magnificent re- 
sults. 

Still the bullets constantly scattered among them, 
and they did not dare to pass the breach. Their chiefs, 
even more interested than they in the success of their 
projects, put an end to any hesitation, by resolutely 
arming themselves with pickaxes and crowbars, not 
only to enlarge the breach, but also to completely 
throw down the wall, for they understood that it was 
only by a sudden eruption that they could succeed 
in overthrowing the opposition which the defenders 
of the hacienda offered them. 

The latter continued to fire bravely, but most of their 
shots were thrown away, as the guerilleros were work- 
ing under shelter, and were very cautious not to show 
themselves in front of the breach. 

" They have changed their tactics," the Count said 
to Dominique, '* they are now engaged in throwing 
down the wall, and will soon return to the attack ; 
and>" he added, taking a sorrowful glance around, 
" we shall be conquered ; for the men who accompany 
us are not capable of resisting a vigorous attach.'' 

** You are right, friend, the situation is serious," the 
young man answered. 

" What is to be done ?" the majordomo asked. 

" Stay, I have an idea," Dominique suddenly said, 
striking his forehead ; "you have gunpowder here." 

" Yes, thank heaven, there is no want of that ; but 
what 18 the use of it ?" 
''Have a barrel brought here as «^^Si^^ a» ^q«kW^^^ 
Isnawer for the rest. 
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" That is easy." 

" In that case go." 

The majordomo ran off. 

" What do you intend to do ?*' the Count asked." 

" You shall see," the young man replied, with 
flashing eyes; "by Heaven, a glorious idea has 
occurred to me. These brigands will probably seize 
the hacienda, and we are too weak to resist them, and 
it is only a question of time for them ; but, by Jupiter, 
it shall cost them dearly." 

" I do not understand you." 

" Ah," the young man continued, in a state of 
feverish excitement ; " ah, they wish to open a wide 
passage ; well, I undertake to make it for them ; wait 
a while." 

At this moment the majordomo returned, bringing 
not one, but three barrels on a truck ; each of these 
barrels contained about 120 pounds of gunpowder. 

" Three barrels !" Dominique exclaimed, joyously ; 
"all the better : in this way each of us will have his 
own." 

" But what do you intend doing ?" 

" I mean to blow them up, by heaven !" he ex- 
claimed. "^Come to work ! imitate me !" 

He took a barrel and unheaded it ; the Count and 
Leo Carral did the same. 

" Now," he said, addressing the peons, who were 
startled by these sinister preparations; "back, you 
fellows, but still continue to fire, and keep them on 
the alarm." 

The three men remained alone with the Count's 
two servants, who refused to abandon their master. 
In a few words Dominique explained \i\^ ^«si \»Ck \sv% 
companions. They raised the "baxxeV^, «!A ^^^% 
BJlentijr behind the trees, approdiclied. t'^e ^w3Wt^- ^^^^ 
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besiegers,"occupied in destroying the wall inside, and 
not daring to venture in front of the breach, could not 
see what was going on outside. It was therefore an 
easy task for the five men to reach the very foot of 
the wall the guerilleros were demolishing, without 
being discovered. Dominique placed the three pow- 
der-barrels so as to touch the wall, and on these bar- 
rels, he, aided by his companions, piled all the stones 
he could find. Then he took his machero, 'drew out 
the tinder-match, from which he cut off about six 
inches, lit it, and planted it on one of the barrels. 

" Back ! back !" he said, in a low voice ; " the wall 
no longer holds ! See how it is bulging. It will fall 
in a moment." 

And, setting the example, he ran off at full speed. 
Nearly all the defenders of the hacienda, about forty 
in number, with Don Andres at their head, were 
assembled at the entrance of the huerta. 

" Why are you running so hard ?" the haciendero 
asked the young men; "are the brigands after 
you?" 

" No, no," Dominique replied ; " not yet ; but you 
will soon have news of them." 

" Where is Dona Dolores ?" the Count asked. 

" In my apartments with her women, and perfectly 
safe." 

"Fire, you fellows!" Dominique shouted to the 
peons. 

The latter recommenced a tremendous fire. 

" Eaimbaut," the Count said, in a low voice ; " we 
must foresee everything. G-o with Lanca Ibarru, and 
saddle five horses : mind one of them is a side-saddle. 
You understand me, do you not?" 
'' Yea, mj lord." 
'' YovL will lead these botftea to tVie ^oox ^\!:\^S& %St 
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the end of the huerta. You will wait for me there 
with Lanca, both well armed. Go." 

IRaimbaut went off at once, as quiet and calm as if 
nothing extraordinary were occurring at the moment. 

" Ah !" said Don Andres with a sigh of regret ; " if 
Melchior was here he would be very useful to us." 

" He will be here soon, senor, you may be sure," 
the Count remarked, ironically. 

"Where can he be, though ?" 

"Ah! who can tell?" 

" Ah ! ah !" Dominique exclaimed ; " something is 
going on down there." 

The stones, vigorously assailed by the repeated blows 
of the guerilleros, were beginning to fall outwards. 
The breach was rapidly entered, but at last a whole 
piece of wall fell in one mass into the garden. The 
guerilleros uttered a loud shout, threw down their 
picks, and seizing their weapons, prepared to rush 
forth. But suddenly a terrible explosion was heard ; 
the earth quivered as if agitated by a volcanic convul- 
sion ; a cloud of smoke rose to th^ sky, and masses of 
ruins, raised by the explosion, were hurled in all direc- 
tions. A horrible cry of agony rang through the air, and 
that was all : a deadly silence brooded over the scene. 

" Forward ! forward !" Dominique shouted. 

The injury caused by the mine was terrible. The 
entrance of the passage, completely destroyed, and filled 
up with masses of earth and heaped-up stones, had 
not permitted one of the assailants to pass. Here and 
there the disfigured remains of what had been a mo- 
ment before men, emerged from the middle of the 
fragments. The catastrophe must have been awful, 
but the passage kept the secret close. 

" Oh 1 Heaven be praised! ^e ate^ ^k^:^^^^*** 'Xi's^ 
Aadrds exclaimed. 
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"Yes, yes," the majordomo said; "if no other 
assailants arrive from another quarter." 

Suddenly, as if in justification of the remark, loud 
cries were heard blended with shots, and a vivid flame, 
which rose from the outhouses of the hacienda, lit up 
the country with a sinister gleam. 

" To arms ! To arms !" the peons shouted, as they 
ran up in alarm. "The gueriUeros ! the guerilleroB !" 

And they speedily saw, by the red glow of the fire 
which was devouring the buildings, the black outlines 
of some hundred men, who hurried up, brandishing 
their weapons, and uttering yells of fury. A few paceB 
in advance of the bandits advanced a man, holding a 
sabre in one hand, and a torch in the other. 

"Don Melchior!" the old gentleman exclaimed, 
despairingly. 

" By heaven ! I will stop him !" Dominique said, 
taking aim at him. 

Don Andres darted at the gun, which he threw up. 

" It is my son !" he said. 

The shot passed harmlessly through the air. 

" Hum ! I fancy you will repent having saved his 
life, senor," Dominique coldly replied. 

Don Andres, dragged away by the Count and Do- 
minique, entered his apartments, all the issues to 
which his peons hastily barricaded, and then kept up 
a sustained fire from the windows on the besiegers. 

Don Melchior had an understanding with the paiti« 

zans of Juarez. Eeduced, as the majordomo had very 

correctly told the Count, to a state of desperation by 

the speedy marriage of his sister, and the inevitable 

losB of the fortune of which he had so long entertained 

the hope of being sole \ie\t, ^iift ^o\mi^ man forgot all 

moderation, and, under cfeTtamcoxi^\>o\QnQ&^&^'^\j^\i^ 

Cuellar, though with, ttie m\,erAA.0TL ol t^^\» ^»^Si&a&% 
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tliem» he had proposed to the latter to surrender the 
hacienda to him ; and all the measures had been taken 
in consequence. It was then arranged that a portion 
of the cuadrilla^ under the orders of resolute officers, 
should attempt a surprise by the secret passage, which 
the young man had previously made known. Then, 
while this troop was operating, the other of the cua- 
drilla, under Cuellar's own orders, and guided by Don 
Melchior, would silently scale the walls of the haci- 
enda on the side of the corrals, which the inhabitants 
would doubtless neglect to defend. We have related 
the success of this double attack. 

Cuellar, though he was still ignorant of it, had lost 
one half of his cuadrilla, who were buried under the 
ruins of the grotto. With the men left him he was 
at this moment waging an obstinate fight with the peons 
of the hacienda, who, knowing they had to deal with the 
band of Cuellar, the most ferocious and sanguinary of all 
Juarez' guerilleros, and that this band never granted 
quarter, fought with the energy of desperation, which 
renders strength tenfold as great. The combat lasted 
some time. The peons, ambushed in the apartments, 
had lined the windows with everything that came to 
hand, and fired imder cover at the assailants scat- 
tered about the court-yards, on whom they entailed 
considerable losses. Cuellar was furious, not alone at 
this unforeseen resistance, but also at the incompre- 
hensible delay of the soldiers of his cuadrilla who had 
entered by the grotto, and who should have joined him 
long ere this. He had certainly heard the noise of 
the explosion, but as he was at the time at a consider- 
able distance from the hacienda, in a direction diame- 
trically opposed to that where the ©x^^Yo^vcm. V^q^Sk. 
place, the noiBO had reached bis eara m^\»tmc^, ^^A 
he hsdpaid no farther atteutioui to it •, \)\3Lt >i>ttft Vs^s^- 
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plicable delay of [his comrades at this moment, when 
tbeir help would have been so valuable, was beginning 
to cause him lively anxiety, and he was on the point 
of sending one of his men off to hurry the laggards, 
when suddenly shouts of victory were raised from the 
interior of the buildings he was attacking, and several 
guerilleros appeared at the windows, brandishing their 
weapons joyously. It was owing to Don Melchior 
that this decisive success was obtained. While the 
main body of the assailants attacked the buildings in 
front, he, accompanied by several resolute men, stepped 
through a low window, which in the first moment of 
confusion they had forgotten to barricade like the rest. 
He had entered the interior, and suddenly appeared 
before the besieged, whom his presence terrified, and 
on whom his comrades rushed with sabres and pistols. 
At this moment it was no longer a fight but a hor- 
rible butchery. The peons, in spite of their entreaties, 
were seized by the conquerors, stabbed, and hurled 
through the windows into the court yard. The gueril- 
leros soon poured through all the buildings, pursuing 
the wretched peons from room to room, and pitilessly 
massacreing them. They thus reached a large draw- 
ing room, whose large folding doors were wide openj 
but on arriving there they not merely stopped, but 
recoiled with an instinctive movement of terror before 
the terrible spectacle that was presented to them. 
This room was splendidly lit up by a number of 
candles, placed in all the chandeliers and on the 
various articles of furniture. In one corner of the 
room a barricade had been erected by piling up the 
furniture : behind this barricade, Dona Dolores had 
sought shelter with all the wives and children of the 
bacienda peons, two paces in iro^t ol>i\i'^\i%rcv;i»idft, 
four men were standing erect Yji\i\i a .^xva. m ot^a^^sKsi^ 
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and a pistol in the other. These four men wei9. 
Don Andres, the Count Dominique and Leo Carral : 
two barrels of gunpowder with the heads knocked 
out were placed near them. 

*'Halt," the Count said in a jeering voice, **halt, 
I request, caballeros ; one step further, and we blow up 
the house. Do not pass the threshold, if you pleasa'' 

The guerilleros were careful not to disobey this 
courteous hint, for at the first glance they recognized 
with whom they had to deal. Don Melchior stamped 
his foot savagely on seeing himself thus rendered 
powerless. 

" What do you want ?" he asked in a strangled 
voice. 

" Nothing of you j we are men of honour, and will 
not parley with a scoundrel of your stamp." 

" You shall be shot like dogs, accursed [French- 
men." 

" Idefy you to put your threat in execution," saidthe 
Count, as he coolly cocked the revolver he held in his 
hand and pointed it at the barrel of gunpowder by 
his side. 

The guerilleros recoiled, uttering shrieks of twror. 

*• Do not fire, do not fire," they exclaimed ; ** here 
is the Colonel." 

In fact, Cuellar arrived. Cuellar is a firightful 
bandit, this statement will surprise nobody, but we 
must do him the justice of stating that he possesses 
unparalleled bravery. He forced his way through 
his soldiers, and soon found himself standing alone in 
front of them. He bowed gracefully to the four men, 
and examined them craftily, and while idly rolling a 
cigarette. 

" We}},'' he said gaily, " ttie affair ^ovx \\as^^ v»c- 
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agined is most ingenious, and I sincerely compliment 
you upon it, caballeros. Those demons of Frencli- 
men have incredible ideas, on my honour," he added, 
speaking to himself; "they never allow themselves 
to be taken unawares ; there is enough there to send 
us all to paradise." 

" And in case of need we would no more hesitate to 
do it than we hesitated to blow up your men, whom 
you sent as scouts through the grotto." 

" What," Cuellar asked, turning pale, " what is 
it you are saying about my soldiers ?" 

"I am saying," the Count replied coldly, "that 
you can have their corpses sought for in the passage, 
all will be found there, for all have fallen there." 

A shudder of terror ran along the ranks of the 
guerilleros at these words. 

There was a silence. Cuellar was reflecting. He 
raised his head, every trace of emotion had disppeared 
from his face, and he looked around him as searching 
for something. 

"Are you looking for a light P* Dominique asked 
him, as he advanced toward him candle in hand : 
" pray light your cigarette, senor." 

And he politely held out the candle. 

Cuellar lit his cigarette, and returned the candle- 
stick. 

"Thanks, senor," he said. 

Dominique rejoined his companions. 

" So then," said Cuellar, " you request a capitu- 
lation." 

" Tou are mistaken, senor," the Count replied 
coolly ; ** on the contrary, we offer you one." 

" You offer us f " the guerillero said with amaze- 

222622^. 

'^ Tes, since we are mastexB oi ^ouT\\^er 
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*' Pardon me/' Cuellar said, " that is specious, fop 
on blowing us up, you will go with us." 

" Hang it ! that is precisely what we intend." 

Cuellar reflected once more. 

*' Come," he said a moment after, " let us not wage 
a war of words, but come to the fact like men : what 
do you want ?" 

" I will tell you," the Count answered. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

AYTEB THB BATTLE. 

CuELLAB was carelessly smoking his cigarette, 
his left hand was laid on his long sabre, t^ie end of 
the scabbard resting on the floor : there was a charm- 
ing ease in the way in which he stood at the door of 
the room, letting his eyes wander around with a 
feline gentleness, and emitting through his mouth 
and nostrils, with the blessed sensuality of a real 
enjoyer, thick clouds of bluish smoke. 

** Pardon, senores," he said, " before going further, 
it is necessary to have a thorough understanding, 
I think, 80 permit me to make a slight observation." 

" Do so, senor," the Count answered. 

** I am perfectly willing to treat : I am a very easy 
man to deal with as you see, but do not ask of me 
extravagant things which I should be forced to refuse 
you, for I need not tell you that, if you are deter- 
mined, I am no less so, and while desiring a bargain 
equally advantageous for both sides, still if you are too 
exorbitant, I should prefer to blow up with you, the 
more so because I have a presentiment that I shall in. 
that way some day or other, and ft\io>3\9LTio\.\i^ ^'src^ 
to go to the deuce in sucli excellent com-^wxi^^'* 
, Although these words were uttereSi^SA^ ^ ^m^^^ 
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air, the Count was not deceived as to the resolute 
purpose of the man with whom he was dealing. 

" Oh senor," he said, " you know us very badly, if 
jou suppose us capable of asking impossibilities of 
you, still as our position is good, we wish to take 
advantage of it." 

**AndIthink you perfectly right, caballero; but 
as you are a Frenchman and your countrymen never 
doubt anything, I thought it my duty to make this 
observation to you." 

*' Be convinced senor," the Count answered, while 
aflfecting the same tranquillity as the other, ''that we 
shall only demand reasonable conditions." 

** You demand," Cuellar repeated, laying a stress on 
these two words. 

" Yes : hence we will not oblige you to leave the 
hacienda, because we know that if you went out to 
day, you would recommence the attack to morrow." 

** You are full of penetration, senor : so pray come 
to the facts.*' 

**In the first place you will give up the poor 
peons who have escaped the massacre." 

" I see no difficulty in that." 

** With their arms, horses and the little they possess." 

" Agreed, go on." 

" Don Andres de la Cruz, his daughter, my friend, 
myself and Leo Carral, the majordomo, and all the 
women and children sheltered in this room, will be at 
liberty to retire whenever we please without fear of 
being disturbed." 
^ Cuellar made a grimace. *' What next ?" he said. 

" Pardon me, is that settled ?" 
" Yea, it ia settled ; what next ?" 
"Mjr Mend and I are Btraii^eT^>^ve*uOKim^2DL, «x^ 
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Mexico 18 not at war, as far as I am aware, with our 
cotmtry." 

" It might happen," Cuellar said maliciously. 

'* Pfcrhaps so, but in the meanwhile we are at peace, 
and have a claim to your protection." 

" Have you not fought against us ?" 

" That is true, but we had a right to defend our- 
selves : we were attacked and were compelled to fight." 

" Good, good, enough of that." 

" We therefore request the right to take away with 
us on mules, everything that belongs to us." 

"Is that all?" 

" Nearly so ; do you accept these conditions ?" 

" I do." 

" Good, now there only remains a slight formality 
to fulfil." 

" A formaUty, what is it ?" 

"That of the hostages." 

** Hostages ! have you not my word ?" 

" Of course." 

" Well, what more do you want ?" 

" As I told you, hostages : you can perfectly under- 
stand, senor, that I would not confide my life and that 
of my companions, I will not say to you, for I hold 
your word and believe it good, but to your soldiers, 
who, like the worthy guerilleros they are, would have 
not the slightest scruple, if we had the madness to 
place ourselves in their power, about plundering u» 
and perhaps worse : you do not command regular 
troops, senor, and however strict may be the discipline 
you maintain in your cuadrilla, I doubt whether it 
goes so fiur as to make your prisoners respected, when 
you are not there to protect them. \>^ '^o^tt ^tftweas^-^ 

CaeJIar, Mattered in his heart \>y t\ie C»oxxeS^ "cfe- 
marks, gave bim a gracious smile. 
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" Hum," he said, " what you say may be true up 
to a certain point. "Well, who are the hostages you 
desire, and how many are they ?" 

" Only one, senor, you see that it. is very trifling." 

" Very trifling, indeed ; but who is this hostage ?" 

'* Yourself," the Count answered distinctly. 

** Canaries !" Cuellar said with a grin, " you are a 
cool hand : that one would in truth be suflB.cient." 

** For that reason we will have no other." 

" That is very unfortunate." 

*'Whyso?" 

** Because I. refuse, Carai ! and who would be se- 
curity for me, if you please ?" 
' " The word of a Trench gentleman, caballero," the 
Count hastily replied, " a word which has never been 
pledged in vain." 

" On my word," Cuellar continued with that bon- 
homie of which he possesses so large a share and 
which, where it suits him, causes him to be taken for 
the best fellow in the world : " I accept, caballero, let 
what may happen, for I am curious to try that word 
of honour of which Europeans are so proud : it is set- 
tled then that I act as your hostage : now, how long 
am I to remain with you ? it is very important for me 
to settle that point." 

" We will ask no more of you than to accompany us 
within sight of Puebla : once there you shall be at li- 
berty, and you can even, if you think proper, take witt 
you an escort of ten men to secure your return." 

'* Come, that is speaking ; I am yours, cibaUero. 
Don Melchior, you will remain here during my ab- 
sence and watch that everything goes on right." 

" Tea/' Dor Melchior replied hoarsely. 
The Count, after whiapering a fe^ \?ot^^ \.q ^'^ 
ioajordomo, again addressed Cudlai, 
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" Senor," lie said to bim, ** be kind enough to give 
orders for the peons to be brought here : then, while 
you remain with us, No Leo Carral^will go and make 
all the preparations for our departure." 

" Good," said Cuellar, " the majordomo can go 
about his business : you hear, my men," he added, 
turning to the guerilleros who still stood motionless, 
•* this man is free, bring the peons here." 

Some fifteen poor wretches, with their clothes in 
rags, covered with blood, but armed as had been agreed, 
then entered the drawing room: these fifteen men 
were all that remained of the defenders of the hacienda. 
Cuellar then entered the room in the door way of 
which he had been hitherto standing, and without 
being invited to do it, posted himself behind the bar- 
ricade. Don Melchior, feeling the false position in 
which he was placed, now that he remained alone, 
facing the besieged, turned away to retire ; but at 
this moment Don Andres rose, and addressed him in a 
loud and imperious voice. 

** Stay, Melchior," he said to him, " we cannot se- 
parate thus : now, that we shall never meet again in 
this world, a final explanation between us is necessary 
— even indispensable." 

Don Melchior started at the sound of this voice : 
he turned pale, and made a movement as if he wished 
to fly, but then suddenly halted and haughtily raising 
his head, said, 

"What do you want with me ? speak, I am listen- 
ing to you." 

For a very considerable period, the old man stood 
with his eyes fixed onhis son with a strangely blended 
expression of love, anger, grief a\iA. eQTi\«m:^\»^«xA '^ft^ 
length making a violent effort on \i\m^^,V^ ^^^^5*-^ ^^ 
follows: 



184 THB BSBEL CHIEF. 

" Why wish to withdraw, is it because the crime you 
ba^e committed horrifies you, or are you really flying 
with fury in your heart at seeing your parricide foiled 
and your father saved in spite of all your efforts to 
rob him of life ? God has not permitted the com- 
plele success of your sinister projects : He chastens 
me for my weakness for you and the place you have 
usurped in your heart : I pay .very dearly for a mo- 
ment of error, but at length the veil that covered my 
eyes has fallen. Go, wretch, marked on the brow by 
an indelible stigma, be accursed ! and may this curse 
which I pronounce on you, weigh eternally on your 
heart ! go, parricide, I no longer know you." 

Don Melcbior, in spite of all his audacity, could 
not sustain the flashing glance which his father im- 
placably fixed on him : a livid pallor spread over his 
face, a convulsive trembling agitated his limbs, his 
head was bowed beneath the weight of the anathema, 
and he recoiled slowly without turning round, as if 
dragged away by a force superior to his will, and at 
length disappeared in the midst of the guerilleros, who 
left a passage for him with a movement of horror. 

A funereal silence pervaded the room; all these 
men, though so little impressionable, felt the influence 
of the terrible malediction pronounced by a father on 
a ^Uty son. Cuellar was the first to recover his 
coolness. 

" You were wrong,'* he said to Don Andres, with a 
shi^e of his head, " to ofler your son this crushing 
insult in the presence of all." 

" Yes, yes," the old gentleman answered sadly, "he 
will avenge himself; but what do I care? is not my 
life henceforth crushed ?" 
And bowing his head on Ina dokftat, ^^ ^^ \a»a^ 
eank into a deei^ and gloomy medita^ivoiv. 
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" Watch oyer him," Cuellar said to the Count, ** I 
know Don Melchior, he is a thorough Indian." 

In the meanwhile. Dona Dolores, who up to this 
moment had remained, timidly concealed among her 
women behind the barricade, rose, removed some 
articles of furniture, glided softly through the opening 
she had effected, and sat down by the side of Don 
Andres. The latter did not stir ; he had neither seen 
her come nor heard her place herself by his side. She 
bent down to him, seized his hand, which she pressed 
iu her own ; kissed him softly on the forehead, and 
said to him in her melodious voice, with an accent of 
tenderness, impossible to describe, 

*' My father, dear father, have you not a child left 
who loves and respects you ? Do not let yourself be 
thus prostrated by grief; look at me, papa, in Heaven's 
name ! I am your daughter, do you not love me, wha 
feel so great a love for you P" 

Don Andres raised his face, which was bathed in 
tears, and opened his arms to the girl, who rushed 
into them with a cry of joy. " Oh 1 I was ungrateful," 
he exclaimed, with ineffable tenderness ; " I doubted 
the infinite goodness of Grod ; my daughter is left to 
me ! I am no longer alone in the world, I can be 
happy still !" 

" Tes, papa, Q-od has wished to try us, but He will 
not abandon us in our misfortune ; be brave, forget 
your ungratefiil son ; when he repents, remove the 
terrible malediction you uttered against him ; let him 
return penitent to your knees ; he has only been led 
astray, I feel sure ; how could he help loving you, my 
noble fether, you are ever so great and good ?" 

" Never speak to me about yowT \>Ta^\i«t,c)K^^r *^^ . 
old man replied, with savage energy , *^ ^^'a-^ Ta»Xi^ ^^ 
Jonger exists for me ; you have no \>TO>u\vet, -^oxsl Ti»^^ 
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had one ! Pardon me for deceiving you, by letting 
you believe that this villain formed part of our family ; 
no, this monster is not my son, I was abused myself 
in supposing that the same blood flowed in his veins 
and mine." 

i* Calm yourself, in Heaven's name, papa, I implore 
you." 

" Come, my poor child," he continued as he pressed 
her in his arms, " do not leave me, I want to feel you 
are here near me, that I may not believe myself alone 
in the world, and that I may have the strength to 
overcome my despair. Oh, say to me once more, that 
you love me, you cannot understand what balm the 
words are to my heart, and what relief they offer to 
my sorrow!*' 

The guerilleros had dispersed over all parts of the 
hacienda, plundering and devastating, breaking the 
furniture, and forcing locks with a dexterity that evi- 
denced lengthened practice. Still, according to the. 
agreement made, the Count'sapartments were respected. 
Eaimbaut and Ibarru, relieved from their long watch 
by Leo Carral, were busily engaged in loading on 
mules, the portmanteaus of the Count and Dominique ; 
the guerilleros watched them for a while with knowing 
looks, laughing to each other at the clumsy way in 
which the two servants loaded their mules, and then 
offered their services to Raimbaut, which he bravely 
accepted ; then, the same men, who without the 
slightest scruple, would have plundered all these 
articles, which possessed great value for them, were 
xictively engaged in removing and loading them with 
the greatest care, without thinking for a moment of 
stealing the smallest article. 
Thanks to their intelligent a\4,t\i^\\jL^^«i%<& oi ^^5^ 
t^wo young men was in a very alioTt tYDafe\o«Afi^Qii^fiKs«^ 
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mules, and Leo Carral had only to see that the horses 
required for the journey were saddled, which were 
effected in a moment, such eagerness and good will did 
the guerilleros display in fetching the horses from the 
corral, and bringing them into the yard. Leo Carral 
then returned to the drawing-room, and announced 
that everything was in readiness for departure. 

" Gentlemen, we will go when you please," the 
Count said. 

" At once then." 

They left the drawing-room, surrounded by the 
guerilleros, who walked by their side, uttering loud 
cries, but still without daring to draw too near, re- 
strained, according to all appearance, by the respect 
they bore their chief. 

When all those who were to leave the hacienda were 
mounted, as well as ten guerilleros, commanded by a 
non-commissioned officer, whose duty it was to serve 
as escort on their Colonel's release, the guerillero 
addressed his soldiers, recommending them to obey 
in all points Don Melchiorde la Cruz, during his 
absence, and then gave the signal for departure. 
Beckoning the women and children, the little caravan 
was composed of about sixty persons, all that were 
left of the two hundred servants of the hacienda. 

Cuellar rode at the head, by the side of the Count ; 
behind him was Dona Dolores, between her father 
and Dominique ; next came the peons, leading the bat 
mules, under the direction of Leo Carral and the 
Count's two servants ; the guerilleros formed the rear 
guard. 

They descended the ^ill at a slow pace, and ere 
long found themselves in the "glam^ ^^ ^a^pJ^^^^ 
dark, it was about two hears after m\Sji\^^\ "Oa^^^^ 
WS8 severe, and the sorrowful tra^eUeTO ^\s«tfe^^5ai&ss« 
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their zarjapes. They took the high road to Puebla, 
which they reached at the expiration of about twenty 
minutes, and then broke into a more rapid pace ; the 
town was only five or six leagues distant, and they 
hoped to arrive there at sun-rise, or, at any rate, at a 
very early hour. 

Suddenly a great light tinged the sky with reddish 
hues, and lit up the country for a long distance. The 
hacienda was on fire. At this sight, Don Andres cast 
a sad glance behind him, and gave vent to a deep sigh, 
but he did not utter a word. Cuellar was the only 
person that spoke ; he tried to prove to the Count, 
that war had painful necessities, that for a long time 
past, Don Andres] had been denounced as an avowed 
partisan of Miramon, and that tlie capture and de- 
struction of the hacienda were only the results of his 
dislike of President Juares. All matters to which the 
Count, understanding the inutility of a discussion on 
such a subject with such a man, did not even take 
the trouble to reply. They rode on then for about 
three hours, without any incident occurring to disturb 
the monotony of their journey. 

The sun rose, and by the first beams of dawn the 
domes and lofty steeples of Puebla appeared in the 
distance, with their black and still indistinct outlines 
standing out against the dark blue sky. 

The Count ordered the party to halt. 

" Senor," he said to Cuellar, " you have loyally ful- 
filled the conditions stipulated between us ; receive 
my thanks, and those of my unfortunate companions 
here ; we are not more than two leagues from Puebla, 
it 18 daylight, and it is, therefore, unnecessary for you 
to accompany us further." 
**In truth, senor, I "believe t\\at you ewa. iio'w ^^ 
^tbout me, and as you permit it, \n^^\«k^^ l^x^ 
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repeating my regret for what has occurred, but 
unfortunately I am not the master, and " 

''No more of this, pray," the Count interrupted, 
" what is done is irreparable, for the present at least : 
so it is useless to dwell on the subject any longer." 

Cuellar bowed. '* One word, Senor Conde," he said, 
in a low voice. 

The young man went up to him. 

" Let me," the guerillero continued, " give you a 
piece of advice ere we part." 
'" Pray go on, senor." 

" You are still far from Puebla, where you will not 
arrive for two hours : be on your guard, and carefully 
watch the country around you." 

" What do you mean, senor ?" 

** It is impossible to know what may happen : I re- 
peat to you, watch." 

" Farewell, senor," the young man replied mecha- 
nically as he returned his salute. 

After thus courteously taking leave of the party, 
the guerillero placed himself at the head of his men 
and galloped off, though not without once more re- 
commending the young man to be prudent by a 
significant gesture. The Count watched him depart 
with a pensive air. 

** What is the matter, friend ?" Dominique asked him. 

Ludovic told him what Cuellar had said to him on 
taking leave. 

The vaquero frowned. " There is something in the 
background," he said ; " in any case the advice is good 
and we should do wrong to neglect it." 
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CHAPTEE XYIII. 

THE AMBUSH. 

JFoE some minutes after the departure of the gueril- 
lero, the melancholy caravan silently continued its 
journey. The last words uttered by Cuellar had gone 
home, however: the Count and the vaquero felt in- 
voluntarily restless, and without daring to impart their 
gloomy presentiments to each other, they advanced 
with excessive prudence, sniffing the air, so to speak, 
and starting at the least suspicious movement in the 
bushes. It was a little past five a.m. : it was that mo- 
ment when nature appears to be sunk in contemplation, 
and when day and night, struggling together with al- 
most equal force, melt into each other and produce that 
opaline gleam, whose misty tints impart to objects a 
vague and undetermined appearance, which renders 
them somewhat fantastic. A greyish vapour rose from 
the ground and produced a transparent fog, which the 
sunbeams, gradually growing in intensity, rent at spots, 
lighting up one part of the landscape and leaving 
the other in shadow : in a word, it was no longer night 
and not yet day. In the distance the numerous domes of 
the buildings of Puebla appeared, standing out in con- 
fused masses against the dark blue sky : "the trees, 
washed by the abundant night dew, had grown green : 
on each leaf trembled a crystalline drop lof water and 
their branches agitated by the morning breeze, smote 
each other softly with mysterious murmurings : already 
the small birds concealed beneath the foliage were 
uttering twitterings, and the wild oxen raised their 
heads above the taU grass with hoarse lowings. The 
fugitiyeB were following a winding track beset on either 
side by faciitiouB embankments, iVto^n u^ for the 
cultivation of the ngair, wMcVl Wtnit^di >i)ci^\v<^Yvxw>L\.Q 
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an extremely narrow circle, and prevented that careful 
survey of the environs, which was perhaps necessary 
for the general safety of the caravan. The Count ap- 
proached Dominique, and leaning over the saddle, said 
in a low cautious voice : 

" My friend, I know not why, but I feel an extreme 
anxiety : the farewell of that bandit painfully affected 
mej it seems to forebode a speedy, terrible and inevi- 
table misfortune for us, and yet we are only a short 
distance from the town, and the tranquillity that pre- 
vails around us ought to reassure me." 

" It is this tranquillity," the young man replied in 
the same key, " which causes me like yourself indes- 
cribable agony : I too have a presentiment of a mis- 
fortune ; we are here in a wasp's nest, and no place 
would be better for an ambush." 

'* What is to be done ?" the Count muttered. 

" I do not know exactly, for it is a difficult case : 
still I feel convinced that we ought to redouble our 
prudence. Place Don Andres and his daughter in 
front, warn the peons to march with finger on trigger, 
and be ready for the slightest alarm : in the mean- 
while, I will go out scouting and if the enemy is 
pursuing us, I will contrive to throw him off the 
track : but we must not lose a single instant." 

While speaking thus, the vaquero dismounted, threw 
his bridle to a peon, placed his gun on his left arm and 
ascended the right hand embankment, where he almost 
immediately disappeared among the bushes that bor- 
dered the path. 

When left alone, the Count immediately set about 
following his friend's advice : he consequently formed 
a rear guard of the most resolute and beat acoi^^^'^Ri^ia.^ 
and g&re them orders atleBt\\e\'j to \^^*t<5cL ^^ "^a^- 
proacbes; bathe concealed fcovxiVVem, >Jaxo\^5gF^ ^^"^ 
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of terrifying them, the gravity of the events he fore- 
«aw. The majordomo, as if he divined the Count's 
anxiety and shared his suspicions of an approaching 
attack, had placed Don Andres and his daughter in 
the centre of a small group of devoted servants, of 
whom he took the command, and hurrying on the 
horses, he left an interval of about one hundred yairds 
between himself and the main body. Dona Dolores, 
overwhelmed by the terrible emotions of the night, had 
paid very slight attention to the arrangements made 
by her friends, and mechanically followed the new im- 
pulse given her, in all probability unconscious of the 
new dangers that menaced her, and only thinking of 
one thing, watching over her father, whose state of 
prostration was becoming more and more alarming. In 
fact, since his departure from the hacienda, in spite of 
his daughter's entreaties, Don Andres had not uttered 
a syllable, with iized, lacklustre eyes, with his head 
bowed on his chest and his body agitated by a conti- 
nuous nervous trembling, he left his horse to guide 
itself, without appearing to know whither he was 
going, so utterly had sorrow broken all his energy and 
will. 

Leo Carral, who was devoted to his master and 
young mistress and who understood how incapable 
the old gentleman would be of offering the slightest 
resistance in the probable event of an attack, had es • 
pecially recommended the servants he selected to serve 
as an escort to Don Andres, not to lose sight of him ; 
and in the event of a combat, to make every possible 
effort to draw him out of the medley, and protect him 
as far as possible from danger : then at a signal the 
Count gave him, he turned back and rejoined him. 
"iBeOy* the Count said, *' ftiatAike^m^^b^^QvxVw^^ 
* £?imbodiiig of danger." 
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" The majordomo shook his head. Don Melchior 
will not give up the game," he replied, " until he has 
either won or utterly lost it." 

** Do you then suspect him . to be capable of a hor- 
rible trap ?" 

" This man is capable of anything." 

" Why, in that case he is a monster." 

" No," the majordomo replied gently, *' he is a 
mixed blood, an envious and proud man, who knows 
that fortune alone can obtain him the apparent con- 
sideration which he covets : all means will be right to 
obtain this consideration." 

" Even parricide ?" 

" Exactly." 

" "What you tell me is horrible." 

" What would you have, senor ? it is so." 

" Thank Heaven, we are approaching Puebla, and once 
inside Jhe town we shall have nothing more to fear." 

" Yes, but we are not there yet : you kaovt the pro- 
verb as well as I do, Excellency." 

"What proverb?" 
" " That twixt the cup and the lip there's many a slip." 

" I hope that this time you will be mistaken." 

" I wish it, too : but yon called me, Excellency ?" 

" Yes ; I had a hint to give you." 

" I am anxious to hear it." 

" In the case of our being attacked, I insist that you 
leave us to our own resources, and escape at full 
speed towards Puebla, taking with you Don Andres 
and his daughter, while we are fighting. Perhaps you 
will have time to place them in safety behind the walls 
of the town." 

" I will obey you, Excellency. No one eifc^W ^^"^sSa. 
my master without paasvng o^et tel-^ e.<3t^^^» "^^js^'^w 
jou nothing more to say to meY^ 
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*' No. Eeturn to your post ; and may Heaven be 
gracious to us !" 

The majordomo bowed, and galloped up to the small 
troop, in the centre of whom were Don Andres and 
his daughter. Almost at the same moment Dominique 
reappeared on the side of the track : he fetched his 
horse, and then stationed himself on the Count's right. 

"Well," the latter asked him, "have you disco- 
vered anything?" 

" Yes, and no," he replied, in a low voice. 

His face was gloomy, his eyebrows contracted till 
they joined. The Count examined him attentively for 
a moment, and felt his alarm redoubled. 

"Explain yourself," he at length said to him. 

" What is the use f you will not understand me." 

" Perhaps not ; but speak all the same." 

" This is the fact. The plain is completely deserted 
on our right, left, and rear ; I am certain of that. If 
the danger reaUy exists, it is not to be feared in those 
quarters. If a trap is laid for us — if ambushed ene- 
mies are prepared to rush upon us, this trap is a-head ; 
these enemies are concealed between the town and us." 

" What makes you suppose this ?" 

"Signs which are certain to me, and which my 

long residence among the Indians made me recognise 

at the first glance. In the regions where we now are, 

men generally neglect all the precautions employed on 

the prairies, the forgetfulness of one of which would 

entail the immediate death of the imprudent hunter 

or warrior who had thus revealed his presence to his 

enemy. Here the trail is easy to recognise, and easier 

to follow, for it is perfectly visible even to the most 

^experienced eye. Listen, carefully to this: — since 

IT© lefh the hacienda, "we l:iave "b^en— ^^^r^Ti^\.^«:5 

£>lIowed, for the term is not coTiect >tt^et 'Oc\fe ^\!t* 
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cumstancee — ^but accompanied on our right by a large 
party of horsemen, who galloped in the seme direction 
as our8ely«B:at the distance of a gunshot at the most. 
These imsa, -whoerer they may be, wheeled about 
half a league from here, drawing slightly nearertoour 
left, as if they wished to approach us ; but then dou- 
bled their pace, passed us, and entered, a-head of usj 
theHrack on which we now are, so that we are follow- 
ing them at this moment." 

" And you conclude from this ?" 

" That the situation is dangerous, even critical ; and 
that whatever precautions we may take, I am greatly 
afraid that we haye to deal with too strong a party. 
Eemark how the path gradually contracts — how the 
sides become scarped. We are now in a canon, and 
in a quarter of an hour or twenty minutes at the most, 
we shall reach the spot where the canon opens out into 
the plain. It is there, be assured, that our watchers 
are waiting for us." 

" My good fellow, this is only too clear. Unluckily, 
we have no way of escaping the &ite that menaces us, 
and we must push on all the same." 

" I know it, and it is that which vexes me," the va- 
quero said with a suppressed sigh, as he cast a side 
glance at Bona Dolores. " If the question only con- 
cerned us, it would be soon settled, for we are men, 
and could fall bravely ; but will our death save that 
old man and that poor innocent girl ?" 

" At least, we will attempt impossibilities to keep 
them from falling into the hands of their persecutors." 

" We aie now approaching the suspicious point, so 
let us push on, to be ready for any event." 

They forced their hoFBes into a gallop. Afe^^T£5is£s&K^ 
passed, and they then, xeached a^i^ot >w\i«tfe "^Ji^fe ^-^^^ 
before enterixkg the plain, made a> xaflcieT ^'ox^ ^^«^ - 
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" Look out," the Count said, in a low voice. 

All placed their finger on the trigger. The elbow 
was passed, but suddenly the whole cavalcade halted 
' with a start of surprise and terror. The entrance of 
the canon was barred by a strong barricade, composed 
of branches, trees, and stones, thrown across the path. 
Behind this barricade some twenty men were standing 
motionless and threatening. The weapons of other 
men crowtiing the heights on the right and left could 
be seen glistening in the beams of the rising sun. A 
horseman was standing in the centre of the path, a lit- 
tle in front of the barricade. It was Don Melchior. 

" Ah ! ah !" he said, with an ironical grin ; " each 
his turn, caballeros. I believe that I am at this mo- 
ment master of the situation, and in a position to 
offer conditions." 

The Count, without being in the slightest degree 
disconcerted, drew a few paces nearer. 

'* Take care of what you are going to do, senor," he 
replied ; " a treaty was loyally concluded between your 
chief and us. Any infraction of that treaty would be 
an act of treachery, and the .dishonour would fall on 
your chief." 

" Good !" Don Melchior retorted ; " we are parti- 
zans, and carry on war in our fashion, without trou- 
bling ourselves about what people may think. Instead 
of entering into an idle discussion, which would not 
be favourable to you, I fancy it would be more sensi- 
ble to inform you on what conditions I will consent to 
let you pass." 

'' Conditions ! we will not accept a single one, cabal- 
lero ; and if you do not consent to let us pass, we may 
compel j^ou to do so, however serious the consequences 
of a struggle may be for both o£ xib.'' 
'^Trjr It r he replied y -with an. ixomcsi. «Bi^^. 



THE AMBUSH. 197 

" We are going to do so." 

Don Melchior shrugged his shoulders, and turning 
to his partizans, shouted, — 

"Fire!" 

A frightful detonation was heard, and a shower of 
bullets hustled round the little party. 

" Forward ! forward !" the Count cried. 

The peons rushed with yells of anger against the 
barricade. The struggle began— a terrible, fearful 
struggle ; for the peons knew that no quarter would 
be granted them by their ferocious adversaries, and 
they fought accordingly, performing prodigies of 
valour — not to conquer, for they di^ not believe that 
possible — but not to fall unavenged. Don Andres 
had torn himself from the arms of his daughter, who 
tried in vain to retain him ; and, only armed with a 
machete, boldly threw himself into the thickest of the 
fight. The attack of the peons was so impetuous, that 
the barricade was crossed at the first bound, and the 
two parties fought hand to hand, being too near each 
other to employ either guns or pistols. 

The partisans stationed on the heights were neces- 
sarily reduced to inaction through fear of wounding 
their friends, as the two bands were so mixed up. 
Don Melchior was far from expecting such a vigorous 
resistance on the part of the peons : owing to the ad- 
vantageous position he had chosen, he had believed the 
victory easy and reckoned on immediate submission. 
The event singularly deranged his calculations, and 
he was beginning to see the consequences of his 
action. Guellar, who would doubtless have forgiven 
an act of treachery accomplished without striking a 
blow, would not pardon him fot \e\.\Kxi%\ss&'\s^«^'5J^ 
soldiers be thus madly Mtted. TSke^^^ ^ciw^'«» ^'^ 
doubled Don^ Melchior's xage. T^^ ^onsK^ '^^^'^^ 
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horribly decimated, uow only counted a few men 
capable of fighting, the rest were either killed or 
wounded. 

Don Andres' horse had been killed and the old 
gentleman, though his blood poured fix>m two wounds, 
did not the less continue to fight. All at once he 
uttered a fearful cry of despair : Don Melchior had 
dashed with a tiger's bound into the centre of the 
group where Dona Dolores had sought shelter. 
Hurling down all the peons who came in his way, Don 
Melchior seized the girl, in spite of her resistance, 
threw her across his horse's neck, and clearing all 
obstacles, fled, without troubling himself ftirther 
about the combat sustained by his comrades. The 
latter, on seeing themselves thus abandoned, gave up 
a fight which no longer possessed any object for 
them, and doubtless, in pursuance of an order pre- 
viously givfenthem, dispersed in all directions, leaving 
the peons at liberty to continue their journey to 
Puebla, if such were their desire. The abduction of 
Dona Dolores had been so rapidly performed by Don 
Melchior that no one noticed it at the first moment, 
and the cry of despair uttered by Don Andres alone 
gave the alarm. Without calculating the dangers to 
which they exposed themselves, the Count and the 
majordomo dashed in pursuit of Don Melchior. But 
the young man who was mounted on a valuable 
horse, had a considerable advance on their tired steeds, 
which was augmented every instant. Dominique 
cast a glance at Don Andres, who had thrown himself 
on the ground, and raised him gently saying, 

'*JSavegooA hopes, senor, I will save your daughter." 
27i0 old gentlemBJi clasped hia toadft, «sid «fter look- 
^^ff at him with an expreBsionof \msi^e^tl\Aa ^toJc&vxSl^ 
inted away. The vaquero remouELte9L\i\s\vat^^, ^w\ 
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repeating my regret for what has occurred, but 
unfortunately I am not the master, and " 

**No more of this, pray," the Count interrupted, 
" what is done is irreparable, for the present at least : 
so it is useless to dwell on the subject any longer.*' 

Cuellar bowed. ** One word, Senor Conde," he said, 
in a low voice. 

The young man went up to him. 

" Let me," the guerillero continued, " give you a 
pLBce of advice ere we part." 
'" Pray go on, senor." 

" You are still far from Puebla, where you will not 
arrive for two hours : be on your guard, and carefully 
watch the country around you." 

"What do you mean, senor?" 

** It is impossible to know what may happen : I re- 
peat to you, watch." 

" Farewell, senor," the young man replied mecha- 
nically as he returned his salute. 

After thus courteously taking leave of the party, 
the guerillero placed himself at the head of his men 
and galloped off, though not without once more re- 
commending the young man to be prudent by a 
significant gesture. The Count watched him depart 
with a pensive air. 

** What is the matter, friend ?" Dominique asked him. 

Ludovic told him what Cuellar had said to him on 
taking leave. 

The vaquero frowned. " There is something in the 
background," he said ; " in any case the advice is good 
and we should do wrong to neglect it." 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE AMBUSH. 

Fon some minutes after the departure of the gueril- 
lero, the melancholy caravan 'silently continued its 
journey. The last words uttered by Cuellar had gone 
home, however: the Count and the vaquero felt in- 
voluntarily restless, and without daring to impart their 
gloomy presentiments to each other, they advanced 
with excessive prudence, sniffing the air, so to speak, 
and starting at the least suspicious movement in the 
bushes. It was a little past five a.m. : it was that mo- 
ment when nature appears to be sunk in contemplation, 
and when day and night, struggling together with al- 
most equal force, melt into each other and produce that 
opaline gleam, whose misty tints impart to objects a 
vague and undetermined appearance, which renders 
them somewhat fantastic. A greyish vapour rose from 
the ground and produced a transparent fog, which the 
sunbeams, gradually growing in intensity, rent at spots, 
lighting up one part of the landscape and leaving 
the other in shadow : in a word, it was no longer night 
and not yet day. In the distance the numerous domes of 
the buildings of Puebla appeared, standing out in con- 
fused masses against the dark blue sky : 'the trees, 
washed by the abundant night dew, had grown green : 
on each leaf trembled a crystalline drop 'of water and 
their branches agitated by the morning breeze, smote 
each other softly with mysterious murmurings : already 
the small birds concealed beneath the foliage were 
uttering twitterings, and the wild oxen raised their 
heads above the tall grass with hoarse lowings. The 
fugitives were following a winding track beset on either 
side bjr factitious embankments, \i^To^N\i w^ io^ ^LW 
cultivation of the ngair, w'bic\i Wtivite^ ^Xx^V^xtvlwiVq 
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an extremely narrow circle, and prevented that careful 
survey of the environs, which was perhaps necessary 
for the general safety of the caravan. The Count ap- 
proached Dominique, and leaning over the saddle, said 
in a low cautious voice : 

" My friend, I know not why, but I feel an extreme 
anxiety : the farewell of that bandit painfully affected 
mej it seems to forebode a speedy, terrible and inevi- 
table misfortune for us, and yet we are only a short 
distance from the town, and the tranquillity that pre- 
vails around us ought to reassure me." 

" It is this tranquillity," the young man replied in 
the same key, " which causes me like yourself indes- 
cribable agony : I too have a presentiment of a mis- 
fortune ; we are here in a wasp's nest, and no place 
would be better for an ambush." 

''"What is to be done ?" the Count muttered. 

" I do not know exactly, for it is a difficult case : 
still I feel convinced that we ought to redouble our 
prudence. Place Don Andres and his daughter in 
front, warn the peons to march with finger on trigger, 
and be ready for the slightest alarm : in the mean- 
while, I will go out scouting and if the enemy is 
pursuing us, I will contrive to throw him off the 
track : but we must not lose a single instant." 

While speaking thus, the vaquero dismounted, threw 
his bridle to a peon, placed his gun on his left arm and 
ascended the right hand embankment, where he almost 
immediately disappeared among the bushes that bor- 
dered the path. 

"When left alone, the Count immediately set about 
following his friend's advice : he consequently foiimsi^ 
a rear guard of the most resolute aii(!L\ife^t 2k?ctCL%^^^'«'aa»-» 
and gave them orders attentiveAy to x^^^tdoL >(>afe «2^- 
proaches; bathe concealed from Wiem, t\kTOxv^^^"^ 



192 THIS BEBEL CHIEr. 

of terrifying them, the gravity of the events he fore- 
saw. The majordomo, as if he divined the Count's 
anxiety and shared his suspicions of an approaching 
attack, had placed Don Andres and his daughter in 
the centre of a small group of devoted servants, of 
whom he took the command, and hurrying on the 
horses, he left an interval of about one hundred yards 
between himself and the main body. Dona Dolores, 
overwhelmed by the terrible emotions of the night, had 
paid very slight attention to the arrangements made 
by her friends, and mechanically followed the new im- 
pulse given her, in all probability unconscious of the 
new dangers that menaced her, and only thinking of 
one thing, watching over her father, whose state of 
prostration was becoming more and more alarming. In 
fact, since his departure from the hacienda, in spite of 
his daughter's entreaties, Don Andres had not uttered 
a syllable, with fixed, lacklustre eyes, with his head 
bowed on his chest and his body agitated by a conti- 
nuous nervous trembling, he left his horse to guide 
itself, without appearing to know whither he was 
going, so utterly had sorrow broken all his energy and 
wiU. 

Leo Carral, who was devoted to his master and 
young mistress and who understood how incapable 
the old gentleman would be of oifering the slightest 
resistance in the probable event of an attack, had es* 
pecially recommended the servants he selected to serve 
as an escort to Don Andres, not to lose sight of him ; 
and in the event of a combat, to make every possible 
effort to draw him out of the medley, and protect him 
as far as possible &om danger : then at a signal the 
Count gave Iiim, he turned ba^k aad rejoined him. 
^'laee,*' the Count said, *' t\ia\i\\ke>m^sbi^^wsA\w^ 
^ £?rebo^dikg of danger." 
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" The majordomo shook his head. Don Melchior 
will not give up the game," he replied, " until he has 
either won or utterly lost it." 

** Do you then suspect him. to be capable of a hor- 
rible trap ?" 

" This man is capable of anything." 

" Why, in that case he is a monster." 

" No," the majordomo replied gently, *' he is a 
mixed blood, an envious and proud man, who knows 
that fortune alone can obtain him the apparent con- 
sideration which he covets : all means will be right to 
obtain this consideration." 

" Even parricide ?" 

" Exactly." 

" What you tell me is horrible." 

" What would you have, senor ? it is so." 

" Thank Heaven, we are approaching Puebla, and once 
inside ^he town we shall have nothing more to fear." 

" Yes, but we are not there yet ; you kno\^ the pro- 
verb as well as I do. Excellency." 

" What proverb ?" 
" " That twixt the cup aud the lip there's many a slip.'* 

" I hope that this time you will be mistaken." 

" I wish it, too : but you called me, Excellency ?" 

" Yes ; I had a hint to give you." 

*' I am anxious to hear it." 

" In the case of our being attacked, I insist that you 
leave us to our own resources, and escape at full 
speed towards Puebla, taking with you Don Andres 
and his daughter, while we are fighting. Perhaps you 
will have time to place them in safety behind the walls 
of the town." 

" I will obey you, Excellency. "No cma ^^ x^^sv^ 
my master without passing over TCiy Q.ox^'a*^- "S^^^:^'^ 
jou nothing more to say to me?" 
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" No. Beturn to your post ; and may Heaven be 
gracious to us !" 

The majordomo bowed, and galloped up to the small 
troop, in the centre of whom were Don Andres and 
his daughter. Almost at the same moment Dominique 
reappeared on the side of the track : he fetched his 
horse, and then stationed himself on the Count's right. 

" Well," the latter asked him, " have you disco- 
vered anything?" 

" Yes, and no," he replied, in a low voice. 

His face was gloomy, his eyebrows contracted till 
they joined. The Count examined him attentively for 
a moment, and felt his alarm redoubled. 

"Explain yourself," he at length said to him. 

" What is the use ? you will not understand me." 

" Perhaps not ; but speak all the same." 

" This is the fact. The plain is completely deserted 
on our right, left, and rear ; I am certain of that. If 
the danger really exists, it is not to be feared in those 
quarters. If a trap is laid for us — if ambushed ene- 
mies are prepared to rush upon us, this trap is a-head ; 
these enemies are concealed between the town and us." 

" What makes you suppose this ?" 

"Signs which are certain to me, and which my 
long residence among the Indians made me recognise 
at the first glance. In the regions where we now are, 
men generally neglect all the precautions employed on 
the prairies, the forgetfulness of one of which would 
entail the immediate death of the imprudent hunter 
or warrior who had thus revealed his presence to his 
enemy. Here the trail is easy to recognise, and easier 
to follow, for it is perfectly visible even to the most 
inexperienced eye. Listen carefully to this: — since 
we left the hacienda, we liave \)eenQc— -\ ^^<riSi xlq\. ^sk^ 
Allowed, for the term is not coTiect >3i^«t >i>afc ^-a- 
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cumstancee — ^butiaccompanied on our right by a large 
party of borflemen, who galloped in the same dire<Stion 
as ourselyeB^at the distance of a gunshot at the most. 
These imen, ^boeTer they may be, wheeled about 
half a league from here, drawing slightly nearer to our 
left, as if they wished to approach us ; but then dou- 
bled their pace, passed us, and entered, ahead of us^ 
the^track on which we now are, so that we are follow- 
ing them at this moment." 

" And you conclude from this ?" 

" That the situation is dangerous, even critical ; and 
that whatever precautions we may take, I am greatly 
afraid that we have to deal with too strong a party. 
Eemark how the path .gradually contracts— ^how the 
sides become scarped. We^are now in a canon, and 
in a quarter of an hour or twenty minutes at the most, 
we shall reach the spot where the canon opens out into 
the plain. It is there, be assured, that our watchers 
are waiting for us." 

" My good fellow, this is only too clear. Unluckily, 
we have no way of escaping the &te that menaces us, 
and we must push on all the same." 

" I know it, and it is that which vexes me," the va- 
quero said with a suppressed sigh, as he cast a side 
glance at Bona Dolores. " If the question only con- 
cerned us, it would be soon settled, for we are men, 
and could fall bravely ; but will our death save that 
old man and that poor innocent girl ?" 

" At least, we will attempt impossibilities to keep 
them from falling into the hands of their persecutors." 

" We are now approaching the suspicious point, so 
let us push on, to be ready for any event." 

They forced their horses into a gaX\.o^ . K.i«sR txsvssk^^^ 
passed, and they then reached a spot -^Ve^^ ^^ -^^i^> 
before entering the plain, made a Ta\\ieT ^^t^ <5^^^ ^ 
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" Look out," the Count said, in a low voice. 

All placed their finger on the trigger. The elbow- 
was passed, but suddenly the whole cavalcade halted 
with a start of surprise and terror. The entrance of 
the canon was barred by a strong barricade, composed 
of branches, trees, and stones, thrown across the path. 
Behind this barricade some twenty men were standing 
motionless and threatening. The weapons of other 
men crowning the heights on the right and left could 
be seen glistening in the beams of the rising sun. A 
horseman was standing in the centre of the path, a lit- 
tle in front of the barricade. It was Don Melchior. 

" Ah ! ah !" he said, with an ironical grin ; " each 
his turn, caballeros. I believe that I am at this mo- 
ment master of the situation, and in a position to 
offer conditions." 

The Count, without being in the slightest degree 
disconcerted, drew a few paces nearer. 

" Take care of what you are going to do, aenor," he 
replied ; " a treaty was loyally concluded between your 
chief and us. Any infraction of that treaty would be 
an act of treachery, and thexiishonour would fell on 
your chief." 

" Good !" Don Melchior retorted ; " we are parti- 
zans, and carry on war in our fashion, without trou- 
bling ourselves about what people may think. Instead 
of entering into an idle discussion, which would not 
be favourable to you, I fancy it would be more sensi- 
ble to inform you on what conditions I will consent to 
let you pass." 

" Conditions I we will not accept a single one, cabal- 
lero ; and if you do not consent to let us pass, we may 
compel you to do so, however serious the consequences 
of a struggle may be for botli ot uft?' 
''Try it /" he replied, witYv an \T0Tik»2l «tK^^* 
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" We are going to do so." 

Don Melchior shrugged his shoulders, and turning 
to his partizans, shouted, — 

"Fire!" 

A frightful detonation was heard, and a shower of 
bullets hustled round the little party. 

"Forward! forward!" the Count cried. 

The peons rushed with yells of anger against the 
barricade. The struggle began— a terrible, fearful 
struggle ; for the peons knew that no quarter would 
be granted them by their ferocious adversaries, and 
they fought accordingly, performing prodigies of 
valour — not to conquer, for they did not believe that 
possible — but not to fall unavenged. Don Andres 
had torn himself from the arms of his daughter, who 
tried in vain to retain him ; and, only armed with a 
machete, boldly threw himself into the thickest of the 
fight. The attack of the peons was so impetuous, that 
the barricade was crossed at the first bound, and the 
two parties fought hand to hand, being too near each 
other to employ either guns or pistols. 

The partisans stationed on the heights were neces- 
sarily reduced to inaction through, fear of wounding 
their friends, as the two bands were so mixed up. 
Don Melchior was far from expecting such a vigorous 
resistance on the part of the peons : owing to the ad- 
vantageous position he had chosen, he had believed the 
victory easy and reckoned on immediate submission. 
The event singularly deranged his calculations, and 
he was beginning to see the consequences of his 
action. Cuellar, who would doubtless have forgiven 
an act of treachery accomplished without strikim^ ^ 
blow, would not pardon him for \e\»\ivxi^ \v^^ \yc«?5^'^ 
soldiers he thus madly killed. TVxft^e >i)siovv^^^ ^^* 
doubled Don';MelchioT'B rage. TlVie «vm:^ "^^^^^-^ 
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horribly decimated, now only counted a few men 
capable of fighting, the rest were either killed op 
wounded. 

Don Andres' horse had been killed and the old 
gentleman, though his blood poured fix>m two wounds, 
did not the less continue to fight. All at once he 
uttered a fearful cry of despair: Don Melchior had 
dashed with a tiger's bound into the centre of the 
group where Dona Dolores had sought shelter. 
Hurling down all the peons who came in his way, Don 
Melchior seized the girl, in spite of her resistance, 
threw her across his horse's neck, and clearing all 
obstacles, fled, without troubling himself further 
about the combat sustained by his comrades. The 
latter, on seeing themselves thus abandoned, gave up 
a fight which no longer possessed any object for 
them, and doubtless, in pursuance of an order pre- 
viously givfenthem, dispersed in all directions, leaving 
the peons at liberty to continue their journey to 
Puebla, if such were their desire. The abduction of 
Dona Dolores had been so rapidly performed by Don 
Melchior that no one noticed it at the first moment, 
and the cry of despair uttered by Don Andres alone 
gave the alarm. Without calculating the dangers to 
which they exposed themselves, the Count and the 
majordomo dashed in pursuit of Don Melchior. But 
the young man who was mounted on a valuable 
horse, had a considerable advance on their tired steeds, 
which was augmented every instant. Dominique 
cast a glance at Don Andres, who had thrown himself 
on the ground, and raised him gently saying, 

"Have good hopes, senor, I wiU save your daughter." 
The old gentleman clasped \ii» \iaa[id^, «iXi^«i\.«t \aok- 
2ng at him with an expresBiono^ \mai^e^«\i\^ ^w^-^Axfe 
&int€d away. The vaquero remoMiite^ \i\a\\oT?»^, ^^^ 
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driving hia spurs into his flanks, lie leflb Don Andres 
in the hands of his servants, and in his turn started 
in pursuit of the abductor. Shortly after the pur- 
suit began, the vaquero acquired the certainty that 
Don Melchior who was better mounted than himself 
and his comrades, would speedily be out of reach. The 
young man, who had hitherto galloped in a straight 
line across country, suddenly made a sharp whirl, as 
if an unforeseen obstacle hadsuddenly risen before him ; 
and keeping to the right he seemed for some minutes 
desirous of reapproaching his pursuers. The latter 
then tried to bar his passage. Dominique stopped 
his horse and dismounted, and cocked his gun. 

According to the direction Don Melchior was fol- 
lowing at this moment, he must pass within a. hundred 
yards of him. The vaquero made the sign of the 
cross, shouldered his gun and pulled the trigger. 
Don Melchior's horse, struck in the head, rolled on 
the ground, dragging down the rider in its fall. At 
the same moment, some thirty partizans appeared in 
the distance, galloping at full speed toward the scene of 
the ambuscade.. Cuellar galloped at theirhead* Grreat 
as was the haste displayed by the Count and the 
majordomo to reach the spot where Don Melchior was 
lying, Cuellar arrived, before them. Don Melchior 
rose, much hurt by his fall, and leant down to his 
sister to help her to rise : Dona Dolores had fainted. 

"By heavens, senor,'* Cuellar said in a rough 
voice, "you are a rude comrade, you: practise 
treachery and ambushes with a rare talent,. but may 
the fiend twist my neck sooner than he ought to do, 
if we ride any longer in company." 

" You select Tyour time badly ioT ^^%Vaxx^^ «e55kS3rtV 
Ifon Melobior replied; "tVus youn^A^A^,^'^^ Sa^^ks^ 
eister, has &inted." 
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" Whose fault is it," the partisans exclaimed brutally, 
" except your own ? with the mere object of carrying 
her off for I know what purpose, you have had twenty 
of the most resolute men in my cuadrilla killed. But 
things shall not go on so. I will put them in order, I 
vow." 

**What do you mean?" Don Melchior asked haugh- 
tily. 

** I mean that you will henceforth do me the great 
pleasure of going wherever you like, so long as it is 
not with us, and that I intend from this moment to 
have nothing more in common with you. This is clear, 
is it not?" 

•* Perfectly clear, senor, and hence I will not abuse 
your patience any longer : supply me with the requi- 
site horses for my sister and myself, and I will leave 
you immediately." 

"Hang me if I supply you with anything: as for 
this young lady, here are^several gentlemen coming 
who, I am afraid, will hardly let you take her away 
with you." 

Don Melchior turned pale with rage, but he com- 
prehended that any resistance on his part was impos- 
sible : he folded his arms on his chest, drew himself 
up haughtily and waited. The Count, the majordomo, 
and Dominique were really hurrying up. Cuellar 
walked some paces toward them — and the young man 
felt rather anxious, for they did not know the par- 
tisan's intentions, and apprehended that he might 
declare against them. 

But Cuellar hastened te disabuse them : " You 
arrive opportunely, senores," he said with a kindly 
accent: "I hope that you Tiave not don^&Taft the insult 
of supposing that I was in any ^ay eoxcafcc^.^^ ^>jJa. 
^^^ trap to wliicli you bo nearly feli Vietviaa.'' 
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" We did not believe it for a moment, senor," the 
Count politely replied. 

" I thank you for the good opinion you entertain 
of me, senores : of course you have come to request 
that this young lady may be delivered to you.'* 

" That is certainly our intention, senor." 

** And if I refuse to let you remove her," Don 
Melcbior said fiercely. 

" I shall blovr out your brains^ senor," the partisan 
coolly interrupted. ** Believe me, you had better not 
try to contend with me, but rather profit by my pre- 
sent good temper to be off : for I might soon repent 
of this last 'proof of my kindness I give you, and 
abandon you to your enemies." 

"Be it so," Don Melchior remarked bitterly; "I 
will retire since I am compelled to do so ;" and looking 
at the Count disdainfully, he added, " "We shall meet 
again, senor, and then I hope, if the strength is not 
entirely on my side, that at least the chances will be 
equal." 

" You have already been mistaken on that point, 
senor ; I have too much confidence in God to believe 
that it will not always be so." 

" We shall see," he replied in a hollow voice, falling 
back a few paces as if to withdraw. 

" And your father — do you not wish to know what 
the result of your ambush has been with him?" 
Dominique then asked him in a tone of dull menace. 

" I have no father," Don Melchior replied savagely. 

" No," the Count exclaimed in disgust, " for you 
have killed him." 

The young man shuddered, a livid pallor covered 
his face, a bitter smile contractei \i\s ^i}ttca. Xv^'^> ^s^ 
caBting & venomowA glance at t\ioae ^\io «v«x<3>os^^^^ 
bim, be cried in a choking voice — ^'Uifi^^i ^«^N^ 
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accept tliis new insult; make way for the parri- 
cide." 

Everybody recoiled with horror watching this mon- 
ater, who departed across the plain, apparently calm 
and peaceful. Cuellar himself watched him Tietire 
with a shake of the head. 

" That man is a demon," he muttered, and crossed 
himself. 

This gesture was piously imitated by the soldiers. 
Dona Dolores was gently raised in Dominique's arms, 
placed on the Count's horse, and the young men, 
escorted by Cuellar, returned to Don Andres. The 
peons had bound up^their master's wounds to the best 
of their ability. By the Count's orders, they then 
made a litter of branches, which they covered with 
their zarapes, and the old gentleman was laid on it by 
his daughter's side. Don Andres was still unconscious. 
CueUar then took leave of the Count. 

" I regret more than I can express this unfortunate 
event," he said with some degree of sadness. " Al- 
though this man is a Spaniard, and consequently an 
enemy of Mexico, still the lamentable state to which 
I see him reduced fills me with compassion." 

The young men thanked the rough partisan for this 
proof of sympathy, and after collecting their wounded, 
they finally took leave of him, and sadly recommenced 
their journey to Puebla, where they arrived two hours 
later, accompanied by several relations of Don Andres, 
who, warned by a peon sent on ahead, had come out to 
meet them. 

CHAPTEE XIX 

COMPLICATIONS. 

LoiOK ended Mb narrative. The xMici\ieto'^«k\i»t^\»^ 
&0aa a long one. Don Jaime liateae^L to VV> ixom oiia 
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end to the other without interruption, with a cold and 
impassive face, but with flashing eyes. 

" Is that all ?" he asked Loick, turning to him. 

"Yes, aU, Excellency." 

" In what way were you so well informed of the 
slightest details of this awful catastrophe ?" 

" It was Domingo himself who related the events to 
me ; he was half mad with rage and grief, and knowing 
that I was going to you, he ordered me to repeat to 
you " 

Don Jaime sharply interrupted him* 

" Very good ; did Domingo give you no other mes- 
sage for me ?" he asked, fixing on him a fiery glance. 

The ranchero became confused. 

" Excellency," he stammered. 

" Confound the Briton," the adventurer exclaimed ; 
" what cause have you to tremble so ? Come, speak 
or choke." 

"Excellency," he said resolutely, "I am afraid I 
have done a stupid thing." 

"By Heaven ! I suspected it, if only from your air 
of contrition. Well, what m this folly ?" 

*' It is," he continued,, "that Domingo appeared in 
such despair at not knowing where to find you — he 
seemed to have such a desire to speak to you, that — " 

" That you could not hold your tongue, and revealed 
to him—" 

" Where you live ; yes. Excellency." 

After this confession, the ranchero bowed his head, 
as if he felt inwardly convinced that he had committed 
a great fault. There was a silence. 

" Of course you told him under what name I con- 
cealed myself in this house ?" Tion ^^c^si^e^ ^orDJwsKXfc^^ 
.moment after. 
''Hang it;' Iioick said wm^ly, " ^i ^ Vt^^^"^ ^""^"^ 
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BO he would have had a difficulty in finding you, Excel- 
lency." 

" That is true ; he is coming then P" 

"I fear it." 

« It is weU." 

Don Jaime walked up and down the room reflect- 
ing, then approaching Loick, who was still motionless 
at his place, he asked him — 

*• Did you come alone to Mexico ?" 

" Lopez accompanied me, Excellency ; but I have 
left him at a pulqueria near the Belem gate, where he 
is waiting for me." 

" Q-ood, you will join him there, but say nothing to 
him ; in an hour, not sooner, you will return here with 
him, perhaps I shall want you botb." 

" Good," he said, rubbing his hands ; " all right, 
Excellency, we shall come." 

" Now, be off." 

" Pardon, Excellency, I have a note to deliver to 
you." 

" A note ! from whom ?" 

Loick felt in his dolman, drew out a carefully sealed 
letter, and handed it to Don Jaime. 

" Here it is," he said. 

The adventurer took a glance at the address. 

" Don Estevan !" he exclaimed with a cry of joy, 
and eagerly broke the seal. 

The note, though short, was written in cypher — it 
was to the following effect : — 

" Everything is going on admirably ; our man is 
coming of his own accord to the bait held out to him • 
Saturday, midnight, peral. 
''Hope ! ' '' ^o^^^^' k. r 

J^on Jaime tore the noteupmloim^ec^e^^^"^^^^^^^^^ 
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" What day is this ?" he suddenly asked Loick. 

" To day ?" he repeated, startled by this question, 
which he did not at all anticipate. 

" Ass ! I suppose I did not mean yesterday or to- 
morrow." 

" That is true, Excellency — this is Tuesday.'* 

" Why could you not say so at once ?" 

Don Jaime again walked up and down the room in 
deep thought. 

" Can J go ?" Loick ventured, 

" You ought to have gone ten minutes ago," he an- 
swered sharply. 

The ranchero did not require a repetition of this 
injunctioD. He bowed, and retired. Don Jaime re- 
mained alone, but at the end of a minute the door 
opened, and the two ladies came in again. Their faces 
were anxious, and they timidly approached the adven- 
turer. 

" You have received bad news, Don Jaime ?" Dona 
Maria asked. 

" Alas ! yes, sister," he answered, " very bad indeed." 

" May we hear it ?" 

" 1 have no reason for concealing it from you ; and, 
besides, it concerns people whom you love." 

" Heavens !" said Dona Carmen, clasping her hands, 
"can it be Dolores?" 

"Dolores — yes, my child," Don Jaime answered; 
" Dolores, your friend ; the hacienda del Arenal has 
been surprised and burnt by the Juarists." 

" Oh, Heavens !" the two ladies exclaimed sorrow- 
fully ; " poor Dolores ! and Don Andres ?" 

" He is dangerously woimded," 

" Thank God, he is not dead." 

" He is not much better." 

'' Where are thej at this moment. V' 
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" Sheltered in Puebla, where they arrived under the 
escort of some of their peons, commanded by Leo 
Carral/' 

" Oh ! he is a devoted servant." 

** But had he been alone, I doubt whether he would 
have succeeded in saving his masters ; fortunately Don 
Andres had at the hacienda two French genttemen, 
the Count de la Saulnay." 

" The gentleman who is going to marry Dolores P" 
Dona Carmen said eagerly. 

" Yes, and the Baron Charles de Meriadec, attache 
to the French embassy; it appears that these two 
young men performed prodigies of valour, and that it 
-was through their bravery that our friends escaped the 
horrible fete which threatened them." 

" May Q-od bless them!" Dona Maria exclaimed; 
" though I do not know them, I already feel an interest 
in them as if they were old friends." 

" You will soon know one of them at least." 

" Ah !" the young lady said curiously. 

"Yes, I expect the Baron de Meriadec at any 
moment." 

" We will receive him to the best of our ability." 

" I wish you to do so." 

" But Dolores cannot remain at Puebla." 

" That is my opinion. I intend to go to her." 

" Why could she not come to us ?" Dona Carmen 
said ; " she would be in safety here, and her father 
should not want for a nurse." 

" What you are saying, Carmen, is very judicious ; 

perhaps it would be as well for her to live for some 

time with you. I will think over it ; before all, I must 

Bee Don Andres, that I may convince myself of the 

Bt&te he 18 in, and whether lie caTi\>© T^Tc^a^^^r 

'' Brother," Dona Maria ob«eived/'1 tvo^c» >3Miifr 
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you have told ub about Dolores and her father, but 
you have not said a word about Don Melehior." 

Don Jaime's face suddenly grew dark at this re- 
mark, and his features were contracted. 

"Can any misfortune have happened to him ?" DofLa 
Maria exclaimed. 

" "Would to Heaven it were so !" he replied with a 
sadness mingled with anger ; " never speak to me about 
that man — ^he is a monster." 

" Great Heaven ! you terrify me, Don Jaime." 

" I told you, I think, that the hacienda del Arenal 
was surprised by the guerilleros." 

" Yes," she said, quivering with emotion. 

" Do you know who commanded the Juarists and 
served as their guide ? Don Melchior de la Cruz." 

" Oh !" the two ladies exclaimed in horror. 

" Afterwards, when Don Andres and his daughter 
obtained permission to retire safe and sound to Puebla, 
a man laid a snare for them a short distance from the 
town, and treacherously attacked them : this man was 
once again Don Melchior." 

" Oh, this is horrible !" they said, as they hid their 
faces in their hands and burst into sobs. 

" Is it not ?" he^ continued ; " the more horrible, as 
Don Melchior had coldly calculated on his father's 
death, that he wished by a parricide to seize his sis- 
ter's fortune, a fortune to which he had no claim, and 
which the approaching marriage of Dona Dolores 
will entirely strip from him, or, at least, he be- 
lieved so." 

" This man is a monster !" said Dona Maria. 

The two ladies were terrified by this announcement- 
Their intimacy with the de la Crvxi. i«im\\.^ ^^% ^%!«iJt> 
the two younger ladies having \3eeii«k\.xao^\.\ytaNx^c^» 
up together; they loved each ot\ieT \vkei ^S^te^c^i ^"^ 
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though Dona Carmen was a little older than Dona 
Dolores, hence the news of the misfortune which had 
so suddenly burst on Don Andres filled them with 
grief. Dona Maria warmly urged Don Jaime to 
have Don Andres and his daughter conveyed to 
Mexico and lodged in her house, when Dona Dolores 
would find that care and consolation which she must 
need so greatly after such a disaster. 

" I will see, I will strive to satisfy you," Don Jaime 
replied ; " still, I dare not; promise you anything as 
yet. I intend to start this very day for Puebla, and 
if I were not expecting a visit from Baron de Meri- 
adec I should set out at once." 

"It would be the first time," Dona Maria said 
gently, " that I should see you leave us almost with- 
out regret." 

Don Jaime smiled. At this moment they heard 
the outer gate opened, and a horse's hoofs re-echo in 
the saguan. 

"Here is the Baron," said the adventurer, and he 
went to meet his visitor. 

It was really Dominique. Don Jaime offered him 
his hand, and giving him a significant glance, said in 
Prench, which language the ladies spoke very well — 

" You .are welcome, my dear Baron ; I was impa- 
tiently expecting you." 

The young man understood that he was to retain 
his incognito till fresh orders. 

" I am really sorry at having kept you waiting, my 
dear Don Jaime," he answered, " but I have come at 
full speed from Puebla, and do not tell you anything 
new in saying that it is a long journey." 

"J iflow it/' Don Jaime remarked with a smile; 
''but let me introduce you to t^ro \«i^^"^ ^Vq ^<^ 
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sire to know you, and let us not remain any longer 
here." 

" Ladies," Don Jaime said as he entered, " allow 
me to introduce to you Baron Charles de Meriadec, 
attache to the French Embassy, one of my best 
iriends, to whom I have before alluded. My dear 
Baron, I have the honour to present to you Dofla 
Maria, my sister, and Dona Carmen, my niece." 

Although the adventurer omitted, no doubt^pur- 
posely, one-half of the ladies' names, the young man 
did not appear to notice it, and bowed respectfully. 

" Now," Don Jaime resumed gaily, "you are one 
of the family ; you are acquainted with our Spanish 
hospitality : if you require anything, speak ; we are 
all at your service." 

They sat down, and while taking re&eshments, 
conversed — 

"You can speak quite openly, Baron," Don Jaime 
said ; " these ladies are aware of the frightful events 
at the hacienda." 

" More frightful than you suppose, I jGancy," the 
yoimg man said ; " and since you take an interest in 
this imhappy family, I am afraid to add to your grief, 
and be a messenger of evil tidings." 

"We are intimately connected with Don Andres 
de la Cruz and his charming daughter,'* Dona Maria 
observed. 

" In that case, madam, forgive me if I have only 
bad news to impart to you." 

The young man hesitated. 

"Oh, speak! speak!" 

" I have only a few words to say : the Juarists have 
seized Puebla; the town BurreudeT^dL \iO >iic^ "^^ 
summoDB. " 
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" The cowards !" the adventurer said, smiting the 
table with his fist. 

" "Were you ignorant of it f " 

" Yes ; I believed it to be still held by Miramon.'* 

"The first business of the Juarists was, according 
to their invariable custom, to plunder and imprison 
the foreigners, and more especially the Spaniards re- 
siding in the town. Some were even shot without the 
pretence of a trial; the prisons are crowded; they 
have been obliged to employ several convents in which 
to bestow their prisoners. Terror reigns at Puebla.*' 

" G-o on, my friend ; and Don Andres ?" 

" Don Andres, as, of course, you are aware, is dan- 
gerously wounded." 

" Yes, I know it." 

" His state admits of but slight hopes ; the governor 
of the town, in spite of the representations of the 
notables and the entreaties of all honest people, had 
Don Andres arrested as convicted of high treason — 
those are the very words of the warrant — in spite of the 
tears of his daughter and all his friends, he had been 
removed to the dungeons of the old Inquisition ; the 
house occupied by Don Andres has been plundered 
and destroyed." 

" Why, this is frightful ! it is barbarity !" 

" Oh, that is nothing as yet." 

*'How, nothing?" 

" Don Andres was tried, and as he protested his 
innocence, in spite of all the efforts of the judges to 
make him condemn himself, he was subjected to 
torture." 

" To torture !" the hearers exclaimed with a start 
of horror. 
" Yea ; this wounded, dymg o\d mwi ^aa «v)l«^^\A^$^ 
bjr the thumhs, and received t\ie ^^ts^^^^^o o^ \,^k^ 
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different occasions. In spite of this martyrdom his 
torturers did not succeed in making bim confess the 
crimes with which they charge him, and of wMch he 
is innocent." 

" Oh, this surpasses all credence !" Don Jaime ex- 
claimed ; " and of course the hapless man is dead ?*' 

" Wot yet ; or, at least, he was not so on my depar- 
ture from Puebla. He had not even been condemned, 
for his murderers are in no hurry ; time is their own, 
and they are playing with their victim." 

" And Dolores !" Dona Carmen exclaimed ; " poor 
Dolores ! how she must suffer !" 

"Dona Dolores has disappeared; she has been 
carried off." 

" Disappeared !" Don Jaime shouted in a voice of 
tliunder ; " and you still live to tell me of it ?" 

" I did all I could to be killed," he replied simply, 
" but did not succeed." 

" Ah ! I will find her again," the adventurer con- 
tinued, *'and the Count, what is he doing?" 

" He is in a state of despair and is seeking her, 
aided by Leo Carral : while I came to you." 

**You did well: I shall not fail you. Then the 
Count and Leo Carral have remained at Puebla ?" 

** Leo Carral alone. The Count was obliged to fly 
in order to escape the pursuit of the Juarists and has 
taken shelter at the rancho with his servants : every 
day his youngest valet Ibarru, I think that is' his 
name, goes to the town to arrange measures with the 
majordomo." 

" Was it from your own impulse that you came 
tomep" 

"Yes, but I first consulted ml\i >Jaft e.^\x\i^.>^^^ 
did not like to act without "haVme'VA^ «i^NS5i^^'' 
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" You were right, sister, prepare a suitable apart- 
ment for Dona Dolores." 

** You will bring her back then ?" the two ladies 
exclaimed. 

*' Yes, or perish." 

^* Shall we be off?" the young man cried impatiently. 

** In a moment, I expect Loick and Lopez," 

"IsLoickhere?" 

" It may be he who brought me the news about the 
surprise of the hacienda." 

"It was I who sent him." 

" I am aware of it. Your horse is fatigued, you 
will leave it here, when it will be taken care of, and 
I will give you another." 

" Very good." 

" Of course you heard the names of Don Andres' 
principal persecutors ?" 

" They are three in number, the first is the first 
secretary, the tool of the new governoi^, his name is 
Don Antonio de Cacerbas." 

"You have a lucky hand," the adventurer said 
ironically, *' that is the man whose life you so philan- 
thropically saved." 

The young man uttered a roar like a tiger, " I will 
kill'him," he said hoarsely. 

Don Jaime gave him a glance of surprize. 

" Then, you hate him thoroughly ?" he asked him. 

" Even his death will not satisfy me : the man's 
conduct is strange : he suddenly arrived in the town 
two days after the army : he only appeared and then 
went off again, leaving behind him a long train of 
blood." 
'' We aball find him again *. viVxo \a V\\^ ^^Oioxid ? " 
** Haveyoa not guessed Hm a\rea(\^ *t" 
^^JDon Melchior, I suppose." 
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"Yes." 

" In that case, I know where to find Dona Dolores r 
it was he who carried her off." 

"It is probable." 

"And the third?" 

" The third is a young man with a handsome face^ 
soft voice, and noble manners, more terrible than 
both the others, it is said, though he has no official 
title : he seems to hold great power and passes for a 
secret agent of Juarez." 

"His name?" 

" Don Diego Izaguirre." 

The adventurer's face brightened. 

" G-ood," he said with a smile, **the affair is not so 
desperate as I feared ; we shall succeed." 

" Do you thiQk so ?" 

"I am sure of it." 

"May heaven hear you !" the two ladies exclaimed 
with clasped hands. 

Dona Maria, ever since the arrival of the pretended 
baron, had been suffering from an extraordinary feeling, 
while the young man was conversing with Don 
Jaime. She gazed at him with strange intentness, 
she felt her eyes fill with tears and her bosom op- 
pressed, she could not at all understand the emotion 
which was caused her by the sight and voice of this ele- 
gant young man, whom she now saw for the first time ; 
in vain did she search her recollections to discover 
where she had already heard his voice, whose accent 
had something so sweetly sympathetic about it that 
went straight to her heart. She studied the hand- 
some manly tace of the vaquero, as if she were tc^Ya% 
to discover in his features a £ugit^\e Tewetc^J^ajaRft '"^^ 
Bome one she had formerly kaown. •. \>\xV. c^et^^^KOi^ 
was a cbao8 in her memory, an m«vxrisxw)2DX5^^^ 
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barrier seemed to be raised between the present and 
the past, as if to prove to her that she was allowing 
herself to be overpowered by a wild hope, and that 
the man who was before her, was really a stranger to 
her. Don Jaime attentively followed on Dona Maria's 
face the different feelings that were in turn reflected 
on it ; but whatever his opinion on the subject might 
be, he remained cold, impassive, and apparently in- 
different to the interludes of this family drama, which, 
however, must interest him to the highest degree. 
Loick arrived followed by Lopez : a fresh horse was 
saddled for Dominique. 

** Let us go," the adventurer said as he rose, ** time 
presses." 

The young man took leave of the ladies. 

" You will return, will you not, sir P" Dona Maria 
graciously asked him. 

" You are a thousand times too kind, madam,'* he 
answered, "I shall consider it a happiness to avail 
myself of your delightful invitation." 

They left the room, Dona Maria seized her 
brother's arm. 

" One word, Don Jaime," she said to him in a 
trembling voice. 

" Speak, sister." 
; " Do you know this young man ?" 

*' Intimately." 

** Is he really a French gentleman P" 

" He passes for such," he replied, looking at her* 
intently. 

" I was mad," she murmured, as she let go the arm 
she had hitherto held, and heaved a sigh. 

Don Jaime went out without another word. Ere 
Jong the hoofs of the four "hoTOe^ \xT^e^ «i>u ^w ^vSv. 
speed could be heard clattering m tVe «.ttee\.. 
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CHAPTEE XX. 

THE SUBFBISE. 

They galloped thus till night without exchanging a 
word. At sunset they reached a ruined rancho, stand- 
ing like a sentry, on the skirt of the road. The ad- 
venturer made a sign and the riders pulled up their 
horses. A man came out of the rancho, looked at » 
them, without saying a word, and fhen went in again. 
Some minutes elapsed ; the man reappeared, but this 
time he came from behind the rancho, and was leading 
two horses by the bridle. These horses were saddled. The 
adventurer and Dominique leapt down, removed their 
alforgas and pistols, placed them on the fresh horses 
and remounted. The man returned a second time 
with other two horses, which Loick and Lopez mounted. 
The man, still silent, collected the bridles of the four 
horses, and went off dragging them after him. 

" Forwards !" Don Jaime cried. 

They set out once more. The silent and rapid ride 
recommenced. The night was gloomy and the riders 
glided through the shadows like phantoms. All night 
they galloped thus. At about five a.m. they changed 
horses again at a half-ruined rancho. These men 
seemed made of iron ; though they had been fifteen 
hours in the saddle, fatigue had no hold on them. Not 
a word had been exchanged between them daring this 
^ long ride. 

At about ten o'clock in the morning, they saw the 
domes of Puebla glittering in the dazzling sunbeams. 
They had covered one hundred and twenty-six miles 
that separated that town from Mexico^ m \fi«?^ ^'ss^ 
twenty hours, along almost inipTac\ive«lNAft tc^^^. ^^ 
about half a league from the to^wn, m%\«8A o*l e-cpcv- 
tmuing to advance in a Btraig\it \\svb, «i.^ «» ^^«^ ^^^ 
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the adventurer, tbej turned off and entered a scarce 
traced path that ran through a wood. Por an hour 
they galloped after "Don Jaime, who had taken the lead 
of the cavalcade. They thug reached a rather extensive 
clearing, in the centre of which stood an euramada. 

" We have arrived,'* said the adventurer, checking 
his horse and dismounting. " "We will establish our 
head quarters here temporarily." 

His companions leaped down and prepared to un- 
saddle their horses. 

" Wait," he continued. " Loick, you will go to 
your rancho, where the Count de la Saulnay and his 
servants are at present, and bring them here. You, 
Lopez, will fetch our provisions." 

" Are we two going to wait under this euramada, 
then ?" Dominique asked. 

" No ; for I am going to Puebla." 

" Do you not fear being recognised ?" 

The adventurer smiled. Don Jaime and the va- 
quero were left alone. They removed their horses' 
bridles so that they might graze freely on the tender 
grass of the clearing. 

" Follow me," said Don Jaime. 

Dominique obeyed. They went under the euramada. 
This is the name given in Mexico to a species of 
shapeless hut formed of interlaced branches, and 
covered with other branches and leaves ; these tene« 
ments, though of very paltry appearance, offer a very ^ 
sufficient shelter against rain and sunshine. This eu- 
ramada, better built than the others, was divided into 
two compartments by a hurdle of intertwined branches^ 
which mounted to the roof and divided the hut into 
two eqtud parts. Don Jaime did iio\i o^^o^ \xit\!ij% ^sut 
oompMrtmeat, but passed Btraig\itmto^^^Qcxm^>^^^ 
allowed by JDozninique, 'wbo fox Eom^ moxneiAA ^e»^ 
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seemed to be plunged into serious reflections. The 
adventurer disturbed a pile of grass and dry leaves, 
and drawing his machete, began digging up[the ground. 
Dominique looked at him in amazement. 

" What are you doing there ?'* he asked him. 

" As you see, I am clearing the entrance of a vault ; 
come and help me," he answered. 

Both set to work. Ere long appeared a large flat 
stone, in the centre of which a ring was fixed. When 
the stone was removed, steps, clumsily cut in the rock, 
became visible. 

" Come down," said the adventurer. 

He had lighted a lamp by means of a lucifer match. 
Dominique cast a curious glance around him. The 
spot where he was, situated some seven or eight yards 
under ground, formed a sort of octagonal hall of very 
considerable dimensions ; four galleries^ which seemed 
to run further under ground, entered at so many dif- 
ferent points. This hall was amply supplied with 
weapons of every description ; there were also har- 
ness, clothes, a bed made of leaves and furs, and even 
books on a shelf hanging against the side. 

" You see one of my dens," the adventurer said with 
a smile. " I possess several like this scattered all over 
Mexico. This vault dates from the time of the Aztecs, 
and its existence was revealed to me several years ago 
by an aged Indian. You are aware that the province 
Jlq which we now are, was anciently the sacred terri- 
tory of the Mexican religion, and temples swarmed 
on it ; the numberless underground passages were used 
by the priests to go from one place to another without 
being discovered, and thus give greater forcey \» SJoa 
miracles of ubiquity which they pTe\.eii^"&^ ^ ^^wyco^- 
plisb. At a later date, they served »» a ^ivi^'b "^^ "^^ 
ladmna persecuted by the Spaaisii coac^OkfeTOT^- "^^^ 
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one we are now in, which runs on one side to the py- 
ramid of Cholula, and on the other to the very heart 
of Puehla without counting other issues, was on seve- 
ral occasions extremely useful to the Mexican insur- 
gents during the war of Independence — ^now its exis- 
tence is forgotten, and the secret is only known to my- 
self and to you now." 

The vaquero had listened to this explanation with 
the most lively interest. 

" Pardon me," he said, " but there is one thing that 
I do not exactly understand.'* 

"What is it?" 

" You told me just now that if any one arrived by 
chance, we should be at once warned P" 

" Yes, I did say so." 

** I do not at all understand how this can be." 

" Very simply. You see that gallery, do you not ?!' 

"Yes." 

" It terminates with a sort of outlook about a yard 
square, covered with shrubs, and impossible to detect 
at the very entrance of the path by whiqh it is alone 
possible to enter the wood ; now, by a singular efiect 
of acoustics, which I shall not at all attempt to ex- 
plain, all sounds, of whatever nature they may be, 
even the slightest, which are produced near that out- 
look are immediately repeated here, with such dis- 
tinctness, that it is most easy to recognize their na- 
ture." 

" Oh ! in that case I am no longer alarmed." 

"Moreover, when the persons we expect have 
arrived, we will stop up this hole, which will be use- 
less to us, and leave by the gallery that opens there in 
Awj^o/jou." 

While giving these explauatioxift to \i\^ it\«Q.^.^ >i>afe 
dreaturer bad doffed a portion oi \Aa ^wcm«Q^». 
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" What are you doing ?" Dominique asked. 

" I am disguising myself, in order to go and find out 
how matters stand at Puebla. The inhabitants of that 
town are very religious; monasteries are numerous • 
there, and hence I am going to put on a Camaldolin 
dress, by favour of which I can attend to my business 
without fear of attracting attention." 

The vaquero had sat down on the furs, and was re- 
flecting with his back against the wall. 

" What is the matter, Dominique ? You appear 
to me preoccupied and sad ?" Don Jaime asked him 
a moment after. 

The young man started as if a viper had suddenly 
stung him. 

" I am, in truth, sad, master," he muttered. 

" Have I not told you that we shall find Dona Do- 
lores again ?" be continued, 

Dominique quivered, and his face became livid; 
" Master," he said, as he rose, and hung his head, 
" despise me, I am a coward." 

" You a coward, Domingo ! Qood God, you speak 
falsely." 

** No, master, I am telling the truth, I have mis- 
understood my duty, betrayed my friend, and forgot- 
ten your recommendations." He gave a profound 
sigh. " I love the betrothed wife of my friend," he 
added feebly. 

The adventurer fixed his bright eyes on him, " I 
was aware of it," he said. 

Domingo started and exclaimed in alarm, " You 
knew it?" 

" I did," Don Jaime continued, " And yo>3L ^^ ^<^ 
despise me?" 

'' Wbjr'abould I ? are we maatet^ oio\« Ve«t\»^^^ ^ 
''But she ia betrothed to ttie Co^m^,^l ir^sa.^'* 
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The adventurer made no answer to this exclama- 
tion. " And does she love you in return ?" he asked. 

" How can I tell ?" he exclaimed, " I have hardly 
dared to confess it to myself." 

There was a lengthened silence. While putting'^on 
his monastic garb, the adventurer examined the young 
man aside. " The Count does not love Dona Dolores ?'* 
he at length said. 

" What ! can it be possible ?" he exclaimed, hotly. 

Don Jaime burst into a laugh. 

" That is the way with lovers," he remarked, " they 
do not understand that others have not the same eyes 
as themselves." 

" But he is going to marry her ?" 

" He ought," he said, laying a marked stress on 
the word. 

" Did he not come to Mexico expressly for the pur- 
pose ?" 

" It is true." 

" Then you see he will marry her in that case." 

The adventurer shrugged his shoulders. 

" Tour conclusion is absurd," he said. " Does anum 
ever know what he will do ? does the morrow belong 
to him ?" 

" But since the misfortunes which have crushed 
Dona Dolores' family and herself, the Count has been 
attempting impossibilities to save the young lady." 

" That proves that the Count is a perfect gentle- 
man and man of honour, that is all. Besidee, he is 
her relation, and is doing his duty in trying to save 
her, even at the risk of his life and fortune." 

Dominique shrugged his shoulders several times» 
'* He lovea her," he said. 
" In that case I will turn. t\ift aeitoa$» \ T>^^^^ci- 
Jorea does not love him." 
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"You think SO?" 

** I am sure of it.'** 

" Oh, if I could only persuade myself of it, I might 
hope." 

" You are a baby. Now I am off, and do you wait 
for me here : swear not to leave this place till my 
return." 

" I swear it." 

" Q-ood : I am going to work for you, so hope I shall 
return soon." 

And giving him a last wave of the hand, the adven- 
turer went off by a side gallery. 

The young man remained pensive so long as the 
sound of his friend's retiring footsteps reached him, 
then he fell back on the bed of furs, murmuring in a 
low voice, " He bade me hope." 

"We will leave Dominique plunged in those reflec- 
tions which, judging from the expression of his face, 
must have been agreeable, and follow Don Jaime on 
his adventurous expedition. As the vault was situated 
about half a league from the town, Don Jaime had 
that distance to go underground before he found him- 
self in Puebla. But this long walk did not appear at 
all to alarm him : he proceeded at a round pace along 
the gallery into which sufficient light penetrated by 
invisible interstices, for him to be able to guide him- 
self in the countless windings he was forced to make. 
He walked thus for about three parts of an hour, and 
at length reached the foot of a staircase, consisting of 
fifteen steps. 

The adventurer stopped a moment to draw breath, 

and then went up. "When he reached the toij o^ ^V^ 

steps, he sought for a spring, 'w\l\c^i\v&^oc^a.^^^ssA.^ 

and pressed his finger on it. ImirifedLvaX^^ ^^^ ^s^crt- 

mous stone became detached from t\ie NS»S^,."cciQ^^ 
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noiselessly on invisible hinges, and displayed a wide 
passage. Don Jaime stepped out and thrust back 
the stone, which immediately resumed its first posi- 
tion in so perfect a manner, that it was impossible, 
even with the most earnest attention, to perceive the 
slightest crack or solution of continuity in the wall. 

Don Jaime looked searchingly round him : he was 
alone. The spot where he was was a chapel of the cathe- 
dral of Paebla. The secret door through which the ad- 
venturer had passed opened on a comer of this chapel, 
and was concealed by a confessional. These precau- 
tions were carefully taken, and there was no risk of a 
discovery. Don Jaime left the church and found 
himself on the Plaza Mayor. It was about mid-day, 
the hour of the siesta, and the square was almost de- 
serted. The adventurer' pulled the hood over his eyes, 
hid his hands in his cuffs, and with his head hanging 
on his chest, and with a calm and contemplative step 
he crossed the square and entered one of the streets 
that ran from it. 

Oliver thus reached the gate of a pretty house, 
standing in its own grounds, and which seemed to 
rise from the centre of a bouquet of orange and pome- 
granate trees. As this gate was only on the hasp, 
the adventurer pushed it, went in and closed the gate 
again after him. He then found himself on the sanded 
walk that led to the door of the house, which was 
raised by a few steps, and covered by a large verandah 
in the Mexican fashion. Oliver looked suspiciously 
around him, but the garden was deserted. He ad- 
vanced ; but instead of proceeding toward the house 
he struck into a side walk, and after a few turns found 
bimselt facing adoor apparently belonging to theoffices. 
On reaching this spot Oliver took, a «i\Net ^\a&NNft 
liongiDg round his neck by a t\iia go\^c\iwxi,T«ikafe^ 
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it to his lips, and produced a sweet and peculiarly 
modulated sound. Almost immediately a similar 
whistle was heard from the interior, the door opened, 
and a man appeared. The adventurer made him a 
masonic sign, to which the -other replied, and followed 
him into the house. Without speaking, this man 
guided him through several apartments till he reached 
a door which he opened to let the adventurer pass 
through, while he remained behind. 

The room into which Oliver was thus introduced 
was elegantly furnished, large Venetian blinds inter- 
rupted the rays of the sun, the floor was covered with 
one of those soft pelates which the Indians alone 
know how to manufacture ; a hammock of aloe fibre 
suspended by silver rings from hooks of the same 
material divided the room in two. A man was lying 
in this hammock fast asleep. It was Don Melchior 
de la Cruz ; a knife with a curiously embossed silver 
hilt, with a wide long blade sharp as a viper's tongue, 
was placed on a low sandal wood table within reach, 
by the side of two magnificent revolvers. 

Even in his own house, in the middle of Puebla, 
Don Melchior thought it right to be on his guard 
against a surprise or treachery^ His fears, however, 
were not at all exaggerated, for the man who is at that 
moment before him might fairly be reputed one of his 
most formidable enemies. 

The adventurer surveyed him for some minutes, 
then advanced softly to the hammock without pro- 
ducing the slightest noise. He took the revolvers, 
concealed them under his gown, seized the knife, and 
then gently touched the sleeper. Though the touch 
was so light, it sufficed to arouae "Dotl^"^"c3^vs^. "^^ 
at once opened his eyes, and stretcVie^L o\)l\)\cs& «r£s^*w> 
the table by a mechanical movemeii^;. 
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" It is useless," Oliver said to him, coldly ; " tlie 
weapons are no longer there." 

At the sound of this well-known voice Don Mel- 
chior sprang up as if moved by a spring, and &cing a 
' haggard eye on the man standing motionless before 
him, he asked, in a voice choked by horror — 

"Who are you?" 

" Have you not recognized me yet ?" the adven- 
turer remarked, jeeringly. 

** Who are you ?" he repeated. 

" Ah ! you require a certainty : well, look !" and he 
threw back his hood on his shoulders. 

" Don Adolfo !" the young man muttered, in a 
hollow voice. 

"Why this astonishment?" the adventurer con- 
tinued, in the same mocking voice. " Did you not 
expect me ? still, you should have supposed that I 
would come to seek you." 

Don Melchior remained for a moment as if lost in 
thought. " Be it so," he at length said* " After all 
it is better to come to an end once for all," and he 
sat down again, apparently calm and careless, on the 
edge of the hammock. 

Oliver smiled. " Very good," he said ; " I would 
sooner see you thus : let us talk, we have time." 

" Then you have not come with the intention of 
assassinating me ?" he asked, ironically. 

" Oh ! what a bad thought that is of yours, my 

dear sir ! I raise a hand against you ! Oh, no ! Heaven 

preserve me from it ! that is the hangman's business, 

and I should be most sorry to poach on the manor of 

that estimable functionary." 

^'Tbe Ikct is," he exclaimed, impetuously, " that 

^ou have entered my liouae aa «». in»2L^ia.<iWt» \sl ^^a^- 

Viise, of course, to aBBasBvaate me." 
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" You repeat yourself, and. that is clumsy ; if I have 
come to you in disguise it is because circumstances 
compelled me to take the precaution, that is all : 
moreover, I only followed your example,'* jand sud- 
denly changing his tone, he added — " by the by, are 
you satisfied with Juarez ? has he rewarded your 
treachery handsomely ? I have beard say that he is 
a very greedy and mean Indian, and so, I suppose, he 
contented himself with making you promises ?" 

Don Melcliior smiled disdainfully. 

" Did you thus privily enter my house only to talk 
such trash to me ?" he asked. 

The adventurer rose, drew a revolver, stepped for- 
ward, and regarding him with a look of indescribable 
contempt, shouted, in a voice of thunder — 

"No, scoundrel, I have come to blow out your 
brains if you refuse to reveal to me what you have 
done with your sister, Dona Dolores !" 



CHAPTEE XXI. 

THE PEISONEES. 

EoE some seconds there was a silence, pregnant with 
menace. The two men were standing face to face. 
This silence Don Melchior de la Cruz was the first to 
break. 

*' Ah, ah, ah !" he said, bursting into a hoarse 
laugh, and sinking again on the border of the ham- 
mock, " was I so wrong in saying to you, my dear 
sir, that you entered my house for the purpose of 
assassinating me ?" 

The adventurer bit his lip savagely, and ^m\» ^c^^ 
the onlucky revolver. 

" Well, nor he exclaimed, in a loud NO\ee> \ " x^oA 
repeat, I will not kill you, for you axe not ^ot>2q:5 "^^ 
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die by the hand of an honest man ; but I will compel 
you to confess the truth to me." 

The young man looked at him with a singular ex- 
pression. , " Try it," he said, with a disdainful shrug 
of the shoulders. ^ 

Then he began carelessly rolling in his fingers a 
dainty husk cigarette, lit it, and while sending up to 
the ceiling a puff of blue and per^med smoke, he 
said — 

" Come, I am waiting for you." 

" Gk)od ! this is what I propose to you : You are 
my prisoner, well, I will restore you to liberty if you 
will deliver Dona Dolores, I will not say into my 
hands, but into those of Count de la Saulay, her 
cousin, whom she is going to marry immediately." 

" Hum ! this is serious, my dear sir ; please to re- 
member that I am my sister's legal guardian." 

" How her guardian ?" 

"Yes, since our father is dead." 

" Don Andres de la Cruz dead ?" the adventurer 
exclaimed, leaping up. 

" Alas ! yes," the young man replied, hypocritically 
raising his eyes to heaven; "we had the grief of 
losing him the night before last, and he was buried 
yesterday morning ; the poor old gentleman could not 
resist the frightfiil misfortunes which have overwhelmed 
our family. Sorrow crushed him : his end was most 
affecting." 

There was a silence, during which Oliver walked up 
and down the room. All at once the adventurer 
stopped in front of the young man. 

" "Without any further circumlocution," he said to 
him, ''will you, yes or tjlO, Te^^^-atft ^o\« «ister her 
liberty ?*' 
''No r Melchior replied^ Te»o\utfe\i. 
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" G-ood," the adventurer coldly remarked ; " in that 
case, all the worse for you." 

At this moment the door opened, and a tall and 
elegantly-dressed young man entered the room. At 
the sight of this young man a cunning smile illu- 
mined Don Melchior's face. 

" Eh !" he said, to himself, " things may turn out 
differently from what this dear Don Adolfo supposes." 

The young man bowed politely, and walked up to 
the master of the house, with whom he shook hands. 

" I am disturbing you ?" he said, taking a careless 
glance at the supposed monk. 

" On the contrary, my dear Don Diego, you could 
not arrive more opportunely : but by what chance do 
I see you at so unusual an hour ?" 

" I have come to bring you good news : Count de 
la Saulay, your private enemy, is in our power ; but, 
as he is a Frenchman, and certain considerations must 
be maintained, the general has decided to send him, 
under a good escort, to our most illustrious president. 
Another piece of good news, you are intrusted with 
the command of this escort." 

" Demonios !'* Don Melchior exclaimed, triumph- 
antly, " you are a good friend. But now it is my 
turn : look carefully at that monk, do you recognize 
him ? Well, this man is no other than the adven- 
turer called Don Adolfo, Don Olivero, Don Jaime, or 
by a hundred names, who has so long been sought in 
vain." 

" Can it be possible ?" Don Diego exclaimed. 

" It is true," Don Adolfo said. 

"Within an hour you will be dead — shot l\kfc ^ 
traitor and bandit!" Melchior ex.e\a\ixx^^. 
Don Adolfo shrugged his sliouldeTS eo1a.teTa?5^^5^o^^.^ • 
"It 18 evident/' Don Diego o^aerv^di, ^^ \X^^^ ^^^ 
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man will be shot ; but the president alone has the 
right of deciding his fate, as he declares that he is a 
Prenchman." 

** "Why all the demons seem to belong to that ac- 
cursed race!" Don Melchior exclaimed, quite dis- 
concerted. 

" Well, really I cannot tell you exactly ; as regards 
this man, as he is a daring fellow, and you might be 
considerably embarrassed by him, I will send him to 
the president under a separate escort." 

" No, no, if you wish to do me a service ; let me take 
him with me ; do not be alarmed, I will take such pre- 
cautions, that, clever as he is, he shall not escape me ; 
still, it will be as well to disarm him." 

The adventurer silently handed his weapons to 
Don Diego. At this moment a footman came in, and 
announced that the escort was waiting in the street. 

" Very good," said Melchior, ** let us be off." 

The servant gave his master a machete, a brace of 
pistols, and a zarape, and buckled on his spurs. 

"Now we can start," said Don Melchior. 

" Come," said Don Diego, "Senor Don Adolfo, or 
whatever be your name, be kind enough to go first." 

The adventurer obeyed without a ^word. Twenty- 
five or thirty soldiers attired in a rather fantastic uni- 
form, mostly in rags, and resembling bandits, much 
more than honest soldiers, were waiting in the street. 

These men were all well mounted and armed. In the 
midst of them were the Count de la Saulay, and his 
two servants under strict guard ; a smile of joy lit up 
Don Melchior's face at the sight of the gentleman ; 
the latter did not deign to appear to notice his pre- 
sence, A horse was prepared for Don Adolfo ; at a 
8Jgn from Don Diego \ie mo\xii\^^, wi^ ^^<cfc^\£flar 
Belf of hia own accord \)y t\i^ «^^^ Q^ ^^ ^wkdl\.^ 
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with whom he shook hands. Don Melchior also 
mounted. 

"Now, my friend," said Don Diego, "a pleasant 
journey to you. I am going back to the government 
house." 

" Good bye then," said Melchior, and the escort set 
out. 

It was about two in the afternoon, the greatest heat 
of the day had passed, the shops were beginning to 
open again, and the tradesmen standing in the door 
watched the soldiers pass with a yawn. Don Melchior 
rode a few yards a head of his troop ; his demeanour 
was cold and sedate, he made vain efforts to restrain 
the joy which he experienced on at length having his 
implacable enemies in his hands. After they had 
ridden some distance from the town, the lieutenant 
who commanded the escort, approached Don Melchior. 

" Our men are fatigued," he said to him, " it is time 
to think about camping for the night." 

" I am willing to do so," the other replied, " pro^ 
vided that the spot is a secure one ." 

" I know a few paces from here," the lieutenant 
continued, " a deserted rancho, where we shall be very 
comfortable." 

" Let us go there then." 

The lieutenant acted as guide, and the soldiers soon 
entered a path scarce traced through a very thick 
wood, and at the end of about three quarters of an hour 
reached a large clearing, in the middle of which stood 
the rancho announced. The oflRcer gave his men 
orders to dismount. The latter eagerly obeyed ; for 
they seemed anxious to rest after their fatigue. 

Leaping from his horse, Don M.e\c\aot eii^fe^^^ *^^ 
rancho, in order to assure himaeVf oi >i)ci'a ^iox^^^o'^'^ 
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was in. But he had hardly set his foot in the interior, 
ere he was suddenly seized, rolled in a zarape, and 
bound and gagged, even before he had the time to at- 
tempt an useless defence. 

At the end of some minutes, he heard a clanking 
of sabres, and a regular sound of footsteps outside 
the rancho ; the soldiers, or at least a portion of them, 
were going away, without paying any attention to 
him. 

Almost at the same moment he was seized by 
the feet and shoulders, lifted up, and carried off. 
After a few rapid steps, it seemed to him as if his 
bearers were taking him down steps that entered the 
ground ; then, after about ten minutes march, he was 
softly laid on a bed, composed of furs as he sup- 
posed, and left alone. An utter silence prevailed 
around the prisoner, he was really alone. At length 
a slight noise became audible, this noise gradually in- 
creased, and soon became loud ; it resembled the walk 
of several persons, whose footsteps grated on sand. 

This noise suddenly ceased. The young man felt 
himself lifted up and carried off once more. They 
carried him for a very considerable distance, and the 
bearers relieved each other at regular distances. 

At length they stopped again ; from the fresher and 
sharper air that smote his face, the prisoner conjec- 
tured that he had left the tunnel and was now in the 
open country. He was laid down on the ground. 

" Set the prisoner at liberty," a voice said, whose 
dry metallic sound struck the yoimg man. 

His bonds were at once unfastened, and the gag and 
the handkerchief that covered his eyes removed. 
Don Melchior leaped on laia feet and looked around 
him. The spot where \i© found \vvm&^i ^^a >3ttfe \m^ 
of a rather lofty hill in t\\e ceTi\xe o^ «w \TKHNKs«ft 
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plain. The night was dark, and a little to the right 
in the distance gleamed like so many stars, the lights 
of the houses in Puebla. The young man formed the 
centre of a rather large group, drawn up in a circle 
round him. These men were masked, each of them 
held in his fright hand a torch of ocoto-wood, whose 
flame agitated by the wind, threw a blood red hue oyer 
the country, and imparted to it a fantastic appear- 
ance. Don Melchior felt a shudder of terror run oyer 
his whole body, he understood that he was in the 
power of that mysterious masonic association, of which 
he was himself a member, and which spread over the 
whole of Mexico, the gloomy ramifications of its for- 
midable ventas. The silence was so profound on th^ 
hill, all the men so throughly resembled statues in 
their cold immobility, that the young man could hear 
his own heart beating in his breast. 

A man stepped forward. 

" Don Melchior de la Cruz," he said, "do you know 
where you are, and in whose presence ?" 

" I know it," he replied through his clenched teeth. 

" Do you recognise the authority of the men by 
whom you are surrounded ?" 

" Yes, because they have the might on their side ; 
any attempt at resistance or protest would be an act 
of folly on my part." 

" No, it is not for that reason that you come under 
the authority of these men, and you are perfectly 
aware of the fact ; but because you voluntarily con- 
nected yourself with them by a compact. In making 
this compact, you accepted their jurisdiction, and gave 
them the right to be your judges, if you broke the 
oaths which you took*of your own full «yct^crt^— ^"^ 

Don Melchior shrunr ed his a\io\3X3LeT^ ^^^^S^x>Sx5^* 

'' Why sbovld I attempt a useleaa Qiefexiee.'^'' V^ ^'««^^"'» 
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" for am I not condemned before hand. Hence exe- 
cute without further delay, the sentence which you 
have ahready tacitly pronounced." 

G[?he masked man darted at him a flashing glance 
through the openings in his mask. 

"Don Melchior," he continued in a hard and 
deeply marked voice, " it is neither as parricide, nor 
as fratricide, nor as robber, that you appear before 
this supreme tribunal, I repeat to you, but as a traitor 
to your country, I call on you to defend yourself." 

" And I refuse to do so," he replied in a loud firm 
voice. 

" Yery good," the masked man continued coldly; 
then, planting his torch in the ground, he turned to 
the spectators. " Brothers," he said, " what punish- 
ment has this man deserved ?" 

" Death !" the masked man answered, in a hollow 
voice. 

Don Melchior was not at all affected. 

" Tou are condemned to death," the man continued 
who had hitherto spoken. " The sentence will be exe- 
cuted at this spot. Tou have half an hour to prepare 
to meet your Q-od." 

" In what way shall I die ?" the young man asked, 
carelessly. 

" By the rope." 

" That death as soon as another," he said, with an 
ironical smile. 

" We do not arrogate the right of killing the soul 
with the body," the masked man continued ; " a priest 
will hear the confession of your faults." 

" Thanks !" the young man said, laconically. 

The masked man stood for a second, as if expecting 
tiat Don Melchior would addte^^ Mio^i)aBt x^io^^^X. \.^ 
^im ; but seeing that he contmued to m«^t\jMi«^«^^» 
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he took up his torch again, fell back two paces, waved 
it thrice, and extinguished it beneath his foot. All 
the other torches were put out at the same moment. 
A slight rustling of dry leaves and broken branches 
was heard, and Don Melchior found himself alone.. 
Still, the young man did not deceive himself as to this 
apparent solitude. He understood that his enemies, 
though invisible, continued to watch him. A man, 
however w^ell tempered his mind may be, however 
great his energy, though he has looked death* in the 
face a hundred times, when he is twenty years of age, 
that is to say, when he finds himself scarcely on the 
threshold of existence, and the future smiles on him 
through the intoxicating prism of youth, cannot thus 
completely forget himself, and, without any transition, 
pass from life to death, without feeling an utter and 
sudden enervation of all his intellectual faculties, and 
suffering a horrible agony and nervous contraction of 
all his muscles, especially this death which awaits him 
full of life and youth, is inflicted on him coldly at 
night, and has an indelible brand of infamy. Hence, 
spite of all his courage and resolution, Don Melchior 
suffered an awful agony. At the root of every hair, 
which stood on end with terror, gathered a drop of 
cold perspiration. His features were frightfully con- 
tracted, and a livid and earthy pallor covered his face. 
At this moment a hand was gently laid on his shoul- 
der. He started as if be had received an electric shock, 
and sharply raised his head. A monk was standing 
before him, with his hood pulled down over tis face. 
" Ah !'* he said, rising ; " here is the priest.'* 
" Yes," said the monk in a low, but perfectly dia- 
tinct voice ; " kneel down, my aoii : \ wdcl ^x^^^x^^**^^ 
receive your confession. " 
The foung man started at the aouxiaL oi ^^^^^^^^-^ 
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which he fancied he recognised ; and his ardent and 
scrutinising glance was fixed on the monk standing 
motionless hefore him. The latter knelt down, mak- 
ing him a signal to imitate him. Don Melchior me- 
chanically obeyed. These two men thus kneeling on 
the desert crest of this hill, faintly lit up by the feeble 
and flickering light of the lanthoms, which rendered 
the darkness that surrounded them on all sides more 
profound, offered a strange and striking spectacle. 

" We are watched," said the monk. " Display no 
agitation ; keep your nerves quiet, and listen to me. 
"We have not a moment to lose. Do you recognise me ?" 

" Yes," Don Melchior said, faintly ; who, feeling a 
friend at his side, involuntarily clung to hope, the 
sentiment which last survives in the human heart : 
^' Yes, you are Don Antonio de Cacerbas." 

" Dressed in the garb I am now wearing," Don An- 
tonio continued ; "I was on the point of entering 
Puebla, when I was suddenly surrounded by masked 
men, who asked me whether I was in orders ? On my 
affirmative reply — a reply made at all hazards, in 
order not to destroy an incognito which is my sole 
safeguard against my enemies, these men carried me 
off with them, and brought me here. I witnessed 
your trial while shuddering with terror for myself, if 
I were recognised by these men, from whom I escaped 
once before solely by a miracle ; but, whatever may 
happen, I am resolved to share your fate. Have you 
weapons ?" 

"No. But of what use are weapons against so 
large a body of enemies ?" 

" To fall bravely, instead of being ignominiously 
hung.'' 

''That is true !" the young Tcvau eTLd^hm^^. 
'' Silence, unhappy man \" Don Xutomo ^\j:\^,^«r^ . 
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"Take this revolver and this dagger. I have the 
same for myself." 

" All right !" he said, clutching the weapons to his 
chest ; " now I am no longer afraid of them." 

" Q-ood ! that is how I wished you to feel. Remem- 
ber this : the horses are waiting ready saddled down 
there on the right, at the foot of the hill. If we 
succeed in reaching them, we are saved." 

" Whatever happens, thanks, Don Antonio. If 
Heaven decrees that we shall escape — ' — " 

" Promise me nothing," Don Antonio said, quickly ; 
" there will be time hereafter to settle our accounts." 

The monk gave his penitent absolution. A few 
minutes elapsed. At length Don Melchior rose with 
a' firm and assured countenance, for he was certain of 
not dying unavenged. The masked men suddenly re- 
appeared, and once more crowned the top of the hiU. 
The one who hitherto had alone spoken, approached 
the condemned man, by whose side Don Aatonio had 
stationed himself, as if to exhort him in his last mo- 
ments. 

" Are you ready ?" the stranger asked. 

" I am," Don Melchior coldly replied, 

" Prepare the gallows, and light the torches !" the 
masked man ordered. 

There was a great movement in the crowd, and a 
momentary disorder. The members were so convinced 
that flight was impossible, and besides, it was so im- 
probable that the condemned man should attempt to 
escape his fate, that for two or three minutes they 
relaxed their watchfulness. Don Melchior and his 
fidend took advantage of this moment of forgjetf\jl- 
ness. 

''Comer Don Antonio said, \i\tt\:\ti^ \.o ^^ ^'scc'Oo. 
the mm nearest him. " PoUow meV' 
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" All right !'* Don * Melchior boldly replied, as lie 
cocked his revolver, and drew his knife. 

They rushed head foremost into the midst of the 
conspirators, striking right and left, and forcing a 
passage. Like most desperate actions, this one suc- 
ceeded through its sheer madness. There was a gi- 
gantic mel^e, a frightful struggle for some minutes be- 
tween the members, who were taken off their guard, 
and the two men who were resolved to escape, or perish 
with arms in their hands. Then the furious gallop of 
horses became audible, and a mocking voice shouting 
in the distance, — 

" Tarewell, for the present !*' 

Don Melchior and Don Antonio were galloping at 
full speed along the Puebla road. All hope of catch- 
ing them was lost: however, they had left sangui- 
nary traces behind them — ten corpses lay on the ground. 

" Stop !*' Don Adolfo shouted to the men who were 
running to their horses. " Let them fly. Don Melchior 
is condemned — his death is certain. But,'* he added, 
thoughtfully ; " who can that accursed monk be ?" 

Leo Carrall, the majordomo, leant over to his ear. 

" I recognised the monk," he said ; " he was Don 
Aatonio de Cacerbas." 

" Ah !" he said, passionately ; " that man again !" 

A few minutes later, a cavalcade, composed of about 
a dozen horsemen, were trotting sharply along the 
high road to the capital. This party was led by Don 
Jaime, or Oliver, or Adolfo, which ever the reader may 
please to call him. 

CHAPTEE XXn. 

DDK DIEGO. 

Don MELcnioB db la Ctitjz reaoYve^ to ^^m.^ ^vX. wi^ 
price the fortune of his fatlieT, vf\i\c\i\L\a ««fteT'^m\a'' 
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riage threatened to make him hopelessly lose, had 
rushed headlong into politics, hoping to find amid the 
failures which had so long distracted his country, the 
occasjon to satisfy his ambition and insatiable avarice 
by fishing largely in the troubled waters of revolutions. 
Endowed with an energetic character and great intelli- 
gence, a true political condolliere, passing without 
hesitation or remorse from one party to another, ac- 
cording to the advantages offered him, ever ready to 
serve the man who paid him best, he had contrived to 
render himself master of important secrets which made 
him feared by all, and gained him a certain degree of 
credit with the chiefs of parties whom he had served 
in turn ; a well born spy he had managed to get in 
everywhere, and join all the fraternities and secret 
societies, for he possessed in a most eminent degree 
the talent so envied by the most renowned ^diplomat- 
ists, of naturally feigning the most opposite feelings 
and opinions. It was thus that he became a member 
of the mysterious society Union and Strength, by which 
he was eventually condemned to death, with the pre- 
determined resolution of selling the secrets of this 
formidable association whenever a favourable oppor- 
tunity presented itself. Don Antonio de Cacerbas 
was shortly after made a member of the same associa- 
tion. These two men were made to understand each 
other at the first word, and they did so. The most 
intimate friendship ere long united them. When, at 
the beginning of their connexion, Don Antonio de 
Cacerbas, owing to anonymous revelations, was con- 
victed of treachery, condemned by the mysterious asso- 
ciation, and obliged to defend his life against one of 
the members, fell beneath his ad^eT^M!^'^ «^ox^^«s5i^ 
was left for dead on the road, Yr\ieTek l>om\3DAfi^^ /^^^^^^^ 
J22W, as we have previously xeVated. T^otl Isli.^^^^'^'* 
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who had been watching this sanguinary execution from 
a distance, resolved, were it possible, to save this man 
who inspired him with such warm sympathy. After 
the departure of his comrades, he hurried up as soon 
as he dared with the intention of succouring the 
wounded man, but did not find him ; chance, by bring- 
ing Dominique to the spot, had deprived him, to his 
great regret, of the opportunity he desired for render- 
ing Don Antonio his debtor. At a later date, when 
Don Antonio, half cured, escaped from the grotto 
where he was being nursed, the two men met again ; 
more fortunate this time, Don Melchior had rendered 
his friend important services. The latter, in his turn, 
had been able on several occasions to let the yoiing 
man profit by the occult influence which he had at 
his disposal. The only difference was, that if Don 
Antonio was thoroughly aware of his partner's affairs, 
of the object he proposed to himself, and the means he 
intended to employ in attaining it, the same was not the 
case with Don Melchior as regarded Don Antonio de 
Cacerbas, who remained an undecypherable mystery 
to him. Still the young man, though he had several 
times tried to make his friend speak, and lead him 
into confessions which would have given certain pre- 
rogatives, but never succeeded, did not for all that 
resign the hope of discovering one day what the other 
appeared to have so great an interest in hiding. 

The last service which Don Antonio had rendered 
him, by making him so unexpectedly escape from the 
implacable justice of the members of the Union and 
Strength society, had rendered Don Melchior tempo- 
rarily, at any rate, dependant on him. Don Antonio 
seemed to make it to some extent a. ^oiut of honour 
not to remind Don Melchior oi tVe vtttmeoaft ^as^s^^ 
£^m which he had saved \iim •, \ie eoTl^^«axx^^ ^ ^'c^'i* 
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him as he had hitherto done. The first care of the 
young man, on returning to Puebla, had been to pro- 
ceed in all haste to the convent in which he had con- 
fined his sister after carrying her off; but, as he had a 
secret presentiment, he found the bird flown. Don 
Antonio had said but a few words to him on this sub- 
ject, but they had a terrible eloquence. 

" Only the dead do not escape," he had remarked. 

Don Melchior bowed his head, recognising the cor- 
rectness of this remark. All the young man's searches 
in Puebla were vain : no one could or would tell him 
anything; the mother superior of the convent was 
dumb. 

" Let us go to Mexico ; we shall find her there if 
she be not dead already," Don Antonio said to him. 

They set out. What means Don Antonio employed 
to discover the retreat of Dona Dolores, we are unable 
to siay, but so much is certain, that two days after his 
arrival in the capital, he was acquainted with the 
young lady's residence. 

Let US leave for a short season these two men, whom 
we shall meet again but too soon, and describe how 
Dona Dolores had been liberated. The young lady 
was placed, by Don Melchior's orders, in a convent of 
Carmelite nuns. The mother superior — whom Don 
Melchior succeeded in winning to his interests by a 
large sum of money he paid her, and the promise of 
larger sums if she executed his orders zealously and 
intelligently — did not allow the young lady to receive 
any visitors but her brother, she was forbidden to 
write letters, and those that arrived for her were piti- 
lessly intercepted. Dolores thus passed sad and. 
monotonous days in a narrow ceft, 4e^TO^^ o^ ^5^ "t^- 
lationa with the outer world, and no \oTi.^«^ x^^^K«ssx^% 
even the hope of being some day re^toTed. >l.o \^«^^ > 
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her brother had made known to her his will in this 
respect ; he insisted on her taking the veil. This was 
the* only method Don Melchior had found to force his 
sister to give up her fortune to him, by renouncing 
the world. Still Don Melchior, though he had got 
himself named his sister's guardian, could not have 
taken her to a convent without a written order of the 
governor; but this had been easily obtained, and handed 
by Don Diego Izaguirre — private secretary to his Ex- 
cellency the Grovernor — to the mother superior when 
the young lady was taken to the convent. 

At about nine o'clock on the night of the day when 
Don Melchior had been so adroitly carried off by Don 
Adolfo, whom he believed his prisoner, three men 
wrapped in thick cloaks, and mounted on handsome 
and powerful Spanish genets, stopped at the gate of 
the convent, at which they rapped. The lay sister 
opened a wicket in this gate, exchanged a few words 
in a low voice with one of the horsemen who had dis- 
mounted, and evidently satisfied with the answers she 
received, she set the gate on the jar to admit this late 
visitor. The latter threw his horse's bridle to one of 
his companions ; while the latter awaited him outside, 
ho went in, and the gate was closed after him. After 
passing along several corridors, the porteress opened 
the abbess' cell, and announced Don Diego Izaguirre, 
private secretary to His Excellency the Gk)vemor. 
Don Diego, after exchanging a few compliments, drew 
ii sealed letter from his dolman, and handed it to the 
superior, who opened and hastily read it. 

" Very good, sefior," she answered, " I am ready to 
«obey you." 

''Please, madam, carefully to bear in mind the tenour 
-of the order I have communica.ted Vo -^ovi, ^sA^^VsLtSa. 
I am compelled to requeat 'back., "E^NeT^Xio^i^ iw^. 
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understand, madam/' he said, laying a marked stress 
on the word, " must be ignorant how Dona Dolores 
has left the convent : this recommendation is of the' 
highest importance." 

" I will not forget it, senor." 

" You are at liberty to say that she has escaped. 
Now, madam, be kind enough to warn Dona Dolores." 

The superior left Don Diego in her cell, and went 
herself to fetch Dona Dolores. So soon as he was 
alone, the young man tore into impalpable fragments 
the order he had shown the superior, and threw them 
into the brasero, when the fire immediately consumed 
them. 

" I am not at all desirous," Don Diego said as he 
watched them burning, *'that the governor should 
perceive one day the perfection with which I imitate 
his signature, for it might cause him]]to feel jealous ;" 
and he smiled with an air of mockery. 

The superior was not absent more than a quarter of 
an hour. 

"Here is Dona Dolores de la Cruz," said the 
abbess; "I have the honour of delivering her into 
your hands." 

** Very good, madam ; I hope soon to prove to you 
that his Excellency knows how, when the opportunity 
ofiers, worthily to reward those persons who obey 
him without hesitation." 

Tlie mother superior bowed humbly, and raised her 
eyes to Heaven. 

" Are you ready, senorita ?" Don Diego asked the 
young lady. 

" Yes," she answered laconically. 

" In that case be kind enough, to foWo^ XEkar 

" Cro on,'' she said, wrapping "kex^^iS. m Vet ^<^^^ 
snd taking no further leave of tlae «JciV)e%^. 
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They then left the cell, and guided hj the superior, 
reached the convent gate. By some slight pretext 
the ahhess had had the precaution to remove the 
porteress. She opened the gate herself, and then, 
when Don Diego and the young lady had passed 
through, she gave a farewell bow to ^the secretary, 
and closed the gate again, as if anxious to be deli- 
vered from the alarm that his presence caused her. 

" Senorita," Don Diego said respectfully, " be kind 
enough to mount this horse." 

" Senor," she said in a sad but firm voice, " I am 
a poor defenceless orphan : I obey you, because any 
resistance on my part would be madness ; but " 

" Dona Dolores," said one of the horsemen, " we 
are sent by Don Jaime." 

" Oh !" she exclaimed joyfully, " 'tis the voice of 
Don Carlos." 

"Yes, senorita; re-assure yourself, then, and be 
good enough to mount without further delay, as we 
have no time to spare." 

The young lady leapt lightly on Don Diego's horse. 

"Now, senores," the young man said, "you no 
longer wait me— good bye ; gallop your hardest, and 
I wish you a pleasant journey." 

They dashed away like a whirlwind, and soon dis- 
appeared in the darkness. 

" How they race !" the young man said laughingly ; 
" I fancy Don Melchior will have some difficulty in 
catching them." 

And wrapping himself in his cloak, he returned on 
foot to the palace of the government, where he re- 
sided. The two men who accompanied the young lady 
were Dominique and Leo Carral. They galloped the 
whole night. *> At sunrise ttiey TesLc\i'e^ wi ^Jokol^q^^^ 
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rancho, where several persons were awaiting them. 
Dona Dolores joyfully recognised among them Don 
Adolfo and the Count. Surrounded by these devoted 
friends, she had nothing more to fear. She was saved* 
The journey was a continued maze, but her joy was 
immense when she arrived in Mexico, and under the 
escort of her brave friends entered the small house, 
where every preparation had, be en made to receive 
her. She fell weeping into the arms of Dona Maria 
and Dona Carmen. Don Adolfo and his friends dis- 
creetly retired, leaving the ladies to their confidences. 
The Count, in order to watcb more closely over the 
young lady, hired a house in the same street, and 
offered to share it with Dominique, who eagerly ac- 
cepted it. It was arranged, in order not to arouse 
suspicion or attract attention to the house of the three 
ladies, that the young men should only pay them 
short visits at rather lengthened intervals. As for 
Don Adolfo, the young lady had scarcely been in- 
stalled in his house ere he recommenced his wander- 
ing life, and once more became invisible. Sometimes 
after nightfall he would suddenly turn up at the 
young men's house, of which Leo Carral had under- 
taken the management, declaring that as the Count 
was going to marry his young mistress, he was his 
master, and he regarded himself as his majordomo ; the 
Count, not to grieve the worthy servant, had left him 
carte blanche in tbese rare appearances. The adven- 
turer conversed for some time on indifferent topics 
with the two friends, and then left them, after recom- 
mending them to be vigilant. 

Matters went on well for some days ; Dona Dokjrt^a?^, 
under the beneficial impresaioTi oi '\ia^^m^^'e»,V^^ ^^^ 
sumed all her girlish gaiety ani coiA^'etiee % ^^ ^^^^^^ 
Carmen twittered like hummiTig AoYcdi^ ^tox«^ ^kvctctv 
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night in every corner of the house ; Dona Maria her- 
self, yielding to the influence of this frank and simple 
joy, seemed quite rejuvenated, and at times her earnest 
features were even illumined by a smile. 

The Count and his friend, by their visits, which, in 
spite of Don Jaime's advice, became gradually more 
frequent and long, produced a variety in the calm 
monotonous existence of the three voluntary recluses, 
who never set foot in the street, and were in utter 
ignorance of what was taking place around them. 

One evening when the Count was playing a game 
of chess with Dominique for the sake of killing time, 
and the two young men who took but slight interest 
in the game were sitting face to face, ostensibly 
arranging clever schemes, but in reality .thinking of 
other things, there was a violent knocking at the 
street door. 

"Who the deuce can come at this hour?" thej 
both exclaimed with a start. 

" It is past midnight," Dominique said. 

" If it is not Oliver," the Count remarked, " I can- 
not think who it is." 

" It is lie, of course," Dominique added. 

At this moment the room door was opened, and 
Don Jaime entered. 

"Good evening, gentlemen," he said; "you did 
not expect me at this hour, eh ?" 

" We always expect you, my friend." 

"Thanks: with your jermission," he added^ and 
turning to the servant who showed him a light, said, 
" get me some supper, if you please. Master Baim- 
baut." 

The latter bowed and left the room. 
Don Jaime threw his laat on a ta\Ae, axi^ %»fc ^awft. 
on a chair, fanning himself wit\\ YiiaVftSi^et^^'^* 
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" Ouf !" he said; "I am dying of hunger, mjr 
friends !'' 

CHAPTEE XXIII. 

THE ST7PPEB. 

The young men examined the adventurer with a sur- 
prise that they tried in vain to conceal, and which, 
spite of themselves, was reflected on their faces. 

Baimbaut, aided by Lanca Ibarru, brought in a 
ready- laid table, which he placed before Don Adolfo. 

" By Jove, gentlemen 1" the adventurer said gaily, 
" Master Eaimbaut has had the charming attention 
to lay covers for three, evidently foreseeing that you 
would not refuse to keep me company ; forget your 
thoughts for a moment, then, I beg, and come to table." 

" Most willingly,'* they replied, as they took the 
seat by his side. 

The meal began'; Don Adolfo ate with good appe- 
tite while talking with a humour and quickness they 
had never noticed in him before. He was inexhaust- 
ible ; it was a rolling fire of sallies, witticisms, and 
neatly told anecdotes that poured from his lips. The 
young men looked at each other, for they did not at 
all comprehend this singular temper ; for, in spite of 
the gaiety of his remarks and his easiness of manner, 
the adventurer's brow remained thoughtful, and his 
face retained its habitual coldly sarcastic expression. 
Still, excited by this most communicative gaiety, 
they soon forgot all their anxieties, and allowed them- 
selves to be won by this apparently so frank joy, ere 
a contest of laughter and merry remarks was min- 
gled with the clink of glasses and the rattle aC "Vksa 
knives and forks. The servanta YfCit^ ^\^m\^"^^^^ ^^o;^ 
the three friends left alone. 

''Bealljr, gentlemen," Don A.4o\^o ^^V^ ^^ ^"^ ^^ 
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corked a bottle of eliampagne, " of all meals, ia my 
opinion, supper is tlie best ; our fiithers liked it, and 
were rigbt ; among otber good customs that are de- 
parting, this one is going, and will soon be entirely 
forgotten. I, for one, shall regret it sincerely." He 
filled his companions* glasses. " Permit me," he con- 
tinued, "' to drink your health in this wine, one of 
the most delicious productions of your country.'* 
And after hob-nobbing, he emptied the glass at one 
draught. The bottles rapidly succeeded each other, 
for the glasses were no sooner filled than emptied. 
They soon began to grow excited. Then they lit 
cigars, and attacked the liqueurs — Jamaica rum, 
Catalana refino, and French brandy. "With their 
elbows on the table, and enveloped in a dense doud 
of fragrant smoke, they went on talking with less re- 
servation, and insensibly — they did not perceive it 
themselves — their conversation assumed a more ear- 
nest and confidential character. 

" Bah !" Dominique suddenly said, throwing him- 
self back comfortably in his chair, " life is a good 
thing, and above all a beautifiil one." 

At this outburst, which fell into the centre of the 
conversation like an aerolite, the adventurer burst into 
a sharp, nervous laugh. 

" Bravo !" he said, " that is first-class philosophy. 
This man, who was bom, he does not know of whom 
or where, who has sprung up like a sturdy mushroom, 
never knowing any other friend save myself, who does 
not possess a shilling, considers life a beautiful thing 
and congratulates himself on enjoying it. By Jove ! 
I should be curious to hear this fine theory developed 
a little:' 

^^ Nothing is easier," tlae yo\m^ mxa. t«^\^^, ^wSiiJcw- 
out any excitement. *' 1 ^aa \)OTtL Dkho^ t^r^ ^\«s»^ 
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that is true : but it is a blessing for me. The whole 
earth is my country. To whatever nation they may 
belong, men are my countrymen. I do not know my 
parents : but who knows whether this is not also a 
blessing for me ? By their desertion they freed me 
from respect and gratitude for the cares they might 
have bestowed on me, and left me at liberty to act as 
I pleased, without having reason to fear their control. 
I never had but one friend : but how many men can 
flatter themselves with possessing even so much? 
Mine is kind, sincere, and devoted. I have always 
felt him near me, when I wanted him to share my joy 
or sorrow ; to support me and attach me by his friend- 
ship to the great human family, from which I should 
be exiled without him. I do not possess a shilling : 
that is also true — but what do I care for wealth ? I 
am strong, brave, and intelligent ; ought not man to 
work? I accomplish my task like the rest, perhaps 
better, for I envy nobody and am happy with my lot. 
You see clearly, my dear Adolfo, that life is to me at 
least a good and beautiful thing, as I said just now. 
I defy you, the sceptic and disabused man, to prove to 
me the contrary." 

" Perfectly answered, on my word," the adventurer 
aaid. " All these reasons, though specious and easy 
to refute, do not the less appear very logical, and I 
shall not take the trouble to discuss them. Still, I 
will remark, my friend, that when you treat me as a 
sceptic, you are mistaken ; disabused, perhaps, I am, 
but a sceptic I shall never be." 

" Oh, oh !" the two young men exclaimed simulta- 
neously. " That demands an explanation, Don Adolfo. ' ' 

" And I will give it you, if you ixMKvafc ^3L^w^^^»^^s^3Js» 
what 18 the good ? Stay, 1 \ia\e a y'^o^^'^^J^ *^ \si5^^ 
to you, which I think will pleaae ^ovi'^ 
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" Go on ; speak." 

" It is now nearly morning, in a few hours it will 
be day, none of us are sleepy, so let us remain as we 
are and continue to talk." 

" Certainly ; I desire nothing better for my part," 
the Count said. 

" And I the same. But what shall we talk about ?" 
Dominique observed. 

" If you like, I will tell you an adventure or a his- 
tory — give it which name you like — that I heard this 
very day, and whose correctness I can guarantee ; for 
the person who told it me, I have known a long time, 
and he played an important part in it." 

" Why not tell us your own history, Don Adolfo ? 
It must be filled with touching events and curious 
incidents," the Count said meaningly. 

""Well, you are mistaken. Count," Oliver answered, 
simply. " Nothing can be less touching than what 
you are pleased to call my history ; it is much the 
same as that of all smugglers, for you know, I be- 
lieve," headded, confidentially, " that I am nothing else. 
The existence of all of us is the same ; we act cun- 
ningly to pass the goods intrusted to us, and the cus- 
tom-house officers do the same to prevent it and seize 
us. Hence arise combats, which sometimes, though 
rarely, thank Heaven! become blood-thirsty. Such 
is substantially the history you ask of me, my dear 
Count. You see that there is nothing essentially in- 
teresting in it." 

" I do not press you, dear Don Adolfo," the Count 
answered with a smile. *' Pass on to something else, 
if you please." 

"In that case," Dominique said to the adventurer, 
'^jou are at liberty to begin yo^ir Vi^XiOrj -^Vec^w^t 
J^ou please/' 



THE SUPPEE. 249 

Oliver filled a cHampagne glass with Catalana re - 
fino, emptied it at a draught, and then struck the table 
with the handle of his knife. 

" Attention, gentlemen," he said. " I am about to 
begin. I must before all claim your indulgence for 
certain gaps, and also for some obscure points which 
will be found in my narrative. I must again remark 
that I am merely repeating what was told to me, that 
consequently there are many things of which I am 
ignorant, and that I cannot be rendered responsible 
for reticences, probably made purposely by the first 
narrator, who no doubt had motives known to himself 
alone, for leaving in the dark some incidents of the 
day, which is, however, very curious, I assure you." 

" Begin, begin," they said. 

" There is another difficulty in the narrative," he 
continued imperturbably, " it is that I am utterly ig- 
norant in what country it occurred: but that is only of 
relative importance, as men are nearly the same 
everywhere, that is to say, agitated and governed by 
identical vices and passions ; all that I fancy I can be 
certain of is, that it took place in the Old "World — 
but you shall judge for yourselves. "Well, then, there 
was in Germany — let us suppose, if you please, that 
the scene of this truthful history is laid in Q-ermany 
— there was, I was saying, a rich and powerful family, 
whose nobility went back to the most remote period. 
You know, of course, that the Q-erman nobility are 
the oldest in the world, and that the traditions of 
honour have been preserved among them almost in- 
tact to the present day. Now, the Prince of Oppen- 
heim-Schleswig, we will call him, so as the head of the 
family is a prince — ^had two aona TieweYY ^^ ^'^ ^-Kccfik 
age, as there were only two or thxee ^ft«a^ ^>Sax«^^^ 
between them ; both were \iaii4soTXife «tA. ersA^^"'^'^^ 



250 THE BEBEL CHIEF. 

with brilliant intellects, these two young gentlemen 
liad been educated with the utmost care, under the 
ejes of their father, who attentively watched their 
education. It is not the same in Germany as in 
America, for there the power of the head of the 
family is very extensive and most respected. There 
is something truly patriarchal in the way in which 
the internal discipline of the household is maintained. 
The young men profited by the lessons they received, 
but as they grew older their characters became more 
marked, and it was soon easy to recognise a great 
difference between them, although both were perfect 
gentlemen in the common acceptation of the term. 
Their moral qualities, however, were completely dif- 
ferent ; the first was gentle, affable, obliging, earnest, 
attached to his duties, and extremely attached to the 
honour of his name. The second displayed very dif- 
ferent tastes, although he was very proud and puncti- 
lious ; still, he did not fear to compromise the respect 
he owed his name in the lowest resorts and amongst 
the worst company ; in a word, he led a most dissi- 
pated and rackety life. The prince bewailed in secret 
the debauchery of his younger son ; he several times 
summoned him to his presence, and addressed severe 
remonstrances to him. The young man listened to 
bis father respectfully, promised amendment, and went 
on the same as before. France declared war against 
Germany. The Prince of Oppenheim was one of the 
first to obey the orders of the emperor, and place 
himself under his banner ; his sons accompanied him 
as aides-de-camp, and went under fire for the first 
time by his side. A few days' after his arrival at the 
camp the prince was intrusted with a reconnoisance 
by the g'eneralin-clnef •, tViere -wuft ai ^\w:^ ^^Mcmiah 
♦rAA the enemfH foragera, axiOi, m tV© \ifc\^^^ ^"^ ^^ 
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action, the prince fell from his horse. His friends 
gathered around him, he died : but it was a strange 
circumstance, and one never explained, that the bullet 
which caused his death had entered between his 
shoulders — he was shot from behind." 

Don Adolfo stopped. 

" Give me some drink," he said to Dominique. 

The latter poured him out a glass of punch ; he 
swallowed it almost burning, and after passing his 
hand over his pale, dark forehead, he resumed with 
pretended carelessness. 

•* The prince's two sons were some distance away 
when this catastrophe occurred, they galloped up at 
once, but only found their father's bleeding and dis- 
figured corpse. The sorrow of the two young men 
was immense, that of the elder gloomy and restrained, 
as it were; that of the younger, on the contrary, noisy. 
In spite of the most minute research, it was impossi- 
ble to discover how the prince, while at the head of 
his troops by whom he was adored, could have been 
struck from behind : this always remained a mystery. 
The young men left the army and returned home: 
the elder had assumed the title of prince and had 
become head of the family, as in Germany the law of 
entail exists in all its rigour, the younger was com- 
pletely dependant on his brother, but the latter would 
not leave him in this inferior and humiliating con- 
dition. He gave up to him his mother's fortune, 
which was very considerable, left him perfectly his 
own master, and authorised him to take the title of 
marquis." 

" Of duke, you mean," the Count interrupted. 

" That is true," Don Adolfo coutmw^^, \s^\si%^svss 
]jp8. " Since he was a prince — \)\x\. -^ovxYt^'o^ '"Gc^'aSt "^^ 
republicaDB," he added, "are \)ut^iU\^AX^^^ ^^ ^Ga^'^^ 
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pompous titles, for which we profess the most pro- 
found contempt." 

" Go on," Dominique said carelessly. 

Don Adolfo continued : " The duke realised his for- 
tune, bade farewell to his brother, and started for 
Vienna. -The prince, who remained on his estate 
among his vassals, did not hear from his brother for 
long intervals ; but the news he received about him 
was not of a pleasing nature. The duke now set no 
bounds to his licentiousness, and matters attained 
such a point that the prince was at length compelled 
to interfere seriously, and give his brother an order to 
leave the kingdom — I mean the empire — immediately, 
and the latter obeyed without a murmur. SevenJ 
years elapsed, during which the duke travelled over 
the whole of Europe. Writing but rarely to his elder 
brother, he, however, on each occasion, spoke of the 
change that had taken place in him, and the radical 
reformation of his conduct. Whether he believed in 
these protestations or not, the prince thought he could 
not refrain from announcing to his brother that he 
was on the point of marrying a noble, young, lovely, 
and rich heiress, that the marriage was about to take 
place immediately, and probably expecting that dis- 
tance would prevent it, he invited his brother to be 
present at the nuptial ceremony. If such was his 
idea, he was mistaken — the duke arrived on the very 
eve of the marriage. His brother received him very 
well, and gave him apartments in his palace. On the 
morrow the projected union was accomplished. 

"The duke's conduct was irreproachable: re- 
maining with his brother, he seemed anxious to please 
him in everything, and prove to him on every pos- 
eible occasion that his cotiveTsvoTv ^wa «v\i«i«t^, \a. 
/short, he played his part so vieW, t\ia.t e^f^fwi^-^ ^«^ 
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deceived, the prince first of all, who not only restored 
him his friendship, but soon granted him his entire 
confidence. The duke had returned from his travels 
for some months ; he seemed to regard life earnestly, 
and to have but one desire, that of repairing the 
faults of his youth. "Welcomed in all families, at 
first with a slight coldness, but ere long with distinc- 
tion, he had almost succeeded in causing the errors of 
his past life to be forgotten, when extraordinary re- 
joicings took place in the county on the occasion of 
some fete or anniversary. The prince naturally as- 
sumed the initiative, as was his duty; and by his 
brother's instigation he even resolved to take a part 
in them himself, in order to give them greater lustre. 
It was intended to represent a species of tourna- 
ment: the first nobles of the surrounding country 
eagerly offered their assistance to the prince, and at 
length the jousting day arrived. The prince's young 
wife, who was in an advanced state of pregnancy, 
impelled by one of those presentiments which come 
from the heart, and never deceive, tried in vain to 
prevent her husband from entering the lists, con- 
fessing to himself through her tears that she appre- 
hended a misfortune. The duke joined his sister-in- 
law in urging his brother to abstain from appearing at 
the tournament otherwise than as a spectator ; but 
the prince, who considered his honour involved, was 
immoveable in his resolution, jested, treated their 
fears as chimerical, and mounted his horse to proceed 
to the scene of the tournament. An hour later he 
was brought back dying. By an extraordinary ac- 
cident, an unheard-of fatality, the unfortunate prince 
had met with death at the spot whex^ \i^ ^wiX.^ ^"^^ 
have found pleasure. The duke d\s^\8c^%^ ^^^x^^vs^Sk 
sorrow at the frightful deatti ot \i\a \>TQ?tVe^. '"^^"^ 



254 THE BEB^L CHIEF. 

prince's will was immediately opened ; he appointed 
his brother sole heir to all his property, unless the 
princess, who, as I said, was in an advanced state of 
pregnancy, gave birth to a son, in which case this son 
would inherit his father's fortune and titles, and 
would remain till his majority under the guardianship 
of his uncle. 

" On learning her husband's death, the princess was 
suddenly seized with the pangs of labour, and was 
delivered of a daughter. The second clause of the 
will being thus annulled, the Duke assumed the title 
of prince, and took possession of his brother's for- 
tune. The princess, in spite of the most enticing 
ojffers her brother-in-law made her, refused to con- 
tinue to reside as a stranger in a palace where she had 
been mistress, and returned to her family." 

The adventurer made a pause. 

"How do you like this history?" he asked his 
hearers, with an ironical smile. 

" I am waiting till you give us the counterpart," 
the Count replied, " before I offer my opinion about 
it." 

The adventurer gave him a clear and piercing glance. 

" Then," he said, " you fancy this is not all ?** 

** Every history," the Count retorted, "is composed 
of two distinct parts." 

"That is to say?" 

"The true part, and the false." 

" "Will you explain yourself?" 

" Willingly : the false part is that which is public^ 
which everybody knows, and can comment on and 
repeat as he likes." 

"Qood,'' Jie said, with a slight inclination of the 
bead; *' and the true part?" 
"That IB the secret, t^e my^^T\o\x» ^^T>t, w^^ 
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known to two or three persons at the most — ^the 
sheepskin removed from the wolfs shoulders." 

" Or the mask of virtue torn from the face of the 
villain !" he exclaimed, with a terrible outburst : " is 
it not that P" 

"Yes, indeed, it is." 

" And you wait for this second part of the story ?" 

•* I do," the Count answered, sternly. 

The adventurer sat for two or three minutes with 
his face buried in his hands, then raised his head 
haughtily, emptied the glass before him, and then 
said, in a loud, metallic voice — 

" Well, listen, then, for by heaven ! I swear to you 
that what you are going to hear is worth the trouble, 
this time." 

CHAPTEE XXIV. 

THE EEVELATION. 

These was a rather long silence, during which the 
guests remained plunged in profound meditations. 

At length Don Adolfo broke the charm that seemed 
to enchain them, by suddenly speaking again. 

" The princess had a brother, at that time a young 
man of two-and-twenty at the most, adroit in all 
manly exercises, brave as his sword, a great favourite 
with the ladies, whose fondness he returned, and who 
concealed beneath a frivolous exterior an earnest 
character, a capacious intelledt, and an indomitable 
will. This brother, whom we will call Oclau, if you 
like, felt a sincere attachment for his sister ; he loved 
her for all that she had suffered, and was the first to 
urge her to leave the palace of het d^^\x\iOc, \ssv^^xA, 
and return to her family, clia\ii\ii^\iet ^o^x^^, ^s^^^ ^^" 
ecting the offer at service made \>^ \i>c^^ Y'^s^^e>0«^«t 
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brother-in-law. Oclau felt a Btrong repulsion for the 
prince, although there was nothing in the eyes of 
society to justify the conduct he adopted towards 
him. Still, he did not break off all relations with 
him ; he visited him now and then, though rarely, it 
is true. These interviews, always cold and con- 
strained on the part of the young man, were cordial 
and eager on that of the prince, who essayed by his 
gracious manner, and continually renewed offers of 
services, to win over again this man, whose aversion 
he had divined. The princess, who had retired to 
her family, brought up her daughter far firom the 
world, with tenderness and absolute devotion. On 
her husband's death she put on mourning, which she 
has not left off since : but this mourning she wore 
even more in her heart than in her garments, for the 
catastrophe which had deprived her of her husband 
was ever present to her mind, and with the tenacity 
of loving hearts, for whom time does not progress, 
her grief was as lively as on the first day ; if at times, 
in the retreat to which she voluntarily confined her- 
self, her brother-in-law's name was accidentally pro- 
nounced, a convulsive tremor suddenly agitated her 
whole person, her pale face became livid, and her 
large eyes, burned by fever, and inundated with tears, 
were at such times fixed on her brother Oclau with a 
strange expression of reproach and despair, seeming 
to say to him that the vengeance lie had promised her 
was long delayed. The prince, now a made man, had 
reflected that he was the last of his race, and that it 
was urgent, if he did not wish the family titles and 
estates to pass to distant collaterals, to have an heir 
to his name ; consequently, he commenced negocia- 
idoDS with several princely iamTAi^a ol ^\^ twmtae^^ 
sad ai the period we have no7» Tea<^^> >i\i^^Na\:o w^. 
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about eight years after his brother's death, there was 
a strong report about the prince's marriage with the 
daughter of one of the noblest houses of the Ger- 
manic Confederation. Nothing could be more suit- 
able than this alliance, destined to augment the 
already- proverbial importance and wealth of the 
house of Oppenheim-Schleswig : the lady was young, 
fair, and connected by marriage to the reigning family 
of Habsburg. The prince, consequently, attached 
great importance to this union, and hurried on its 
completion by all the means in his power. While 
this was occurring. Count Oclau was obliged by the 
settlement of some important business, to leave home, 
and go for some days to a town about twenty leagues 
distant. The young man bade farewell to his sister, 
got into a post-chaise, and set out. On the next day 
but one, at about eight p.m., he arrived at the town 
of Bruneck, and stopped at a house belonging to him, 
which was in the principal square of the town, and 
only a few yards from the governor's palace. 

" Bruneck is a very pretty little Tyrolese town, 
built on the right bank of the B»ienz ; the popula- 
tion, amounting to fifteen or sixteen hundred at the 
most, still retain the patriarchal, simple and stern 
manner of sixty years ago. Count Oclau remarked 
with surprise on entering the town that the greatest 
agitation prevailed there : in spite of the advanced 
hour, the streets his chaise passed through were filled 
with a restless crowd, who were running about in all 
directions with singular vociferations; most of the 
houses were illuminated, while large bonfires were 
lighted on the market square. So soon as the Count 
had entered his house ; he inquired as he sat down to 
supper the cause of this e-LtT^uOTftASL^x^ <Ki5»i«ec^<eci^- 
Tbia J8 what he learned ;—Tyto\ \& «x^ ^'^^<fe'^^^^^"i 
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mountainous country — the Switzerland of Auatna; 
now, most of these mountains serve as lurking places 
for numerous bands of malefactors, whose sole occu- 
pation is to plunder the travellers whom their un- 
lucky star brings within reach, to plunder the villages, 
and even towns at times. For some years a bandit 
chief, more adroit and enterprizing than the rest, at 
the head of a considerable band of resolute and well- 
disciplined men, had desolated the country, attacking 
travellers, burning and plundering the villages, and 
not hesitating, in case of need, to resist detachments 
of soldiers sent in pursuit of him, who very fre- 
quently returned much maltreated from their en- 
counters with him. This man, in the end, inspired 
the population of this country with such terror that 
the inhabitants had grown to tacitly recognize his au- 
thority, and obey him tremblingly, as they felt per- 
suaded that it was impossible to vanquish him. The 
Austrian Government naturally refused to admit this 
compact made with the brigands, and resolving to 
destroy them at any price, employed the most' ener- 
getic efforts to capture the chief For a very long 
period all the efforts were fruitless; this man, ad- 
mirably served by his spies, was kept perfectly well 
acquainted with the attempts about to be made against 
him ; he formed his plans in consequence, and easily 
succeeded in escaping from his pursuers, and foiling 
all the traps that were laid for him. 

" But what force had been unable to affect treachery 
at last accomplished. One of the associates of Bed 
Arm (such was the bandit's alias) dissatisfied with 
the share given him in a rich booty made a few days 
previously, and believing himself injured by the chief, 
resolved to take vengeance by \>etTa^j\n^\i\m. 
^'A week later Eed Arm was BUTip™ed\xY >^>^^ ^Qa^> 
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and made prisoner with the principal members of hi» 
band. 

" The few men who escaped, demoralized by the 
capture of their chief, soon fell in their turn into the 
hands of the soldiers, so that the entire band wa» 
destroyed. 

" The trial of the bandits was not a long one ; they 
had been condemned to death, and executed imme- 
diately. The chief and two of his first lieutenant* 
were alone reserved, in order to render their punish- 
ment more exemplary. They were to be executed on 
the morrow, and that was the reason why th e town of 
Bruneck was in such a state of excitement. 

" The neighbouring peasants had flocked out to 
witness the punishment of the man before who m they 
had so long trembled, and in order not to miss this 
spectacle which had such attractions for them, they 
camped in the streets and in the squares, imp atiently 
awaiting the hour for the execution. 

" The Count attached but very slight importance 
to the news; and as he felt tired from having tra- 
velled two days along execrable roads, he prepared to 
go to bed soon after supper. 

" Just as he was entering his bedroom a servant 
appeared, and exchanged a few words in a low voice 
with the valet. 

" ' What is it ?* Count Oclau asked, turning round. 

" ' Pardon, my lord/ the servant respectfully re- 
plied, ' but a person desires to speak to your E xcellency.* 

" * Speak to me at this house ?' he said, in surprise, 
'it is impossible; I have hardly arrived ere my 
coming is known: tell the man to return to-morrow^ 
it is too late to-night.* 

"'I told bim so, my lord, avid \i^ Te^V\fe^ "^^"^ "^^^ 
morrow would be too late.* 
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** * This is extraordinary ! who is the man ?' 

" * A priest, my lord, * and he added, that what he 
has to tell your Excellency is most serious, and that 
he earnestly implores you to receive him.' 

" The young man, greatly perplexed at a visit at 
so late an hour, repaired the disorder in his dress, 
and wandered to the dining-room, curious about the 
solution of this enigma. 

" A priest was standing in the centre of the room. 
He was a very aged man, his hair, white as snow, 
fell in long masses on his shoulders, and gave him 
a venerable appearance, which was completed by the 
expression of goodness and calm grandeur spread over 
his face. 

" The Count bowed to him respectfully, and begged 
him to be seated. 

** * Excuse me, my lord,' he replied with a bow, and 
still remained on his feet, \1 am the prison chaplain : 
you have doubtless heard of the arrest of certain ma- 
le&ctors ?' 

" * Yes, sir ; some vague information on the subject 
has been given me.' 

" * Several of these unhappy men,' he continued, 
* have already endured the terrible fate to which 
human justice condemned them. The most guilty of 
all, their chief, is about to undergo his at sunrise to- 
morrow.' 

'* * I am aware of it.' 

" * This man,' the chaplain went on, ' on the point 

of appearing before God, his supreme judge, to whom 

he will have a terrible account to render, has felt, 

owing to my efforts to lead him to repentance, re- 

jnorse enter his heart. Tour arrival in this town 

which he learnt I inow not how, liaa «]^^e«tfe^ \» V\\a 

a warning of Providence. He at once ^eoX. ioT me> 

'JJd begged me to go to you, my lord.* 
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"*Tome!' the young man exclaimed, in amaze- 
ment, * what can there be in common between me and 
this villain ?' 

" * I do not know, my lord, for lie told me nothing 
on that subject. He implores you to proceed to his 
dungeon, as he desires to reveal to you a secret of the 
highest importance.' 

" * "What you say, confounds me, sir : this man is an 
utter stranger to me ; I do not comprehend in wh at 
way my life can be mixed up with his.' 

'* * He will doubtless explain this to you, my lord ; 
but I advise you to consent to the interview this man 
implores,' the priest answered without any hesitation. 
* For many years I have been a prison chaplain, and 
have seen many criminals die. Men do not speak 
falsely in the presence of death. The strongest and 
bravest man becomes very small and weak when 
facing that unknown thing called Eternity ; he begins 
to tremble, and, no longer daring to hope the good- 
ness of men, he turns to that of Grod. Red Arm, the 
unhappy man who is about to die to-morrow, knows 
that nothing can save him fromibhe terrible fate that 
awaits him : hence, for what object would he, on the 
threshold of death, request an interview with you, 
unless it be to redeem, by the revelation he wishes to 
make to you, one of his most horrible crimes,' though 
it is possibly the least known of all. Believe me, my 
lord, the hand of Providence is in all this : it is no 
accident that brought you to this town precisely at 
the moment of this terrible expiation. Consent to 
follow me, and enter with me the dungeon where this 
unhappy man is doubtless awaiting, with the most 
lively anxiety, and while count itv^ t\ia vsi\xi»Xfc'3^,^^''02t 
arrival Even supposing tlcLSbt t\ivaTe^^^^Qi^^^^'^^ 
possess for you the irapoTtaucft ^\vv^ xxs^x^'^^^ ^k\sc^ 
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fancies, could you refuse to grant this last consolation 
to a man who is about so fatally to be erased from 
the number of the living ? I implore you, my lord, to 
consent to follow me.* 

" The young man's determination was soon formed. 
He wrapped himself in a cloak and set out for his 
house, accompanied by the priest. In spite of the 
late hoUr, for it was near midnight, the square was 
full of people. The crowd, far from diminishing, was 
increased every moment by the arrival of new comers, 
who flocked in from the neighbouring villages. Bi- 
vouacs were everywhere established. The Count and 
Ids guide forced their way with some difficulty through 
the crowd up to the prison, in front of which several 
eentries were posted. 

" At a word from the chaplain the prison door was 
immediately opened. The Count entered, and pre- 
ceded by the worthy priest, and followed by a gaoler 
they went toward the condemned man's cell. 

" The gaoler, with a torch in his hand, silently guided 

the two visitors along a numerous series of passages, and 

then, on reaching a door barred with iron from top to 

* bottom, he checked him, uttering but one word : — 

^ Enter!' 

" Theywent into the dungeon — we employ this usual 
term, although nothing less resembled a dungeon than 
the room they entered. It was a r^.ther spacious cell, 
lighted by two gothic windows, lined with heavy bars 
on the exterior. The furniture consisted of a bed, 
that is to say, a frame on which a cow hide was 
stretched, a table and various chairs, while a looking- 
glass hung on the wall. At the end of the room was 
an altar hung with black, for the condemned man was 
in cbapeh Daily, since tlie paaaing oi \\vfe ^etAfcXkRfc, t\\ft 
<?haplain bad said two low inaeaea tVieT^ ioT \\\<i cv^^tv\,» 
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At this singular account of the capilla, which only 
exists in Spain and her dependencies, the two hearers 
exchanged a side glance which the adventurer did not 
remark. The latter went on, without suspecting the 
error he had unreflectingly committed. 

".The condemned man was seated in an equipal, 
with his head in his hand, with his elbow on the table, 
he was reading by the light of a smoky lamp. 

" On the entrance of the visitors he immediately 
rose and bowed to them with the most exquisite po- 
liteness. 

" * Gentlemen, pray take seats, and do me the 
honour of awaiting for a few minutes the arrival of 
the persons I have sent for,' he said, drawing np 
butaccas, * their presence is indispensable, for at a later 
date no one must be able to cast a doubt on the truth 
of the revelation I wish to make to you.* 

" The chaplain and the Count gave a sign of assent 
and sat down. There was a silence for some minutes, 
only interrupted by the regular steps of the sentry 
stationed in the passage to guard the condemned man, 
and who passed and repassed in front of his dun- 
geon. 

" B,ed Arm had returned to his equipal, and seemed 
to be reflecting. The Count took advantage of this 
circumstance to examine him attentively. 

^' He was a man of not more than forty years of 
age, he was of tall stature, and powerfully built, and 
his gestures displayed ease and elegance. His rather 
large head was, doubtless through a habit of com- 
manding, thrown back, his features were handsome 
and strongly marked, while his glance had extraordi- 
nary intensity. A singular expreaaio^ o^ ^\^<sqk^^ 
and energy that was spread o\eT \i\^ i«^^^, ^jj?^^ '^ "^ 
strange look impossible to descxib^ % ^kv^ Vli^.<?^^^^ 
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curling naturally, fell in large curls on his broad 
shoulders. His costume, entirely of black velvet, and 
peculiarly cut, formed a contrast to the dull pallor of 
his complexion, and added, even if possible, to the 
striking appearance of his whole person. 

"A sound of footsteps was heard outside, a key grated 
ia the lock, and the door opened : two men appeared. 
The gaoler, after introducing them into the dungeon 
without saying a word, went out and closed the door 
after him. The first of these two men was the direc- 
tor of the prison, an active old gentleman still, in spite 
of his sixty years, with calm features and venerable 
aspect, whose white hair cut short on his temples fell 
behind on his coat collar. The second was an oflBcer 
— a major his gold epaulettes proved ; he was young, 
and appeared scarce thirty, while his features had 
nothing very remarkable about them : he was one of 
those men born to wear an uniform, and who if dressed 
in civilian garb would appear ridiculous, so thoroughly 
are they created for a soldier's harness. Both bowed 
politely, and waited, without uttering a word, till they 
received an explanation of the request sent them to 
come to this dungeon. The condemned man under- 
stood their motive. After the first salutations had 
been exchanged, he hastened to make known to them 
his motive for requesting them to come to him at thi& 
supreme moment when he had nothing more to hope 
from man. 

" * Gentlemen,* he said to them in a firm, voice, * in 
a few short hours I shall have satisfied human justice^ 
and will appear before that of God, which is fiir more 
terrible. Since the day when I began the implacable 
struggle which I have carried on against society, I 
Iiare committed many criineB, ^cvix^^ TCiwi^ V^^^^^ 
^nd been the accomplice oi an mc«[k\x\»^>V \i»x£^iwt ^1 
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odious actions. The sentence passed on me is just, 
and thougli resolved to undergo — ^like a man whom 
death has never terrified — the punishment to which I 
am condemned, I think it my duty to confess to you 
with the greatest sincerity and deepest humility that 
I repent of my crimes, and that, far from dying im- 
penitent, I shall die imploring &od not to pardon me, 
but to regard my repentance with pity.' 

" * Grood, my son,' the chaplain said gently ; * take 
refuge in Grod, His mercy is infinite.' 

" There was a silence of some minutes, which Eed 
Arm was the first to interrupt. 

" * I should have liked at this supreme moment,' he 
said, * to repair the evil I have done. Alas ! this is 
impossible, my victims are really done, and no human 
power would be able to restore them the life of which 
I so cowardly deprived them ; but among these Crimea 
there is one — the most frightful of all perhaps — which, 
it is true, I cannot fully repair,' but whose effects I 
hope to neutralise by revealing to you its sinister inci- 
dents, and divulging to you the name of the man who 
was my accomplice. God, by unexpectedly bringing 
Count Oclau to this town, doubtless wished to force 
me to this expiation ; I submit without a murmur to 
His will, and perhaps He will deign to pity me on 
account of my obedience. Gentlemen, in requesting 
you to come to me, I wish to procure the person most 
interested in my narrative, the indispensable witnessea 
who will enable human justice to punish the criminal 
hereafter without fear of error. Hence, gentlemen, 
take note of my words, for I swear to you on the brink 
of the tomb that they are perfectly true.' 

"The condemned man ceased, and ft.^^^'Nt^^ Hk> 

he collecting his thouglitB. 'Hi^\ie^xe^^^^^^^"^^^^ 

the moat eager curiosity -, t^l^ Cc>\xa5^ \s^^"c^ '^'^* 
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pecially tried in vain to conceal by a cold and stem 
air the anxiety that was contracting Lis heart. A 
secret presentiment warned him that the light was at 
length about to shine, and that the hitherto impene- 
trable secret which surrounded his family, and the clue 
of which he had so long sought, was about to be divul- 
ged to him. Eed Arm continued, after selecting from 
among the papers that crowded his table a rather large 
bundle, which he opened and placed before him. 
>." * Though eight years have elapsed,' he said, * since 
the period when these events happened, they have re- 
mained so fresh in my mind that as soon as I heard of 
the arrival of Count Oclau in this town, a few hours 
sufficed me to write a detailed account of them. I am 
about to read to you, gentlemen, this frightful history, 
after which each of you will attach his signature be- 
neath mine at the end of this manuscript, in order to 
give it the necessary authenticity for the use which 
the Count will think it his duty to turn it to hereafter 
on behalf of his family, and to punish the guilty man. 
I in all this have only been the paid accomplice and 
the instrument employed to strike the victim.' 

" * This precaution is very good,' the prison director 
then said : ' we will sign this revelation unhesitatingly, 
of whatever nature it may be.' 

" ' Thanks, gentlemen,' the Count remarked, * though 
I am as ignorant as yourselves of the facts which are 
about to be revealed ; still, for certain private reasons, 
I feel almost convinced that what I am going to hear 
is of great importance to the happiness of certain 
members of my family.' 

" * You shall judge of that, my lord,' the condemned 
man said, and immediately began reading his manu- 
scrlpts. 
''TbiB reading lasted nearly tvfo>o\ui^. T^>aa xft«^\. 
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of the collected facts was this : first, that when the 
the Prince of Oppenheim Schleswig was killed, the 
bullet came from the gun of Eed Arm, who was con- 
cealed in a thicket, and paid by the prince's younger 
son to commit this parricide. Once he had entered 
on this slippery path of crime, the young man followed 
it without hesitation or remorse in order to reach the 
object he meditated, that of seizing the paternal for- 
tiuie. After a parricide, a fratricide was nothing to 
him, and he executed it with a machiavellism full of 
atrocious precautions. Other crimes, more awful still 
were it possible, were recorded with a truth of detail 
so striking, and supported by such undeniable proofs, 
that the witnesses summoned by the condemned 
criminal asked themselves, with horror, if it were pos- 
sible that such an atrocious monster could exist, and 
what horrible punishment was reserved for him by that 
divine justice which he had mocked with such fright- 
ful cynicism for so many years. The princess, on 
learning her husband's death, had been seized by the 
pangs of child-birth, and was delivered — not of a 
daughter as everybody believed — but of twins,* of 
whom the boy was carried off, and the prince got rid 
of him in order to annul the clause in his brother's 
will which left to his posthumous son the titles and 
entire fortune of the family. 

" The Count, with his face buried in his hands, fan- 
cied himself suffering from a horrible nightmare ; in 
spite of the aversion he had ever felt for his brother- 
in-law, he would never have dared suspect him capable 
of committing so coldly, and at lengthened intervals, 
a series of odious crimes patiently arranged and medi- 
tated under the impulse of the vilest and ixici^ ^<3vs^- 
temptible of all passions, t\ie t\i\i^\. lot ^<^^. "^^ ' 
asJfed himself if, in spite of tVie Am^Lem^aio^'^ ^^^^^^ 
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had thus unexpectedly obtained, there was in the whole 
empire a tribunal which would dare assume the possi- 
bility of punishing crimes so odious and so beyond 
human nature. On the other hand this revelation, if 
made public, would irresistibly dishonour a family to 
which he was .closely allied : would not this dishonour 
be reflected on his own family ? All these thoughts 
whirled in the Count's brain, causing him horrible 
grief, and increasing his perplexity, for he knew not 
what resolution to form in so serious a case, he dared 
not ask advice of anyone, or seek support. 

" Eed Arm rose, and walking up to the Count, said 
— * My lord, take this manuscript, it is now yours.' 

" The Count mechanically took the manuscript 
which was offered him. 

" * I can understand your astonishment and horror, 
sir," the condemned man conbinued ; * these things 
are so terrible, that in spite of these stamps of truth, 
the exceptional circumstances under which they were 
written, and the authority of the persons who have 
signed the statement after hearing it read, it runs the 
risk of being doubted ; hence I wish to protect you 
from all suspicion of imposture, my lord, by adding to 
this document some undeniable proofs.* 

" * Do you possess them ?' the Count said, with a 
start. 

*•' * I do. Be good enough to open this portfolio ; it 
contains twenty odd letters from your brother-in-law, 
addressed to me, and all relating to the facts recorded 
in this manuscript.' 

** * Oh, Heavens !' the Count exclaimed, clasping his 
hands ; but suddenly turning to Eed Arm, he added, — 

'"This is strange.' 

'^Tbe convict smiled. 
'' 'I understand you,' lie anft^ete^-, ' ^o\i\>.x^^'^vci« 
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yourself how it is that, holding letters so compromisiDg 
to the Prince of Oppenheim, he did not employ the 
power he possesses to put me out of the way, and 
regain possession of these proofs of his guilt ?" 

" * In truth,' the Count replied, amazed at finding 
his meaning so thoroughly divined ; * the Prince, my 
brother-in-law, is a man of extreme prudence, and he 
had too great an interest in destroying these over- 
whelming proofs.' 

" * Certainly ; and he would not have failed, I feel 
convinced, to employ the most expeditious means in 
succeeding ; but the Prince was ignorant that these 
proofs remained in my possession. This is how, when- 
ever he appointed a meeting with me by letter, so 
soon as I arrived in his presence, I burned a letter 
exactly like the one I had received from him, in order 
to prove to him with what good faith I acted, and 
what confidence I had in him, so that he never sup- 
posed I had kept them. In the next place, immedi- 
ately after your sister's confinement, supposing rightly 
that the Prince, having succeeded in his object, would 
desire to get rid of me, I prevented him by leaving 
the country suddenly. I remained in foreign parts 
for three years. At the expiration of that period, I 
spread a report of my death. I managed so that the 
news should reach the Prince most naturally, and as 
a certain thing ; then I returned here. The Prince 
never knew my name — we gentlemen adventurers 
have a custom not only of changing our alias fre- 
quently, for an incognito is a safeguard for us — but also 
of always wearing three or four at once, in order to es- 
tablish a confusion about ourselves, through. 'srV^^ 
we find ourselves in perfect safety \ ^o Ai\i^\.,\a. ^^^^ "^ 
his attempta, even if the Prmce \i«idL xaaAa «ss^ •» '^^^ 
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which I am ignorant, he has not succeeded in learning 
my existence, much less in discovering me.' 

" ' But for what object did you keep these letters ?' 

" ' The very simple one of employing them against 
him ; so as to compel him by the fear of a revelation 
to supply me with the sums I might require, when I 
felt inclined to give up my perilous career. As I was 
suddenly surprised, I could not make the desired use 
of them, but now I do not regret it.' 

" * I thank you,' the Count replied, warmly ; * but 
cannot I do anything for you in your present extre- 
mity, as a recognition of so great a service r' 

"Eed Arm looked cautiously around; in order to give 
the Count fiill liberty to converse with the condemned 
man, the chaplain and the two officers had retired 
into the most distant comer of the cell, where they 
seemed to be talking with great animation. 

" * Alas, my lord !' he said, lowering his voice ; * it 
is too late now. I should have liked ' 

** * Speak, and possibly I may be able to satisfy this 
last desire.' 

" * Well, be it so. It is not death that terrifies me, 
but, mounting an ignoble scaffold, to be exposed alive 
to the laughter and insults of people whom I have so 
long seen tremble before me : this it is that troubles 
my last moments,'*and renders me unhappy. I should 
like to foil the expectations of the ferocious crowd, 
who are rejoicing in the hope of my punishment ; and 
that, when the moment arrives, only my corpse should 
be found. You see clearly that you can do nothing 
for me, my lord.' 

"'You are mistaken,' he answered, quickly. * I 
can, on the contrary, do eveTytVim^. Not only will I 
Bpare-you the punishment, Wt yoxrc \.^ci e,cymx^«i^/Yt 
key like, can escape it by a \o\vxia^L^T^ A^^W? 
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"A flash of joy glittered in the convict's savage eye. 

" * Are you speaking the truth ?' he asked. 

" * Silence !' said the Count ; * what interest could I 
have in deceiving you, when, on the contrary, my most 
eager desire is to prove my gratitude to you ?' 

" * That is true ; but in what way ?' 

" ' Listen to me. This ring I am wearing contains a 
poison of great subtlety. You have only to open the 
locket and inhale the contents to fall dead. This poi- 
son kills without sufifering, and with the rapidity of 
lightning. One of my ancestors brought this ring 
from New Spain, where he was Viceroy. You are 
acquainted with the profound skill of the Indians in 
making poisons. Here is the ring ; I offer it to you. 
Do you accept it ?' 

" * Certainly !' he exclaimed, as he seized it, and 
quickly concealed it in his bosom. ' Thanks, my lord ; 
you now owe me nothing, we are quits. You do more 
for me by the gift of this ring than I have done for 
you. Thanks to you, I and my poor comrades will be 
able to escape the ignominious fate that awaits us.' 

" They then went up to the other persons, who, on 
seeing the conversation ended, at once broke off their 
own. 

" * Gentlemen,' said Eed Arm, ' I thank you sin- 
cerely for having deigned to be present at the revela- 
tion which my conscience ordered me to make. Now 
I feel more tranquil. :_Only a few short moments se- 
parate me from death. "Would it be asking too much 
to let me pass these few moments with my two com- 
rades, who, condemned like myself, must also die to- 
dayP 

" ' It is a last consolation," said. \k"fe Osi^^'e^- 

" The governor of the priaonTe^ecV.^^ iox ^Ts^wsie^' 

'''I see no inconvenience m graTi>aTi^ ^a>a.^^Jov^^'^* 
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quest,' lie at length said. * I will give the necessary 
orders that your companions be brought here, and 
you will remain together till the moment of the exe- 
cution.' 

" * Thanks, sir !' Eed Arm gratefully exclaimed. 
* This favour — the only one you could grant me, is of 
great value to me. Bless you for so much kindness !' 

" By the governor's order, the sentinel summoned 
the gaoler, who ran up and opened the dungeon. 

" * Farewell, gentlemen,' said the convict ; * Q-od be 
with you !" 

" They went out. The Count, after taking leave of 
the chaplain and the other two persons, left the pri- 
son, crossed the square, filled with an immense crowd, 
and hurried home. At this moment six o'clock struck. 
It was the hour appointed for the execution. Sud- 
denly, as if by enchantment, a silence of death pre- 
vailed in this crowd, an instant before so noisy and 
agitated. Their vengeance was at length about to be 
satisfied. 

CHAPTEE XXV. 

THE AVENGER. 

** Immediately he reached home, the Count gave or- 
ders for his departure. He had completely forgotten 
the business for which he came to Bruneck : besides, 
had the business been even more important than it 
really was, it could not have retained him, so great 
was his anxiety to get away. Still, he was obliged to 
remain ten hours longer in* the town. It was impos- 
sible to procure horses before -three o'clock in the 
afternoon. 
"Se profited by tTaia hindrance to take a little rest ; 
in truth, he was uttexVy -woth om^ 'wv^iJQ. ^^\a^^, "Sa 
soon fell into so deep a eVeep ^i\v^.\. V^ ^\^ ^^'^ ^^^^ 
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hear tlie furious cries and vociferations of the crowd 
assembled in the square, on seeing that, instead of 
three criminals, whom thej had so long awaited in 
order to enjoy their punishment, and satiate a venge- 
ance so long desired, only three corpses were offered 
them. At the moment when the ga'oler and officials 
entered the dungeon to lead the condemned men to 
the gallows, they only found their corpses ; the men 
were quite dead. When the Count woke, all was over, 
the shops were opened again, and the town had reas- 
sumed its accustomed appearance. The Count en- 
quired after his carriage, the horses had been put in 
and it was waiting at the door. The final prepara- 
tions were soon made ; the Count went down. 

** * Where are we going, Excellency ?' the postillion 
asked, hat in hand. 

"*Th^ Vienna road,' the Count replied, making 
himself as comfortable as he could in the comer of 
the carnage. 

" The postillion citicked his whip, and they set off at 
full speed. The Count had reflected, and the follow- 
ing was the result of his reflections : — Only one per- 
son was powerful enough to render him thorqugh and 
prompt justice, that person was the Emperor. He 
must, consequently, apply to the Emperor, and that 
was the reason why he was going to Vienna. It is 
a long distance from Bruneck to Vienna ; at that 
period, more especially when railways were only just 
beginning, and only existed in few places, journeys 
were long, fatiguing and expensive. This lasted 
twenty-seven days. The Count's first business on 
arriving, was to enquire after his Imperial Majesty ; 
the court was at Sdionbrunn. Now Sdc^oTjiiTViass^^'^s^ 
Saint Cloud of the Auatriaail^mveTOx^/'a ot^I WV^as^^^ 
^dahalffrom Vieoma. 8tVa, tijcA. ^ ^o^ ^x««^«^ 
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time in false steps, be must obtain an audience with 
the Emperor as speedily as possible. Cotint Oclau 
was of too great a family to be kept waiting long; 
two days after his arrival in Vienna an audience was 
granted him. The palace of Schonbrunn stands, as 
we said, about a league and a half from Vienna, be- 
yond the suburb of Maria itself and a little to the 
left. This imperial palace, commenced by Joseph I, 
and finished Hj Maria Theresa, is a simple, elegant, 
and graceful building, though not without a certain 
majesty. It is composed of a large main building with 
two wings, with a double flight of steps leading to 
the first floor ; low buildings running parallel to the 
main edifice, serve as offices and stables, and are at- 
tached to the end of the east of the wings, leaving 
merely an aperture of about thirty feet, on either 
side of which stands an obelisk, which thus completes 
the court yard. A bridge thrown across the Vienne, 
a thin stream of water which falls into the Danube, 
gives access to the palace, behind which extends in 
an amphitheatrical form, an immense -garden, sur- 
mounted by a belvedere, placed on the top of a large 
grass plot, which is flanked on the right and left by 
magnificent coppices full of shadow, freshness, and 
twittering birds. Schonbrunn, rendered celebrated by 
Napoleon I. residing there twice, and by the painful 
death of his son, bears a stamp of indescribable sad- 
ness and languor, everything is gloomy, dull, and de- 
solate ; the court with its formal etiquette and bril- 
liant parades only imperfectly succeeds at lengthened 
intervals, in galvanizing this corpse. Schonbrunn, 
like the palace of Versailles, is only a body without 
a soul, and nothing could restore it to life. 
*' The Count arrived at ^c\i6ii\iYvxxi\i\.^TiL Tci\TWL\«^\i^, 
A>re bis audience, whic\x 'wa^ ^xe^ at xloot:^. K. Oftaxs^^x-. 
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lain on dutj awaited him, and at once introduced him to 
his majesty. The Emperor was in a private room, lean- 
ing upon a mantlepiece. The reception granted the 
Count was Dfiost affable. The audience was a long 
one, it lasted nearly four hours, no one ever learned 
what passed between the sovereign and the subject. 
The last sentence of this confidential interview was 
alone heard. At the moment when the Count took 
leave of the Emperor, his majesty said, while giving 
him his hand to kiss, 

" * I believe it will be better to act thus on behalf of 
the whole of the nobility, every effort must be made 
at any cost, to avoid the frightful scandal which the 
publicity of so horrible an affair would arouse ; my sup- 
port will never fail you. Q-o, my lord, and Heaven 
grant that you may succeed with the means I place 
at your service.' 

" The Count bowed respectfully, and retired. The 
same evening he left Vienna, and took the road which 
would lead him home. At the same time with him, 
a cabinet courier sent by the Emperor, started on the 
same road." 

On reaching this point in his narrative, the adven- 
turer paused, and addressing Count de la Saulay, 
asked him : — "Do you suspect what passed between 
the Emperor and the Count ?" 

" Nearly," the latter ^answered. 

" Oh !" he said, in amazement ; " I should be curi- 
ous to know the result of your observations." 

" You authorize me then to tell you ?" 

" Certainly." 

"My dear Don Adolfo," the Count continued, *^as 
you are aware, I am a nobleman ; in Eraxic^ \k\fc Vvcl% 
is only the Brat gentleman of \\\a Vin^fliom, ^^ ■jjtx'wx^^ 
in ^er pares, and T suppose that it is TQ^3L(Av^^e %^tcv^^^^^~ 
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where now; aay attack upon one of the members of the 
nobilitjaifectsthe soTereign as seriously as all the other 
nobles of the empire. When the Eegent of France 
ecmdemned Count de Horn to be broken alive on the 
wheel upon the Place de Grive, for robbing and mur- 
ilering a Jew in the Hue Quincampoix, he replied to 
A nobleman of the court, who interceded with him on 
behalf of the culprit, and represented to him that the 
Count de Horn, allied to reigniog families, was his re- 
lative : * TVlien I have any bad blood, I have it taken 
from me ;' aud turned his back on the petitioner. But 
this did not prevent the nobility from sending their 
carriages to the execution of Count de Horn. Now, 
the fact you are talking about is nearly similar, with 
this exception, that the Emperor of Austria, less brave 
than the Eegent of Erance, while allowing that jus- 
tice ought to be dealt upon the culprit, recoiled 
from a publicity, which,' according to his views, 
would brand a stigma of infamy upon the entire no- 
bility of his country ; hence, like all weak men, he 
satisfied himself with half measures, that is to say, he 
probably gave the Count a blank signature, by means of 
which the latter, on the first plausible pretext, might 
put down his noble relative, kill him, or even have him 
assassinated, without other form of trial, and in thifl 
way, obtain by the destruction of his enemy the jus- 
tice he claimed ; since, the Prince once dead, it would 
be easy to restore to his sister-in-law or her son, in 
the event of his being recovered, the titles and for- 
tune which his uncle had so criminally appropriated. 
This, in my opinion, is what was arranged between 
the Emperor and the Count at the long audience 
gr^ited at Schonbrunn. 
'' Mattera turned out ao m t^sXy^.^ , Q«o\xxA>^ ^Si^Vi thie 
sxeeptian that the Emperor ma\^ie<i \\i«b\. VcalNj^vN^^^ 
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sliould not commence between the Count and the 
Prince, until the latter was beyond the frontiers of 
the empire, and the Count requested the Emperor to 
place at his disposal all the means of action he pos- 
sessed, in order to try and find his nephew agaiii, if 
he still lived, and to this the Emperor consented. 

"The Count returned then to his castle, provided 
with a blank signature of his majesty, which gave 
him the most extensive powers to carry out his ven- 
geance, and in addition, with an order entirely ia 
his majesty's handwriting, empowering him to obtain 
the aid of all the imperial agents, both at home and 
abroad, at the first requisition. The Count, as you of 
course understand, was but moderately satisfied with 
the conditions which the Emperor had imposed on 
him ; but recognising the impossibility of obtaining 
more, he was obliged to give way. Eor himself, he 
would have certainly preferred, whatever might have 
been the consequence, a public trial, to the paltry 
and disgraceful vengeance that was permitted him ; 
but it was better, in the interests of his sister and 
nephew, to have obtained these semi-concessions, than 
to meet with a formal refusal. He immediately set 
to work in search of his nephew, for this search the 
papers which Eed Arm had handed him, contained 
precious information. "Without saying anything to his 
sister, through fear of giving her false hopen, he im- 
mediately went about his task. "What more shall I 
tell you, my friends ? his search was long, and is Still 
going on; still the situation is beginning to grow 
clearer, and has been so fortunate as to find his nephew 
again : since this discovery, he has never let the young 
man out of sight, although the lattet \a V^^-twc^ ^*^ 
this day of the sacred bonds YfYuda. a\.\,«^doL")Da:oc^^<^ *^^ 
man who has brought him up, auA. ^\voxa V<b Vs^^^ 
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like a father, the Count has kept this secret eyen from 
bis sister, not wishing to reveal it to her till he caa 
announce at the same time that justice has at length 
been done, and that the husband she has deplored for 
»> many years is avenged. Very frequently, since that 
period, the two enemies have met, many opportunities 
bare been offered the Count to kill his foe, but he has 
never let himself be led astray by his hatred, or, to 
speftk more truly, his hatred has given him the strength 
to wait ; the Count wishes to kill his enemy, but he 
deeiree first that the latter should dishonour himself 
and &U» not coinquered in an honourable contest, but 
jit^tly struck, Kke a criminal, who at last receives the 
ctk*$ijfes«BMtit of his misdeeds." 

AtSWwwruw: the bst w(»ds the adventurer stopped. 
YW^ ^«i$ a lengthened siloice ; night was coming to 
4M <«*wL whiie gkams w«e beginning to filter through 
i|l!<^ liialt^peii window ; the light of the candles was 
^iwittg pale; indistinct noises announced that the 
vilv was awaking, and the distant bells of monasteries 
)Mid churches were summoning the fiuthful to early 
mass. The adventurer left his chair and began walk- 
ing up and down the room, every now and then cast- 
ing searching glances at his two companions. Domi- 
nique, thrown back in lus butacca, with his eyes half 
closed, was mechanically smoking his Indian pipe. 
Count de la Saulay was playing the devil's tattoo on 
the table, while watching the adventurer's move- 
ments. 

" Don Adolfo," he" suddenly said to him, as he raised 
his head and looked him full in the face, ''your story 
' " then ?" 

" the adventurer answered, laconically. 

have nothing more to a^^Y^ 



jusneaa 
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'* Well, excuse me, my friend, but I fancy you are 
mistaken." 

" I do not understand you, my dear Count." 

" I will explain myself ; but on one condition." 

"What is it?'* 

" That you will not interrupt me." 

** Very good, if you insist, v Now I will listen to 
you." 

" My friend," the Count said, " the first friendly 
face I met on landing in America was yours ; though 
we were placed in very different situations, accident 
was pleased to bring us together with such persis- 
tency, that what was at first but a passing acquaint- 
ance has become, without either of us knowing how, 
a sincere and profound affection. It is not possible to 
become so connected with a man without studying his 
character a little, which I have done with you, and 
you doubtless have done with me. Now, I believe 
that I know you intimately enough, my friend, to 
feel convinced that you did not come suddenly to our 
house to night with the mere object of supping, or, 
forgive the phrase, indulging in a debauch, which does 
not agree with your character or morals, as you are 
the most sincerely sober man I ever met. Moreover, 
I ask myself, why you, so chary of your words, and 
especially of your secrets, have told us this story, very 
interesting, I allow, but which, apparently, does not 
concern us in any way, and can have but a very secon- 
dary interest for us. To this I answer that if you 
thus came to ask of us a supper, which you could very 
well have done without, you came expressly to tell 
us this narrative : that it interests you more than us, 
and I conclude that you have still 8om<et\!Lm'^ \Kk \j2^ 
us, or, to apeak more clearly, to «j&.oi \x^''' 

''That 18 evident/' said I)om\mcfGLe. 



so 

m^^per was only a pretest, and. I reaHj onlj cmaathen 
to m^jfit witb cii!& intientiflB. €£ ttufli^ Y^^^ tii^ storv 
Tan have TOit hcajLj." 

** Yerv good,*' said IXammiqiiev j^^^WM^r ** tiaak, at 
any rate, is being frank.** 

*^ StilL I eoD&BBy'' die a d f uUui er e u o iitu ed ndlr, 
*^ that I now hesitate because I am. afraid.^ 

^ Toa aieaidT and of what?^ tiie two jooan^ men 
tfMfljBined in anrpnae. 

'^I aDia;&aiiii.bee«iise tkskni^hiatQrT nraat aliortlr 
bsve its eoodiMXL : beesiLse this emdneioB miat be 
texriUcLandtiMash* when I came hare I intended to ask 
TO«r iiiiiil mini, I hawe ainee ic^ecfeed* and recoil from 
the idcn of mJTmg joa up, joa wim are ao joong, 
happy, and eaidtiH. tieu indireetli , in thoa homble 
hi^^ry to whirii yon ought to remain atzangere. Pray, 
my friends^ forget ail yon haie heard — it ia only a 
atory ti^d after drinking.'* 

"Xo, on my honour, Don Adoifo^"* the Count ei- 
daimed, energetieally^ "^ it ahall not be ao^ I swear, 
and I apeak for rayaeif and Dominiqiie: yon want na 
and here we ate. I know not what myatexiooa in- 
tereat yon haTe in this affinr. I do not even wiah to 
dieeorer the motrree that lead yon to act, but I repeal 
to yon, if yon were to aend na away when yon are 
going to ineor a great danger, whieh we mi^it^ per- 
haps, protect yon from by Glaring it with yon, it 
would be a proof to ua that joa entertain neither 
esteem nor friendship, and that you r^^ard na ratiier 
as thoughtleaa young people tium men of courage.** 

** You go too fiu*, my dear Count," the adrenturer 
warmly exclaimed. ^ I nerer had such ideaa, &r from 
ijb. StiU, I repeat, 1 trconVAe aX. \Vie >^m>tv^ <A\siaa&!^ 
m np in this affair, w^ic^ Aoea itfj^ eoaRfifm-^fia^ 
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" Pardon me, my friend ; from the moment it in- 
terests you, it concerns us, and we have the right to 
mix ourselves up in it." 

The adventurer hung his head and hegan walking 
up and down the room again in great agitation. 

" Well, be it so, my friends," he said at the end of 
a moment, " since you insist, we will act in concert. 
You will aid me in what I have undertaken, and I hope 
that we shall succeed." 

" I feel convinced of it," said the Count. 

" Let us go then," Dominique said, rising from the 
table. 

" Not yet : but the moment is at hand. I swear to 
you that you will not have long to wait. Now, one 
last toast, and good-bye. Ah ! I forgot : in the event 
of my not being able to come to you myself, this is 
the signid — one and two make three. It is very simple 
and you will remember it, I think ?" 

"Perfectly." 

" In that case, goodbye." 

Pive minutes later he had left the house. 

CHAPTEE XXYI. 

SITNirr HOTJBS. 

The small suburban house in which Dona Dolores 
had found such a secure shelter between Dofia Maria 
and Dona Carmen, though simple and comparatively 
unimportant, was a delightful abode, furnished very 
plainly, but with perfect taste. In the rear, a rarity 
in Mexico, was a small but well laid- out garden, full 
of shade and freshness, which afforded a charming 
retreat from the heat of the sun at the burning hour 
of noon. It was in these fragrant eVxscco^'?^ *^o5si^ "^^^^^s* 
young ladies hid themselves, to ^T«i^.^e> «rA ^o««^ "^^ 
liberty^ responding, by tVie a^eefc \svkw^» ^"^ *^<s«^ 
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laughter, to the joyous songs of the birds. Three 
persons alone were admitted to the house : they were 
the adventurer, the Count, and Dominique. The 
adventurer, incessantly absorbed by his mysterious 
occupations, only made rare and short visits there. 
It was not the same with the young men. During the 
first days they had strictly conformed to their friend's 
recommendations, and paid short, and, so to speak, 
stealthy visits, but gradually led on by the invisible 
charms which uncousciously attracted them, the visits 
were multiplied, became longer, and inventing all sorts 
of pretexts, they at last came • to spend nearly the 
whole day with the ladies. 

One day, while the inhabitants of the small house 
had withdrawn to the garden and were gaily con- 
versing together, a frightful tumult was heard out- 
side. The old servant ran in great alarm to inform 
his mistress that a band of ruffians, assembled before 
the house, insisted on having the gate opened to 
them, threatening to break it down if they were not 
obeyed. The Count re-assured Dona Maria, told her 
to fear nothing, and after begging her and the young 
ladies not to leave the garden, he and Dominique ad- 
vanced to the outer door. Eaimbaut had accidentally 
come a few minutes previously to bring his master a 
letter, and his presence, under the circumstances, be- 
came very valuable. The three men took their double- 
barrelled guns and revolvers, and after making their 
arrangements in a few words, the Count approached 
the gate, on which furious blows were being dealt 
outside, and ordered the old servant to open it. The 
gate was hardly opened ere there was an awful push- 
ing, and a dozen individuals rushed into the saguan 
with furiouB shouts and ye\\«. ^w^ %vx^^«i^"^ ^«^ 
stopped. Before them, at ten i^aee^ ^\^t«aRfe«.\.^^ 
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most, three men were standing with shouldered guns, 
ready to pull the trigger. The bandits, who were 
mostly unarmed, as they were so fully convinced of 
meeting with no resistance, and who only had the 
knives thrust through their belts, stood struck with 
stupor at the sight of the guns levelled at them. The 
fierce looks of these three men awed them ; they hesi- 
tated, and finally stopped short, exchanging glances 
of alarm. This was not what had been announced to 
them : this house, apparently so tranquil, contained a 
formidable garrison. The Count handed his gun to 
the old man-servant, and drawing his revolver, ad- 
vanced resolutely toward the ruflBans. The latter, by 
an opposite movement, commenced to recoil step by 
step, so that they soon reached the gate ; then, turn- 
ing round with a bound, they rushed out. The Count 
quickly locked the gate after them. The young men 
laughed heartily at their easy victory, and rejoined 
the ladies, who had hidden themselves, all trembling, 
in the thickets. This lesson had been suflBcient; 
henceforth the quiet of the inhabitants of the small 
house was undisturbed. 

Still, Dona Maria, grateful for the service the 
young men had done her, not only did not think that 
they paid too long visits, but even when they pro- 
posed to retire, she invited them to remain. It is 
true that the young ladies joined their entreaties to 
hers, BO that the Count and Ins friend easily allowed 
themselves to be induced to remain, and thus passed 
the greater part of the day with them. 

It was the day after the night Don Adolfo had 
spent in supping so heartily vnth his friends ; nooxi. 
had loDg struck from all tte cvV^ ^-va^S^^-e*^ «xA. *N5«sfc 
yovng men, who generally pxe^eTiX.^^ ^>siem'e.<2^^'«» "^^ 
Dona Maria's at eleyen o'clock, \i«.a. ^asA.^^^. ^^^"^ 
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their appearance. The two young ladies, who were 
in the dining-room, pretended to be arranging and 
dusting the furniture, so as not to go and join Don& 
Maria, who had been for a long time expecting them 
in thejgarden. Though they did not speak, the girls^ 
while arranging, or rather deranging the furniture, 
had their eyes incessantly fixed on the clock. 

" Can you understand, Carmelita," [Dona Dolores 
at length said with a delicious pout, " why my cousin 
has not yet arrived ?" 

"It is inconceivable, querida," Dona Carmen at 
once answered. "I confess that I feel very anxi- 
ous, for the city is in a disturbed state at this mo- 
ment, I hear. I only hope nothing unpleasant has 
happened to the two poor young gentlemen." 

" Oh ! it would be frightful if any accident were to 
happen to them !" 

" What would become of us alone and unprotected 
in this house ? Had it not been for their assistance, 
we should have been assassinated before.*' 

" The more so, because we cannot count on Don 
Jaime, who is always absent.'* 

The young ladies heaved a sigh, looked at each 
other silently for a moment, and then fell into one 
another's arms with a burst of tears. They under- 
stood each other. It was not for themselves they 
feared. ; 

"Tou love him, then?" Dona Dolores at length 
whispered in her friend's ear. 

" Oh, yes," she replied softly. " And you?" 

" I too." 

The confession was made ; they now understood 
one another, and had notVimg ^uxtlafeT to conceal. 
•^ ''How long have you. love^ \i\tcL?' Tionasw ^^>sm^Ti. 
continued* 
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'^ I do not know, but I fancy that I hare always 
loved him." 

** It is the same with me." 

Nothing is so sweet and pure as a girl's simple 
love. It is the soul scarce awake to human sensa- 
tions, which seeks its lovely angelic wings to fly to- 
ward the unknown regions of the ideal. 

" And does he love you ?" Carmen asked softly. 

" Tes, since I love him." 
; " That is true," she replied, quite convinced. 

Love has this adorable thing about it, that it is 
essentially illogical ; were it not so, it would not be 
love. Suddenly the young'^Jadies rose, and laid their 
bands on their heart. 

" Here he is," said Dolores. 

" He is coming," Carmen remarked. 

How did they know? The deepest silence pre- 
vailed outside. Then, quitting the dining-room, they 
fled to the garden like startled doves. Almost imme- 
diately there was a knock at the door. The old ser- 
vant doubtless recognised the knock, for he at once 
opened. The Count and his friend entered. 

" The ladies ?" the Count asked. 

" In the huerta. Excellency," the servant answered, 
as he closed the door after them. 

The ladies were seated in an arbour ; Dona Maria 
was embroidering, the young ladies were attentively 
reading— so attentively, indeed, that, though they 
suddenly blushed, they did not hear the sound of their 
visitors' footsteps on the gravel walks, and were 
greatly surprised on perceiving them. 

The gentlemen took off their hats on entering the 
Arbour, and bowed respectfully to the KdvK?^. 

''Bere you are at last, g^Tit\eme.xir "Sysosw'^^^'^ 
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remarked with a smile ; " do you kno^ that we felt 
very anxious?" 

" Oh !" said Dona Carmen with a pout. 

" Not so very," Dona Dolores murmured, " these 
gentlemen have doubtless found an opportunity to 
amuse themselves elsewhere and took advantage of it." 

The Count and Dominique gazed at the young 
ladies in surprise, for they did not understand. 

** Come, come, little mad caps," Dona Maria said 
gently : " do not torment the poor young men so, 
you render them quite confused : it is probable that 
they did not come sooner because they were pre- 
vented." 

" Oh ! these gentlemen are perfectly at liberty to 
come when they please :" Dona Dolores said disdain- 
fully. 

" We should be sorry to feel angry with them for 
such a trifle," Carmen added with the same tone. 

This was the death shot for the young men, and 
they completely lost countenance. The teasing girls 
looked at them for a second, and then burst into such 
a frank and sudden laugh, that the Count and 
Dominique turned pale with annoyance. 

** Viva Doss !" the vaquero exclaimed, stamping his 
foot angrily, " it is too unkind to punish us thus for 
a fault we have not committed." 

*' Don Adolfo detained us against our will !" the 
Count said. 

" You have seen Don Jaime ?" Dona Maria asked, 
" Yes, Madam, he paid us a visit at eleven o'clock 
last night." 

The young men then took chairs, and a pleasant 
conversation was carried on. Dona Carmen and 
Dolores contined to tease t\iem\ A^Xvey N?€t^ W^^^y at 
having made them bo utterly ^\seoTLQeT\.^$^, >\\Q»\^^*Ya. 
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their hearts they felt a grudge because their lovers 
had not comprehended the feeling that dictated their 
reproaches. As for the Count and Dominique, they 
felt happy in being by the side of these lovely and 
simple girls, they intoxicated themselves with the 
fire of their glances, listened with ravishment to the 
sweet music of their voice, without thinking of any- 
thing but enjoying as long as possible the easy hap- 
piness which they thus procured. The entire after- 
noon passed in this way with the rapidity of a dream. 
At nine o'clock they took leave and returned home 
without exchanging a word. 

'* Do you feel inclined to sleep ?" the Count asked 
his friend, as soon as they reached their apartments. 

" Eeally, no," the latter answered ; " why ?" 

" Because I should like to talk with you." 

" Well, that is capital, for I too want to talk to 
you." 

** Ab," said the Count : " well, if you like, we will 
talk over a cigar and a glass of punch." , 

" That will be exceUent." 

The young men sat down opposite each other and 
lit their cigars. 

" What a charming day we have spent !" the Count 
said. 

" How could it be otherwise," Dominique asked, 
"with such amiable persons ?" 

And as if by common accord the young men sighed. 
The Count suddenly seemed to form a determination. 

" Come," he said to his friend, " will you be frank ?" 

** With you I shall always be so, as you are well 
aware," Dominique answered. 

" Well, listen to me: you are a^«>xfe ^ik!L•&»\»'V\^»^^^ 
oiily been a few months in MeiAeo, \>w\* ^V^ ^^"^ 
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know only vaguely is the motive that brought me to 
this country." 

" I fancy I was told you had come here with the 
intention of marrying your cousin, Dona Dolores de 
la Cruz;* 

" That is true : but what you do not know is the 
way in which this marriage was arranged, and the 
motives that prevent me from breaking it off." 

"Ah !" said Dominique. 

" I will be brief : know then that while still a child, 
by the conditions of a £unily compact I was betrothed 
to my cousin Dona Dolores, of whose existence even 
I was ignorant. When I became a man, my parents 
called on me to fulfil this engagement, which they had 
made in my name without consulting me. In spite of 
the very natural repugnance I felt for this strange 
union with a woman whom I did not know, I was 
compelled to obey. I quitted with regret the happy 
careless life I was leading in Paris among my friends, 
and embarked for Mexico. Don Andres de la Cruz 
received me on iLy arrival with the liveliest joy, over- 
whelmed me with the most delicate attentions, and 
introduced me to his daughter, my betrothed. Dona 
Dolores received me coldly, even more than coldly : 
evidently she was no more satisfied than myself with 
the union she was forced to contract with a stranger, 
and felt hurt at the right her father had thus arrogated 
of disposing of her hand without consulting her, or 
even warning her ; for Dona Dolores, as I learned 
afterwards, was perfectly ignorant of the compact con- 
cluded between the two branches of our family. As 
for myself, delighted at the cool reception which I re- 
ceived from the woman I was destined to marry, I 
hoped tiiat possibly thia umon m\^\> \io\.\>^ ^^ovs^-^^kAu 
Dona Dolores is very \3ea\it\t\x\, «i^ ^o^i^^ ^^ w««s^^^ 
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" Ah, yes," Dominique muttered. 

" Her character is charming, her mind cultiyated — 
in a word, she combines all the graces and seductive 
attractions which make an accomplished woman." 

" Oh, yes," Dominique repeated ; " all that you are 
saying is perfectly true." 

" Well, I cannot love her, the feeling is stronger 
than I am ; and yet duty — duty forces me to marry 
her, for Dona Dolores has suddenly become an orphan. 
She is almost ruined, and surrendered defencelessly to 
her brother's hatred: betrothed to her against my 
will, it is true, but very really betrothed, honour orders 
me to carry out this union, the last wish of her dying 
father ; and yet I love—" 

"What do you say?" Dominique exclaimed in a 
panting voice. 

" Porgive me, Dominique ; I love Dona Carmen." 

" Oh, thanks. Great Heaven!" 

"What do you mean?" 

**I love too," said Dominique; "you render me 
very happy, for the woman I loye is Dona Dolores !" 

The Count offered his hand to Dominique, but the 
latter threw himself into his arms. They held each 
other closely embraced for some time, but at last the 
Count gently liberated himself. 

" Let us hope !" he said; and this one word con- 
tained the feelings which were boiling in his heart. 

CHAFTEE XXVn. 

AN HONEST MAN. 

It was about two in the afternoon. There was not a 
breath of air, the country seemed to have fallen asleep 
under the weight of a leaden sun, who«ek Vsvssrciss^^ 
beams fell fi-om heaven witVi tike co\Qivxt oi \svfl?KNsS^'5^ 
copper on the gaping earth, aadmaAfc>Ai^^^3«^^^*^^'^ 
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like so many diamonds on a wide and tortuous road 
which wound with infinite curves across an arid plain 
covered with greyish white rocks, on whose sides a 
blending light formed a cascade of fire. The perfectly 
transparent atmosphere, such as always exists in coun- 
tries deprived of humidity, allowed the diversities of 
the country to be plainly distinguished as far as 
the horison, with a crudity of forms, and details which, 
owing to the want of aerial perspective, gave them 
something harsh which saddened the eye. At a spot 
where this road separated into several branches, and 
formed a species of square, stood a small house with 
white walls and Italian roof, whose door was orna- 
mented by a portello of coarsely planed tree trunks, 
supporting a balcony of trellis work which enclosed 
it like a cage. This cottage was a venta. Several 
horses tied by the bridle to the portello, with sadly 
hanging heads, heaving sides, and running down with 
perspiration, seemed to be as much exhausted by the 
heat as by fatigue. Here and there several men, roUed 
up in their zarapes, with their heads in the shade and 
their feet in the sun, were sleeping, according to the 
Spanish expression, a picrua sculta. 

These men were guerilleros : a sentry half asleep, 
leaning on his lance, and with his back against the 
wall, was supposed to be watching the arms of the 
cuadrilla, which was filed. Under the portello, a man 
seated in a hammock, was desperately strumming a 
carabe, while singing in a ropy voice the languishingly 
amorous words of a triste. A fat little man, with grey 
eyes full of motion, and a mocking countenance, came 
out of the venta and approached the hammock. 

" Senor don Felipe " he said with a respectful bow 
to the improvised musician \ " VA\\.^o>aLTkG\.^Ys^<fe*^" 
"Senor ventero," t\ie o^eeT «.\i^'^«t^^ twx.^-^ 
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" when you speak to me, you might, I think, be more 
respectful toward me, and give me the title to which 
I have a right — that is to say, call me Colonel." « 

" Excuse me. Excellency," the host replied with a 
deeper bow than the first ; " I am a ventero, and very 
little acquainted with military ranks." 

" That will do — you are excused ! I will not dine 
yet, for I am expecting some one who has not yet 
arrived, but will be here shortly." 

*• That is certainly very unfortunate, Senor Colonel 
Don Felipe," the ventero remarked ; " a dinner that I 
have prepared with so much care, will be entirely 
spoiled." 

" That would be a misfortune ; but what is to be 
done ? Well, lay the table, I have waited long enough, 
and have too formidable an appetite to delay any 
longer." 

The landlord bowed, and at once retired. In the 
meanwhile the guerillero had made up his mind to 
leave his hammock, and lay aside his carabe for the 
present. After rolling and lighting a husk cigarette, 
he carelessly walked a few paces towards the end of 
the portello, and with his arms crossed on his back, 
and cigarette in his mouth, surveyed the country. A 
horseman, enfolded in a dense cloud of dust raised by 
his rapid pace, was coming toward him. Don Felipe 
uttered a cry of joy, for he was certain that the horse- 
man coming toward him was the person he had so long 
been expecting. 

" Ouf !" the traveller said, stopping his horse short 
before the portello and leaping off ; " I could not stand 
it any longer, valga me Dios ; what a horrible heat !*' 

At a sign from the Colonel, a soldi-et \,<ic^*Ocv^V^'^'^^ 
and led it to the corral. ^^ , ^^^ 

''Ah, Senor Don Diego, you are ^e\ec>rcaeV ^"«^^ 



292 THE EEBEL CHIEF, 

Colonel, as lie offered liis hand ; '* I have almost des- 
paired of seeing you. Dinner is waiting for us : after 
such a ride, you must be almost dead of hunger." 

The ventero introduced them into a retired cuarto. 
The two guests sat down to table and vigorously at- 
tacked the dishes placed before them. During the 
first part of the dinner, being fully occupied with 
satisfying the claims of an appetite sharpened by a 
long abstinence, they only interchanged a few words ; 
but ere long their ardour was calmed, they threw 
themselves back on their butaccas with an ah ! of 
satisfaction, lit their cigarettes and began smoking 
them, while sipping some excellent Catalana refino 
which the host had brought as the wind up of the 
dinner. 

" There," Don Diego said, " now that we have fed 
well — thanks be to Heaven and Saint Julian, the patron 
saint of travellers — suppose we talk a little, my dear 
Colonel." 

" I am quite ready," the other answered with a crafty 
smile. 

" Well," Don Diego continued, " I will tell that I 
spoke yesterday to the General about an affair which 
I intended to propose t(J you, and what do you think 
his answer was ? Do not do, my dear Don Diego ; in 
spite of his great talents, Don Felipe is an ass imbued 
with the most absurd prejudices, he would not under- 
stand the great patriotic purpose of the affair you pro- 
posed to him, he would only see the money and refuse 
with a laugh in your face, although certainly twenty- 
five thousand piastres are a very handsome sum ; and 
he added in conclusion — well, since you have made an 
Bppointment with him, go and «ee him \ if only f jr the 
sJDgalarity of the fact, you \i^^\>^^'c«t ^^^. l^^^/-^ 
yon think proper to mentioii t\ie o^Avt toVvcs^^V^^n*^ 
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shut your mouth and send you and your twenty-five- 
thousand piastres to the deuce." 

" Hum !" said the Colonel, to whom the amount 
caused serious reflection. 

Don Biego examined him with a corner of his eye. 

"Well," he continued, as he threw away his cigarette, 
" after due consideration, I am of the G-eneral's opinion, 
and will not talk to you about the matter." 

" Ah !" the Colonel said again. 

" It annoys me, I confess, but I must make up my 
mind to it ; I will go and find Cuellar, perhaps he will 
not be so difficult to deal with." 

" Cuellar is a scoundrel," Don Felipe exclaimed 
violently. 

" I am well aware of it," Don Diego replied gently ; 
" but what do I care for that ? by giving him ten 
thousand piastres beforehand, I am certain that he 
will accept my proposition, which has the additional 
advanti^e of being very honourable." 

The Colonel filled the glasses : he seemed absorbed 
in thought. " Confound it," he said, " that is a tidy 
sum you offer. 

" Well, you understand, my dear sir, that I am not 
the man to ask any friend of mine to undertake such 
a job gratuitously." 

" But Cuellar is no friend of yours." 

" It is true, and that is why I feel sorry about 
applying to him." 

" But what is the matter to be done ?" 

" It is a secret." 

" Am I not your friend ? be assured that I will be 
as dumb as the grave." 

Don Diego appeared to reflect. 

" Tou promise me silence T^ 

'^I swear it on my honour.'' 
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" Well, in that case, nothing prevents me from 
speaking. This is simply the matter : I shall tell you 
nothing new, Colonel, when I mention that numerous 
spies, seeing both causes at once, sell without scruple 
to Miramon the secrets of our military operations, 
just as they make us pay largely for the information 
they supply us about those of the enemy. Now, the 
Government of his Excellency, Don Biento Juarez, 
has, at this moment, its eyes open upon the machina- 
tions of two men, who are strongly suspected of 
playing a double part ; but the individuals in ques- 
tion are gifted with such a remarkable talent, their 
measures are so well taken, that, in spite of the moral 
certainty existing against them, it has hitherto been 
impossible to obtain the slightest proof of the truth. 
These two men must be unmasked by seizing their 
papers, on the delivery of which fifteen thousand 
piastres will be immediately paid, in addition to the 
ten thousand advanced. Once that the General 
Governor has these proofs in his hands, he will not 
hesitate to bring them before a court-martial. You 
see that this affair is honourable to the person who is 
willing to undertake it.'* 

" Indeed, it is a meritorious act of patriotism to 
acquire this certainty : and who are the two men, 
pray ?" 

" Did I not mention their names ?" 
" That is the only thing you have forgotten." 
" Oh ! these are no ordinary persons — quite the 
contrary : the first has just been appointed private 
secretary to General Ortego, while the second, I be- 
lieve, has very recently raised a cuadrilla at his own 
expense." 
^'Bat their names — ^t\ieir name^T' 
'' Ton know them well, or, at leaat, \ «vx^^Q»fc ^q\ 
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tHe first is Don Antonio Cacerbas, and the se- 
cond—" 

"Don Melchior de la Cruz!" Don Felipe inter- 
rupted, eagerly. 

" You know it !" Don Diego exclaimed, with per- 
fectly well- acted surprise. 

" The sudden elevation of these two men, the 
almost unlimited credit which they enjoy with the 
President, has also caused me to reflect, for no one 
understands this so sudden favour." 

" Hence, certain persons consider it necessary to 
elucidate the question by assuring themselves in a 
positive manner about what these two men are." 

"Well," Don Felipe exclaimed, "I will know it! 
I promise you, and will give you the proofs you re- 
quire ?" 

" Tou wiU do that ?" 

" Yes, I swear it ! the more so because I consider 
it the duty of an honest man to take these rogues 
with their hand in the bag ; and," he added, with a 
singular smile, " no one possesses the means to obtain 
the result better than I." 

" I trust you may not be mistaken. Colonel, for, if 
this were to happen, I think I may assure you that 
the gratitude of the Q-overnment toward you will not 
be limited to the sum of which I am going to hand 
you a portion." 

Don Felipe smiled proudly at this transparent 
allusion to the new rank of which he was ambitious. 

Don Diego, without appearing to remark the smrle, 
took from a large pocket-book a sheet of paper, and 
handed it to the guerillero, who seized it with a ges- 
ture of delight, and an expreasvon oi ^^-Nse^^^ ^'^^ 
pacity, which imparted sometiim^ n^"^ tt»i^ Q,QrQ55»'«^^^^- 
ble to hi8 features, which Twexe geti«t«S^i Vsa^^^"^ 
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and rather regular. This paper was a draft for t^ 

thousand piastres, payable at sight on a large English 

banking-house in Yera Cruz. Don Diego rose. 
" Are you going ?" the Colonel asked hin. 
" Yes ; I am sorry to be compelled to leave yon." 
" We shall meet again soon, Senor Don Diego P' 
The young man remounted his horse, and went off 

at a rapid pace. 

"Ah!" he muttered, while galloping, "I think 

that this time the mousetrap is well set, and that the 

villains will be caught in it." 

The Colonel had reseated himself in his hammock, 

and had begun to strum the carabe again, with more 

power than accuracy. 

CHAPTEE XXVIII. 

LOVE. 

DoLOBEs and Carmen were alone in the garden. 
Hidden like two timid turtle doves, in an arbour of 
orange, lemon, and flowering pomegranate trees, and 
were eagerly conversing. Doiia Maria kept her room, 
through a slight indisposition — such, at least, was the 
excuse she made to the young ladies for not keeping 
them company in the garden, but, in reality, she had 
shut herself up to read an important letter which 
Don Jaime had sent her by a safe man. 

The girls, free from all surveillance, were rejoicing 
their hearts by confiding to each other their simple 
and sweet secrets ; a few words had sufficed to render 
any explanation between them unnecessary; hence 
there were no concealments or subterfuges, but an 
entire and unbounded confidence, a tacitly concluded 
union to help each ether, and oom-^l their swains 
to brekk a too lengthened svieno©, «ii^ \^\, >JXv«t£v tww^ 
in *6eir hearts the name oi Viet N^Vom ^w^ ^^ ^^^ 
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preferred. It is on tliis serious and interesting sub- 
ject that the conversation of the young ladies turned 
at this moment. Although they had confessed to 
each other their mutual love, by a feeling of delicacy 
inseparable from every real passion, they hesitated 
and recoiled with a blush before the thought of 
urging the young men to declare themselves. 

Dona Carmen and Dona Dolores were really simple 
and innocent girls, ignorant of all the coquettish 
tricks of which, among us, the so-called civilized 
people, women make such cruel, and, at times, im- 
placable sport. By one of those strange accidents^ 
which real life so frequently creates, the conversation 
of the young ladies was, with but a few slight differ- 
ences, the same as the one that had previously taken 
place between the Count and his friend on the same 
subject. 

"Dolores," Dona Carmen said, in a caressing 
voice, "you are braver than I. You know Don 
Ludovic better than I do ; and, besides, he is your 
relation ; why this reserve with him ?" 

"Alas! my darling," Dona Dolores replied, "this 
reserve which surprises you is forced upon me by my 
position. Count Ludovic is now my sole relation, as ^ 
I am deserted by all the others ; for many years past 
we have been betrothed to each other.*' 

" How is it possible," the girl exclaimed, nobly, 
"that parents thus dare to enchain their children 
without consulting, and condemn them beforehand to 
a future of misery ?" 

" These arrangements are frequently made in Eu- 
rope, dearest, I understand ; moreover, does not our 
natural weakness render ua Yromen ^^a^^^.^ ^^ \sisss^ 
who have retained the supreme ip^^wet ^xl^«^^^^sfiQ^ • 
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" Ti*. 'lixz 3 iclx T.-t: irae : mE. I fancr that if 
v» "VST* •: r^F*: — '" 

• V* fii.r.iJi :•» briz.i£iL po^ioi at, and rain our 

-*-irrZ- £: jrviL ir. srhse of T>iir heart, conclude 
T2J* :ci:'-^ zij^^^y 

"WLk slaZ I sciTfT TOIL darling? the mere 
•b:-^l: ilia tii* ziaznise inigit be accomph'shed 
icdSs^^ =Fr TrUi -BiTr gTScfl and yet I can see no wjy 
c f escapism ii : lie Cc:iat 1^ France, and came here 
wi:i tie stLe objieec of maming me ; mv father, on 
•La CTi=£ bee. isade hi:n promise not to leaye me 
vii£c-::i a pr:<ic>rior. and to oonclude this marriage. 
Tou ste ilai -ihere are sereral and rerr serious rea- 
»2i5 whv :: seems to me impassible to escape from 
the £ite that menaces me.'* 

'•Bar, mr darling," Dona Carmen exchiimed, 
Trarmly, " whv do tou not hare a clear explanation 
with the Count r perhaps this explanation would 
smooth all di£Bculties.'* 

'* That is possible ; but this explanation cannot 
come from me ; the Count has rendered me immense 
sen'ices since my unfortunate father's death, and it 
would be giving him a very bad reward to answer by 
a refusal to a request which ought to honour me in 
every respect." 

" Oh, you love him, Dolores !" she exclaimed, 
passionately. 

"Xo, I do not love him," she answered, with 
dignity, " but perhaps he loves me ; nothing proves 
the contrary.'' 
^lam certain that it is 1 ^\iom\i^\we»V^ C.«rsassiL 

med. 
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" My angel," she said, with a smile, " a woman can 
never be certain of such things, even when she holds 
the most solemn oaths, much less than when he has 
not a word, or a gesture, or a look to certify that she 
is not mistaken. I will go on then: one of two 
things is certain — the Count either loves me, or does 
not love me, and supposes that I am in love with him ; 
in either case my conduct is laid down for me. I 
must wait without provoking an explanation, which 
cannot fail to take place between us, and which, I 
feel convinced, will not be long delayed. In that 
case. Carmen, I swear to you to be to the Count just 
what I ought to be, that is to say, frank and loyal ; 
and if, after this explanation, any doubts remain in 
the Count's mind, it will be because he was deter- 
mined to retain them, and nothing will be left me but 
to bow my head sadly, and yield to my fate. That is 
all I can possibly promise you, my love ; anything 
else I could not dare do, for my dignity as a woman, 
and the respect I owe myself, have traced for me a 
line of conduct which I believe my honour commands 
me not to stray from." 

" My dear Dolores, though I am greatly grieved by 
your resolution, still I am forced to allow that it is 
the only one which, under present circumstances, it is 
proper for you to adopt ; hence, do not feel vexed by 
my ill temper, for I am suffering so greatly." 

" And I ? do you believe, darling, that lam happy P 
Oh ! undeceive yourself if you have that thought ; 
perhaps I am even more unhappy than you." 

At this moment footsteps were heard on the gravel 
walk. 

"Here is somebody," said Do^abTicAsst^^. 

" J^ 18 the Count," Carmen at once t«^\^"^. 
''How do you know, dear ?'' 
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The girl blushed. 

" I guess it by the beating of my heart," she said 
gently. 

" He is alone, I think f " 

"Yes." 

** Oh, Heaven ! can anything new have happened?" 

" Oh ! pray do not think that." 

The Count appeared at the entrance of the arbour. 
He was really alone. He bowed to the young ladies, 
and waited for their permission to join them. Dona 
Dolores offered him her hand with a smile, while her 
companion bowed to hide her blushes. 

"You are welcome, cousin," said Dona Dolores. 
"You arrive late to day." 

"I am pleased, cousin," he replied, "that you 
have noticed this iuvoluntary delay. My friend, Don 
Domingo, who was obliged to go this morning early 
two leagues from the city, intrusted me with a com- 
mission, which I was compelled to execute before I 
could have the felicity of paying my respects to you." 

" A very fair excuse, cousin, and Carmine and I 
absolve you. Now, sit down between ub and let 
us talk." 

" With the greatest pleasure, cousin." 

He entered the arbour, and sat down between the 
two young ladies. 

*' Permit me, Dona Carmen," he continued, as he 
bent down courteously to the young lady, " to offer 
you my respectful homage, and inquire after your 
health." 

"I thank you for this attention, caballero," she an- 
swered. ** Thank Heaven, my healtli is very good; 
but I should wish that my mother's were the 
same. " 
''Is Dona Maria ill ?" . la© ea^eA^j a^^. 
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'* I hope not ; still she is so indisposed as to keep 
ber room." 

The Count made a movement to rise. 

"Perhaps, my presence might appear improper 
under the circumstances," he said, " and I will " 

" Not at all. Stay, caballero, you are no stranger 
to us. Your title of cousin, and betrothed of my 
dear Dolores," she said significantly, " sufficiently au- 
thorises your presence." 

" It is authorised much more, cousin, by the nume- 
rous services you have rendered us, and which give 
you a claim to our gratitude." 

"Hence, whatever may happen, you and your 
friend Don Domingo will always be welcome to us, 
caballero," Doiia Carmen said with a smile. 

" You overwhelm me, senoritas." 

" Shall we not have the pleasure of seeing your 
friend to day ?" 

" Within an hour he will be here, senorita. But 
you are rising: do you purpose leaving us. Dona 
Carmen?" 

" I ask your permission to leave you for only a few 
minutes, caballero ; Dona Dolores will keep you com- 
pany, while I go and see whether my mother is 
better." 

" Do so, senorita ; and be kind enough to inform her 
of the lively interest I feel in her, and my grief at 
finding her indisposed." 

The young ^ady bowed and went away, light as a 
bird. The Count and Dona Holores remained alone. 
Their situation was singular and most embarrassing, 
for they thus unexpectedly found themselves in a po- 
sition to have that explanation, from wklcK'kJcL'ss^Ni^*^ 
hun^' hack, while recognising ita WT^eti^, T^<$ie,^"«s^i « ^ 
it is di&cult for a woman to coTife^^ \^o ^ xasx^ ^^^^ ^^ 
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wooing her tbat she does not love him, this confession 
is far more difficult, and painful, too, when it must 
come from the gentleman. Some minutes elapsed 
during which the two young people did not utter a 
word, and contented themselves with taking shy 
glances at each other. At length, as time was slip- 
ping away, and the Count was afraid if he allowed 
this favourable opportunity to pass, that it might not 
occur again for some time r he resolved to speak. 

"Well, cousin," he said, with the easiest air he 
could affect, " are you beginning to grow used to this 
secluded life, which the unhappy circumstances in 
which you found yourself have brought upon you ?" 

" I am perfectly accustomed to this calm and tran- 
quil existence, cousin," she answered, " and if it were 
not for the sad recollections which assail rae every 
moment, I confess that I should be very happy." 
*' I congratulate you, cousin." 
" In truth, what do I want for here ? Dona Maria 
and her daughter love me. They lavish kindness and 
attention, and I have a small circle of devoted friends 
— can I desire anything else in this world, where real 
happiness cannot exist ?" 

" I envy your philosophy, cousin. Still my duty as 

a relation and a friend," he added, hesitatingly, 

" oblige me to remind you that this situation — happy 
though it is — can only be precarious. You cannot 
hope to pass your life in the bosom of this charming 
family. A thousand unforeseen events may happen 
at any moment to cause a violent separation." 

" That is true, cousin," she murmured in a low and 
trembling voice. 

"You know," he continued, '* how little it is per- 
mitted in tliis unhappy couvitrY \.o t^O&otl q.\^ >C^^ ^>i,, 
tare. A young lady of yovir a^e, wi^ %«.>^^^\ia5\>3 ^'l 
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your beauty, cousin, is fatally exposed to a thousand 
dangers, from which it is almost impossible for her to 
escape. I am your relative, if not your nearest, cer- 
tainly the most devoted to you. You do not doubt 
this, I hope?" 

" Oh, Heaven forbid, cousin ! Believe, on the con- 
trary, that my heart retains a profound gratitude for 
the numberless services you have rendered me." 

"Only gratitude?" he said significantly. "The 
word is rather vague, cousin." 

She raised her charming limpid eyes to him. " What 
other word would you have me employ?" she asked. 

" I am wrong, forgive me," he continued. " The fact 
is, the situation in which we stand to each other at 
this moment is so singular, cousin, that I really do not 
know how to express myself when addressing you. I 
am afraid of displeasing you." 

"No, cousin; you have nothing of the sort to 
fear," she answered, with a smile. " You are my 
friend, and from that title you have the same right to 
say anything to me, as I have to hear it." 

" You give me the title of friend," he said gently. 

" Your father desired " 

. " Yes," she interrupted him with some degree of 
vivacity, " I know to what you allude, cousin ; my 
father had future plans for me, which death prevented 
him from realising." 

" Those projects, cousin, it depends on you alone to 
realise." 

She seemed to hesitate for an instant or two, but 
then went on in a trembling voice, and with a slight 
pallor. " My father's wishes are commands to me, 
cousin. On the day when it pleases you to ^&V tssj^ 
hand, I will give it to you." 

''Cousin, cousin," he excVaiiaei VoW^, '•'•^ ^o \^<2> 



304 THE EEBBL CHIEF. 

mean that. I swore to your father not only to watch 
over you, but to eecure your happiness by all the 
means in my power. The hand which you'areready to 
give me, in obedience to your father, I will not accept 
imless it is at the same time accompanied by the gtffc 
of your heart : whatever may be the feelings I enter- 
tain toward you, I will never force you to contract 
marriage which would render you unhappy." 

" Thanks, cousin," she murmured, and cast her 
eyes down ; " you are noble and good." 

The young man softly took her hand. 

"Dolores," he said to her, "permit me to call you 
by that name, cousin, for I am your friend." 

" Oh yes," she replied, feebly. 

" But," he added, with hesitation, " only your 
friend." 

" Alas !" she sighed. 

" That is enough," he said, "it is unnecessary to 
press you further : cousin you are free." 

" What do you mean ?" she exclaimed, anxiously. 

" I mean, Dolores, that I give you back your pro- 
mise. I renounce the honour of marrying you, 
though, with your permission, I still claim the right 
of watching over your happiness." 

"Cousin!" 

" Dolores, you do not love me ; your heart is given 
to another ; a marriage between us would cause the 
misery of both, poor girl. You have already been 
sufficiently tried by adversity, at an age when life 
should only be strewn with flowers, be happy with the 
man you love : it will not be my fault if your fate is 
not, ere long, united with his. I will justify the pre- 
cious title of friend which you have given me by over- 
tbrowiDg the obstacles \y\vve\i ^o^^\\>\y ^ft^-^^ssvt the 
aecowpliahment of your dearest ^es.\i^^?^ 
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'* Ah !" slie exclaimed, with eyes bathed with tears, 
as she pressed the hand that held hers, " why is it not 
you I love ? You so worthy to inspire tender feelings." 

" The heart has these anomalies, my cousin. Who 
knows, perhaps it is better that it is so ? Now dry 
your tears , my querida Dolores ; only see in me a 
devoted friend, a sure confidant to whom you could 
without fear, intrust all your charming love secrets, if 
I did not know them already." 

" What ?" she said, looking at him with surprise, 
" you know ?" 

" I know all, cousin, so reassure yourself; besides, 
he has not been so discreet as you ; he has confessed 
everything to me." 

" He loves me !" she exclaimed, drawing herself up 
to her full height ; " can it be possible ?" 

At this time the sound of hurried footsteps was 
heard outside. 

** He is coming to tell you so himself," the Count 
remarked. • 

At tiie same instant Dominique entered the arbour. 

" Ah !" she said, trembling and falling back on the 
bench she had left. 

" Good God!" Dominique cried, turning pale, 
" What is going on here ?" 

" Nothing that need alarm you, my friend," the 
Count answered, with a smile, " Dona Dolores per- 
mits you to offer her your homage." 

" Can it be true P" he exclaimed, as he rushed to- 
wards her, and fell on his knees. 

" Oh, cousin !" the young lady said, in a tone of 
gentle reproach, "why have you taken this uof^-vt 
advantage of a secret ?" 

''Which you did not confide to me,\xwN.'^ ^N^SK^e^^^V 
he answered. 
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" Traitor !" the young lady said, suddenly rising, 
and threatening her cousin with her finger, " if you 
have read my secret, I have surprised yours." 

And she disappeared, flying light as a hird, and leav- 
ing the two men face to face. Dominique, amazed at 
this unexpected flight, for which he could not at- 
tribute a motive, made a movement to dart afber her, 
but the Count stopped him. 

" Stay," he said to him, " the heart of a girl con- 
tains mysteries which must not be unveiled. "What 
more do you want, now you are sure of her love ?" 

" Oh ! my friend," he exclaimed, throwing himself 
into his arms, *' I am the happiest of men." 

" Egotist !" the Count said gently to him, " you 
only think of yourself, when my heart is perhaps 
hopelessly suffering." 

Dona Dolores had only fled so fast from the arbour 
in order to restore a little order to her thoughts, and 
to recover from the excessive emotion she was suffering. 

As she entered the house Carmen was leaving it. 
Dolores threw herself into her arms, and burst into 
tears. Carmen, terrified at the state in which she 
saw her friend, led her gently to her bed-room, and 
she obeyed mechanically, without offering the slightest 
resistance. It took Dona Dolores some time ere she 
was able to inform her friend of what had taken place 
in the arbour, and how the unexpected' arrival of 
Dominique had forced from her, as it were, an avowal 
of love. Dona Carmen, who was far from expecting 
so quick, and so happy a conclusion, was overjoyed. 

Henceforth no constraint, no misunderstandings 

tiej could indulge in their sweet dreams of the future 

without any cause of alarm. "WoL-aX; W^tlyay to fear, 

now they were sure of tla©\oNeoi>i)cie\.^c>^wm^\£v!e5\.'^ 

'What obstacle could pxeveii^. t\idT «^^^i xxx^L^Tia 
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Thus Dona Carmen reasoned, to reassure the modesty 
of her friend, which had been rather startled by the 
confession which had involuntarily escaped her and 
filled her with shame^ Girls are so : they are willing 
that the man whom they love should divine their 
love, but they consider it an unpardonable weakness 
to confess it in his presence. 

Carmen, who was some years older than Dolores, 
and consequently better able to conquer her own 
emotions, gently teazed her friend about her weak- 
ness, and gradually led her to agree with her, that 
since the confession of her love was made, she did 
not regret it. 

They then quitted their room, and composing their 
faces to efface all traces of emotion, proce eded to the 
garden. It was deserted. 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE BOLD STROKE. 

GoiNa back a little distance, we will relate what had 
occurred from the day when Miramon so freely dis- 
posed of the money of the convention bonds de- 
posited in the English consulate, to that w hich our 
story has reached ; for the political events precipitated 
the termination of the narrative we have undertaken 
to write. 

As Don Jaime had predicted to him, the rather 
brutal manner in which General Marquez executed 
his orders, and the most illegal act of seizing the. 
money, cast a fatal slur on the character of the young 
President, which up to this time had been pure from 
any violence or spoliation. 

On learning'fchis news, tlie mem\iet^ o^ 'Ocl^ ^\^J^o\sNaiC^ 
body, among others the anibaaaa^oi! ol^^^^»^•» ^"^ 



803 THE BEBEL CHIEF. 

Charge de Affaires of France, who were better dis- 
posed to Miramon than to Juarez, owing to the nobi- 
lity of his character, and the loftiness of his views, 
had from this moment considered the cause of the 
moderate party represented by Miramon as hope- 
lessly lost, unless one of those miracles, so frequent 
in revolutions, but of which no possibility could be 
seen, occurred. Besides, the comparatively large 
sum of the convention bonds, joined to that which 
Don Jaime remitted to the president, had not been 
sufficient to cover the deficit, which was enormous, 
and h ad not even sensibly diminished it. 

The greater part of the money was employed in 
paying the soldiers, who not having received a far- 
thing for three months, were beginning to raise sedi- 
tious cries, and threatening to desert in a body. 

The army paid, or nearly so, Miramon began re- 
cruiting for the purpose of increasing it, so that he 
might, for the last time, try the fortune of war, re- 
solved to defend, inch by inch, the power which had 
been freely entrusted to him by the representatives of 
the nation. Still, in spite of the confidence he affected, 
the young and adventurous general did not deceive 
himself as to the deplorable state of his position, when 
opposed to the far more considerable, and really im- 
posing forces of the Puros, as the partisans of Juarez 
called themselves. Hence, before playing the last 
stake, he determined ^to try the last resources in his 
power, that is to say, a diplomatic mediation. 

The Spanish ambassador, on arriving in Mexico, 

recognised Miramon's government ; it was therefore to 

this diplomatist that the president in his desperate 

circumstances applied, with the object of obtaining a 

mediation of the ministera Tecident^^^o \>T^BXi^^^5:X>\>CL<e^ 

re-esteWifihment of peace by couc^^^^oii. 'Bft^xo^^w^ 
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tp submit to certain conditions of which the following 
were the most important : — 

Eirstly. — ^The delegates chosen by the two belliger- 
ent parties, conferring with the European ministers 
and the representative of the United States, would 
agree as to the way of re-establishing peace. Se- 
condly. — These delegates would nominate the person 
who was to hold the government of the whole Repub- 
lic, while a general assembly resolved the questions 
that divided the Mexicans. Thirdly and lastly. — ^The 
manner of convoking Congress would also be deter^ 
mined. 

This despatch, addressed, on October 3rd, 1860, to 
the Minister of Spain, terminated with these signifi- 
cant words, which fully displayed Miramon's lassi- 
tude, and his desire for a settlement. 

" Heaven grant that this convention, confidentially 
attempted, may obtain a better result than those which 
have been proposed up to this day." 

As was generally supposed, this final attempt at re^ 
conciliation failed. The motive was simple and easy 
to be understood, even by persons the least versed in 
politics. Juarez, master of the larger portion of the 
territory of the republic, felt himself in his government 
of Vera Cruz too strong, through his adversary's ex- 
haustion, not to prove intractable, he would not share 
the position by reciprocal conditions, but triumph fully. 

Still Miramon, like a brave lion at bay before the 
hunters, had faith in his valiant sword which had sa 
often been victorious, he did not despair yet, or per- 
haps would not despair. In order to keep together 
the scattered strength of his last defenders, he ad^ 
dressed to them a supreme appeal oTi'So^«Yc^^"t^*^'» 
in which he strove to rekindle ttie A-yVti^ «^«x^^ ^^^^^^ 
ruined aiuse, by trying to impaxt to \i\io^^ ^^^^ ^^'^ 
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Burrounded him, the courage which himself retained in- 
tact. Unhappily, faith had fled, these words feU on ears 
closed by personal interest and fear ; no one would 
comprehend this supreme death- cry of a great and 
sincere patriot. Still, he must form some resolution, 
either give up the struggle and lay down the power, 
or attempt again the fate of arms, and resist to the 
last extremity. The latter resolution was adopted by 
the G-eneral after ample reflection. 

Night was drawing to its close ; bluish gleams fil- 
tered through the curtains and paled the candles 
burning in the cabinet, to which we have once before 
led the reader to hear the conversation between the 
General President, and the adventurer. This time 
again, the same couple were face to face in the cabi- 
net. The candles almost entirely burnt down, proved 
that the conference had been long, the two men bend- 
ing over an immense map, seemed to be studying it 
with the most serious attention, while conversing to- 
gether with some degree of animation. All at once 
the Q-eneral rose with an angry movement, and fell 
back into an arm-chair. 

" Bah !" he muttered between his teeth, "what is 
the use of obstinately opposing ill-fortune ?" 

" To conquer it. General," the adventurer answered. 

" It is impossible." 

" Do you despair ?" he asked significantly. 

" I do not, far from that, I am resolved to fall if 
necessary, sooner than yield to the law, which would 
be imposed on me by that villain Juarez, a hateftd and 
vindictive Indian, picked up through pity on the side 
of a road by a Spaniard, and who only employs the 
leammg he has gained, and tVi^ education he has re- 
ceived hy accident, to difttrwit \cv% cownferj, wsA 
plunge it into an abyaa o£ miaioTWiie^?^ 
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" What would you have, General ?" the adventurer 
answered sarcastically. "Who knows whether the 
Spaniard to whom you allude did not educate this In- 
dian for the purpose of accomplishing a vengeance, 
and with a prevision of what is taking place to-day ?" 

" Everything would lead to the belief, on my soul ! 
never did man follow with more cat like patience, the 
darkest schemes, or accomplish more odious actions, 
with such impudent cynicism." 

" Is he not the chief of the Puros ?" the adventurer 
said laughingly. 

" Curses on the man!" the General exclaimed, with 
an outburst of generous indignation, which he could 
not overcome. " He wishes the ruin of our unhappy 
country." 

" Why do you refuse to follow my advice ?" 

The General shrugged his shoulders impatiently. 

" Good Heavens !" he said, " because the plan you 
have submitted to me is impracticable." 

" Is that really the sole motive that prevents you 
from adopting it ?" he asked cleverly. 

" And then again," the General said with a slight 
embarrassment, " since you compel me to say it, I 
consider it unworthy of me." 

" Oh, General, permit me to remark that you have 
not understood me." 

" Monsieur, you are joking, my friend, I have so 
thoroughly understood you, on the contrary, that if 
you wish it, I will repeat to you word for word, the 
plan you have conceived, and," he added with a laugh, 
" which, with an author's self love, you are so anxious 
to see me carry out." 

"Ah!" said the adventurer, with an air q€ 4sss&i^' 

" WelJ, the plan is as foUo^^; to c^\\. 'Owb ^^\»n ^^^- 

denlf, take no artillery Y?it\i itve, %o «.% to xasax^ ^b^ss*?^ 
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quickly across country roads, surprise the enemy, at- 
tack him " 

" And beat him," the adventurer added meaningly. 

" Oh, beat him," he said dubiously. 

"It is infallible; consider, General, that your 
enemies rightly consider you shut up in the city, en- 
gaged in fortifying yourself there in the provision of 
the siege, with which they menace you ; that since the 
defeat of General Marquez, they know that none of 
your partisans keep the field, and that consequently 
they have no attack to fear, and march with the most 
perfect security." 

" That is] true," the General muttered. " Hence, 
nothing will be more easy than to rout them ; a gue- 
rilla war is not only the sole one you can carry on at 
the present day, but it offers you almost certain 
chances of success, by unnecessarily harassing your 
enemies, and beating them in detail ; you have the 
hope of seizing once more the fortune which is aban- 
doning you, and of delivering yourself from your 
odious rival. Only gain the victory in three or four 
encounters with his troops, and your partisans who 
are deserting you because they believe you ruined, will 
return in crowds, and Juarez's formidable army will 
melt away like snow before the sun." 

" Yes, yes, I understand the boldness of this plan." 

" Besides, it offers you a final chance." 

"What?" 

" This, if you are defeated, of ennobling your 
overthrow, by falling weapons in hand upon a field of 
battle, instead of letting yourself be smoked out like 
a fox from its earth, by an enemy whom you despise, 
»Dd of seeing yourself in a few days constrained to 
accept a flhamefiil capitulatioii, m ox^et \.o «^\i.x<^ \k^ 
capital of the Bepublic t\ie Iiottot^ o^ ^«ift%^r 
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The General rose, and began walking up and down 
the cabinet with long strides ; presently he stopped in 
front of the adventurer. 

" Thanks, Don Jaime," he said to him, in an affec- 
tionate voice ; " your rough frankness has done me 
good, it has proved to me that I have at least one 
faithful friend left in misfortune ; well, be it so, I ac- 
cept your plan, and will put it into execution this very 
day ; what o'clock is it ?" 

" Not quite four. General." 

" At five, I shall have left Mexico." 

The adventurer rose. 

"Are you leaving me, my friend?" the General 
said to him. 

" My presence is no longer necessary here, General, 
permit me to retire." 

" "We shall meet again." 

" Yes, at the moment of action. General. "Where 
do you intend to attack the enemy ?" 

" There," said the General, placing his finger on a 
point of the map, ** at Toluca, where his vanguard will 
not arrive before two in the afternoon : by making 
haste I can reach it before noon, and thus have the 
necessary time to make all my preparations for the 
action." 

"The spot is well chosen, and I predict you a 
victory. General." 

" May heaven hear you ! I do not believe in it." 

*' Again your discouragement." 

" No, my friend, you are mistaken : it is not dis- 
couragement on my part, but conviction." 

And he affectionately offered his hand to the adven- 
turer, who took leave and withdrew. A.^^^ \K^si»^^'^ 
later Don Jaime had left Mexico, ^tiOl "^ci^ci^jsi^ ^^^^ 
his horse's neck, was galloping maSV^ «k.cto«^ ^qv>3j^^* 
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CHAPTEE XXX. 

THE SOETIE. 

As Miramon bad stated to the adventurer, at five 
o'clock, A.M. precisely, lie left Mexico at the head of 
his troops. His forces were not numerous, they only 
consisted of three thousand five hundred men, in- 
fantry and cavalry, without artillery, on account of 
the execrable roads along which he was obliged to 
march. Every cavalry man carried an infantry 
soldier behind him, in order to render the march more 
rapid. It was really a coup de main that the President 
was about to attempt, a most hazardous one, but for 
that very reason it had numerous chances of success. 
General Miramon rode at the head of the army, in 
the midst of his staff with whom he gaily conversed ; 
on seeing him thus calm and smiling it might have 
been fancied that no anxiety disturbed his mind ; he 
seemed on leaving Mexico to have resumed that happy 
carelessness of manner which the anxieties of power 
had made him so rapidly forget. The morning, though 
rather fresh, promised a beautiful day, a transparent 
mist][rose from the ground as the sunbeams became 
more ardent. A few herds could be seen scattered over 
the plain ; some recuas of mules led by arrieros and 
proceeding to Mexico incessantly crossed the line of 
march; the well cultivated ground offered no trace 
of war, and, the country, on the contrary, seemed to 
enjoy a profound calm. 

Some Indians were running along the roads, driving 

oxen to the city, others were carrying their fruit and 

vegetables, all were in a hurry and carelessly singing, 

in order to dispel the weariness and length of the 

road. On. passing the Ptettv^etAi, N«\io\sx ^iJass^ \ssaw 

well, they stopped in amaz*emftii>;i, ^<^V o^ >^w V^Jo^ 
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and bowed to bim witb an affectionate respect. Ere 
long, by Miramon's orders, the troops entered almost 
insurmountable paths, on which the horses only ad- 
vanced with great difficulty. The country became 
more abrupt and diversified : the march became more 
rapid, and silence was re-established in the ranks of 
the troops : they were approaching the enemy. 

At about ten o'clock the President ordered a halt 
to rest the horses and give the soldiers time to break- 
fast. Usually no sight is so curious as a Mexican 
army. Every soldier is accompanied by his wife, who 
carries the provisions and prepares his meals. These 
wretched women, exposed to all the frightful conse- 
quences of war, camp at some distance from the troops 
when they halt, which give the Mexican armies the 
appearance of an emigration of barbarians. When a 
battle is being fought, they remain impassive specta- 
tors of the contest, knowing beforehand that they will 
become the prey of the victor, but accepting, or rather 
yielding with philosophic indifference to this hard 
necessity. This time it was not so; the President 
had expressly prohibited any woman from following 
the army, the soldiers therefore carried their provi- 
sions ready cooked in the alforgas hanging behind the 
saddle; a precaution which, while avoiding a consi- 
derable loss of time, had the additional advantage of 
rendering fires unnecessary. 

At eleven boot and saddle was sounded, and the 
troops at once fell into their ranks. They were ap- 
proaching Toluca, the spot where the President re- 
solved to await the enemy. The road, cut up by 
deep ravines, which could only be crossed with great 
difficulty, became almost impractie^3a\^ \ ^^HK^^ *^'^ 
soldiers were not discouraged •, ^i^^ ^et<b ^^ ^^^"^^ ^ 
MirazDon's troops, his jnoat iaiSoix^ ^^^^i^!I^"w»»•»^^^^ 
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had accompanied him since the beginning of the war. 
They had redoubled their ardour in the presence of 
obstacles which they sunnounted laughingly, en- 
couraged by the example of their young general, who 
marched bravely at their head, and thusjgave them a 
sample of patience and self-denial. 

General Cobos had been detached to reconnoitre 
at the head of twenty resolute men, in order to watch 
the enemy's march, and warn the' Greneral as soon as 
he caught sight of them, by falling back unseen on the 
main body. Suddenly Miramon perceived three 
horsemen galloping toward him, supposing, correctly, 
that they were the bearers of important news. He 
spurred his horse, and hastened to meet them. He 
soon joined them. Of these three men, two were 
soldiers ; the third, who was well mounted and armed 
to the teeth, appeared to be a peasant. 

" Who is this man ?" the President asked of one of 
the soldiers. 

" Excellency," he replied, " this man presented 
himself to the General, asking to be led to you, for 
he says he is the bearer of a letter which must be 
handed to you personally." 

" "Who sent you to me ?" the President asked the 
stranger, who stood motionless before him . 

** I pray your Excellency first to read this letter," 
he answered, as he drew a sealed note from his 
dolman, and respectfully handed it to the General. 

Miramon opened it and rapidly read it. 

" Ah ! ah !" he said, examining him attentively ; 
" what is your name, ray good fellow ?" 

"Lopez, General." 

" 0-ood. So he is near here ?" 
'' Ye8, General ; iu am\>ua\i mt\L \>qi^^ Vwxi^^'t^b^ 
horsemen. " 
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" And lie places you at my disposal ?" 
" Yes, General, for as long as you may want me.** 
" Tell me, Lopez, do you know this country ?** 
" I was bom in it, Excellency." 
" Then you are capable of guiding us ?** 
" "Wherever you please.** 
" Do you know the enemy's position ?** 
" Perfectly, Excellency ; the heads of Generals Ber- 
cozabal and Digollados* columns are not more than a 
league from Tocuba, where they intend to make a 
long halt." 

" At what distance are we from Tocuba ?*' 
" Following this road, about three leagues. Ex- 
cellency. ** 

" That is a long way : is there no shorter road ?" 
" There is one that shortens the distance by more 
than two-thirds." 
" Carai!*' the General exclaimed, "we must take it." 
" Yes, but it is narrow, dangerous, and impracti- 
cable for artillery ; even cavalry will not pass it with- 
out great difficulty.'* 
" I have no artillery.** 

" In that case the thing is possible. General." 
" I ask no more." 

" Still, with your Excellency's permission, I will 
offer a bit of advice which I think good.'* 



" The road is rough ; it would be better to dismount 
the cavalry, send the infantry on a-head, and let the 
cavalry follow, leading their horses by the bridle.** 

" That will delay us a long time." 

" On the contrary, General ; we shall go faster on 
foot.** 

" Yery weU ; how long "beiote ^^ T^^j^J^^^Js^i.^'^w'^^^ 
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"Three quarters of an hour. Is that too long. 
General?"' 

" No ; if you keep your promise, I will give you 
ten ounces." 

" Although it is not interest that directs me," Lo- 
pez said with a laugh, " I am so certain of not making 
any mistake, that I regard the money as gained." 

" "Well, if that is the case, take it at once," the 
General said, giving him his purse. 

" Thanks, Excellency ; now we will set out when 
you like: but order your soldiers to maintain the 
deepest silence, so that we may come upon the enemy 
unawares, and attack him before he has time to look 
about him." 

Miramon sent a soldier to General Cobos with 
orders for him to fall back as quickly as possible ; 
then he made his soldiers dismount, placed the in- 
fantry in front, four a-breast, the greatest width pos- 
sible, and the dismounted cavalry formed the rear 
guard. General Cobos soon returned, and Miramon 
told him in a few words what was going on. The 
President placed himself at the head of the troops, 
having his own horse and the guide's led behind him, 
in spite of the entreaties of his friends. 

" No," he replied to their solicitations, " I am your 
chief; as such, the greater part of the danger falls on 
me. My place is here, and I remain." 

They were compelled to let him act as he pleased. 

" Shall we start ?" Miramon asked Lopez . 

" I am ready, General." 

They set out : all their movements had been per- 
formed in the deepest silence, with admirable rapidity 
and precision, Lopez had made no mistake ; the path 
along wbich he led the troopB Nvaa ^o Tw3fc^ «jv^ ^>SSi.« 
cult;, that they advanced mucii moT^ to^V^^ oh^ocjX. 
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" Does this path run any long distance P"^ the Pre- 
sident asked the guide. 

" "Within half a gun-shot of Tocuba, General," he 
answered^ ** ai that point it ascends until it commands 
Tocuba, and then it is easy for cavalry to descend to 
the town at a gallop. 

"^Hum ! there is both good and bad in what you 
say." 

" I do not understand your Excellency." 

" Hang it ! it is clear enough, I fancy : suppose 
the Puros have placed a line of sentries on the heights, 
our project will be thwarted, and our expedition ren- 
dered fruitless. You did not reflect on what you 
were doing when you led us here.*' 

"Pardon me, Excellency; the Puros know that 
no corps keep the field ; they believe themselves cer- 
tain of having no attack to apprehend, hence they do 
not take precautions, which they consider useless ; • 
moreover, the heights to which you refer are too re- 
mote from the spot where they will camp, and much 
too high for them to dream of crowning them." 

" "WeU," the General muttered ; " I must place my 
trust in Heaven ! Now that I am here, I will not 
recoil." 

They continued their advance with redoubled pre- 
cautions. They had been for about five and twenty 
minutes on the path, when Lopez, after looking search- 
ingly around, suddenly halted. 

" What are you doing ?" the General asked. 

" As you see. Excellency, I am stopping. On the 
other side of that bend before us the path begins to 
ascend, and we are not more than a musquet shot 
from Toluca. With your permift«vQ\i^ \ V^ ^ ^=s^ 
ahead, to make sure that the \ie\^\.^ ^t^ tiq^^^^^^^^'* 
and that you have a firee passage." 



320 THE BEBEL CHTEF. 

The General looked at him attentively. " Go," he 
at length said ; " we will await your return before we 
push on. I trust to you." 

Lopez took off his weapons and hat, which were not 
only useless to him, but might betray him ; and lying 
down on the ground, he began crawling in the Indian 
fashion, and soon disappeared among the bushes that 
bordered the path. At a signal from the President, the 
word to halt ran rapidly along the ranks, and the army 
stopped almost instantaneously. Several minutes 
elapsed. The generals had drawn nearer, and sur- 
rounded the General. The guide did not return, and 
the anxiety was great. 

" That man is a traitor," General Cobos said. 

" I do not believe it," Miramon at once replied : 
" I am sure of the person who sent him to me." 

At this moment the bushes were parted, and a man 
appeared. It was Lopez, the guide. His fece was 
calm, his eye bright, his step confident. He approached 
the President, stopped at two paces from him, saluted, 
and waited till he was spoken to. 

" Well ?" Miramon asked. 

" I have advanced to the very crest of the heights. 
Excellency," he replied. . " I have distinctly seen the 
bivouac of the Puros. They do not suspect your pre- 
sence, and I believe that you can act." 

" Then they have not posted a line of sentries on 
the heights ?" 

" No, General." 

" Good ! Lead me to the entrance of the path, for 
I must examine the ground before I arrange my plan 
of attack." 

Lopez picked up his gun and \i«i,t* 
"lam ready," teeaid. 
They advanced. Behind t\vem, «iJc «i ^ox\. ^^^assissfc. 
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came the army. Everything was deserted, as the 
guide had announced. Miramon examined the ground 
with the most serious attention. 

" Good !" he muttered ; " I know now what re- 
mains for me to do :" and, addressing the guide, he 
said, '* So, your master is in amhush, to attack tlie 
enemy in the rear ?" 

" Yes, Excellency." 

" But, how to warn him, so that his attack may 
coincide with ours ?" 

*' Nothing is easier, Excellency. You see that tree 
which stands alone on the top of the heights ?" 

" Yes, I see it ; what then ?" 

"•I have orders to cut off the head of that tree at 
the precise moment when you commence the attack. 
The disappearance of the crown of the tree will be the 
signal for him to charge." 

" By heavens !" he exclaimed ; " that man was born 
a general: nothing escapes him. Go to the tree, 
climb up it, and hold yourself in readiness. When 
you see me raise my sword in the air, you will lop off 
the crown with one blow of your machete. You have 
understood me ?*' 

" Perfectly, Excellency ; but after that, what shall 
I do r' 

" Whatever you like.'* 

" In that case, I shall rejoin my master." 

He took his horse from the assistento who was hold- 
ing it, and calmly proceeded toward the tree. Mira- 
mon divided his infantry into three corps, and placed 
his cavalry in reserve. All these arrangements made, 
the troops began to ascend the heights. When they 
reached the top — "Forward! forward!" Miramon 
shouted, waving his sword, aad. TV3L^\ii^ ^a^N\^ *^^R^ 
slope. The whole army rolled aitei Vvca. \>^^ ^e^ ^^^^ 
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lanche. On Beeing the Pretident raise his sword, Lopez 
deftly lopped off the crown of the tree, on the top of 
which he was; then, when this exploit was accomplished, 
he stepped down, leaped on his horse, and galloped affcer 
the army. The sudden appearance of Miramon's troops 
eaused a frightful disorder in the bivouac of the Puros, 
who were far from expecting so sharp and vigorous an 
attack, as their spies had assured them that no corps 
kept the field. The soldiers ran to their arms, and 
the ofl&cers tried to organise a resistance: but even 
before the ranks could be formed, the President's 
troops were upon them, and charged them furiously 
to the shouts of — 

" Long live Mexico ! Miramon ! Miramon !" 
The generals who commanded the Puros, brave and 
intelligent officers, strove a tremendous resistance. 
At the head of those troops who had succeeded in 
forming their ranks, they kept up .a murderous fire, 
while the guns placed in battery decimated the Presi- 
dent's infantry. The affair was becoming serious. 
The Juaristas had the advantage of numbers. Having 
recovered from the panic they at first felt, there was 
reason to fear that, if the combat was prolonged, they 
might assume the offensive. At this moment loud 
shouts were heard in their rear, and a large body of 
cavalry rushed upon them with couched lances. Ta- 
ken between two enemies, the Juaristas believed them- 
seves betrayed. They lost their heads, and began to 
disband. Miramon's cavalry appeared at this mo- 
ment, and vigorously charged the enemy. The com- 
bat then degenerated into a massacre : it was no lon- 
ger a fight, but a butchery. The Juaristas, attacked 
ID front, on the flank, and in the rear, broke and fled. 
The retreat began, and wa« ftooii ^wi^^^^ xaJwi «. rout. 
General Bercozabal, Q^nencaJLT>ifeo\5i«L^o,V\^^^Tia,>G^^ 
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Colonels, aU tbe officers eompoaing their staff, four- 
teen guns^ a large quantity of ammunition and arms, 
and nearly two thousand prisoners, feU into Mirsa- 
mon's hands. The President had seven men killed, 
and eleven slightly wounded. The battle had only 
lasted twenty-five minutes. The victory was com- 
plete. Capricious fortune granted a last smile to the 
man whose ruin she had resolved on. 

CHAPTEE XXXI. 

TBIUMPH. 

This unforeseen victory, so brilliant and, complete, 
gained by Miramon over vet^an troops commanded 
by renowned officers, restored courage and hope to 
the terrified partizans of the President of the Eepub- 
lic. The temper of the troops changed to such an 
extent, that they no longer doubted the triumph of 
their cause, and in a few minutes grew to regard it as 
definitively gained. Amid the general joy, Miramon 
alone entertained no illusions as to the value of the 
victory he had gained. Por him this new lustre cast 
on his armies, which had so long been victorious, was 
only the last and brilliant flicker of an expiring torch. 
He was too thoroughly acquainted with the precarious 
position to which he was reduced, to entertain for a sin- 
gle moment delusive hopes. Still in his heart he thanked 
fortune for the last smile she had deigned to grant 
him, and which would prevent him from falling from 
power like a common man. When the cavalry sent 
in pursuit of the fugitives, to prevent them from rally- 
ing, at length rejoined the main body, which had re- 
mained on the field of battle, Miramon, after grant- 
ing his troops two hours' rest, gave orders to return 
to Mexico. 
Tbe return of the expe4\t\oii«x^ ioTc.^ ^^^ ^^*^ 
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nearly bo rapid as its preceding marcb. The tired 
horses only advanced with difficulty. The infantry- 
had dismounted to escort the prisoners, and thus the 
cannon and numerous baggage waggons, which had 
been captured and now followed the army, could only 
pass along a wide and beaten road, which compelled 
Miramon to follow the high road and occasioned him a 
delay of several hours. It was about ten at night 
when the vanguard of the expeditionary force reached 
the quaritos of Mexico. It was quite dark, and yet 
the city appeared in the darkness, flashing with an 
innumerable quantity of lights. 

Good news, like bad, is propagated with extraordi- 
nary rapidity. Let any one who can solve the almost 
insoluble problem, but it is certain that the battle was 
scarce terminated at Toluca, ere its issue was known 
in Mexico. The rumour of the brilliant success gained 
by the President immediately ran from mouth to 
mouth, though no one could tell whence[he obtained it. 
At the news of this unhoped-for victory, the joy was 
universal, enthusiasm raised to its utmost pitch, 
and at nightfall the citizens spontaneously illumi- 
nated. The ayuntai6iento awaited the President at 
the entrance of the city to offer him their congratula- 
tions. The troops marched between two compact 
lines of people, uttering frenzied shouts, waving 
handkerchiefs and hats, and letting off any quantity 
of squibs, in sign of rejoicing. The bells, in spite of 
the late hour, rang a full peal, and the numerous 
shovel hats of the clergy mingled with the crowd, 
proved that the priests and monks, so cold on the pre- 
vious day for the man who had ever supported them, 
had suddenly felt their slumbering enthusiasm aroused 
at the news of his victory. 
Miramon passed jbhro\ig|b. t\ie cto^?^, ^'^^ ^a>L\ \sdl- 



TEIUMPH. 325 

passive, returning with an imperceptible expression of 
irony the salutations incessantly made to him on both 
sides of the road. He dismounted at the palace ; a 
little in front of the gate a man was standing motion^ 
less and smiling. This man was the adventurer. On 
seeing him, Miramon could not restrain a movement 
of joy. 

** Ah, come, come, my friend," he exclaimed walk- 
ing toward him. 

And, to the general stupefaction, he passed his 
arm through his and led him into the interior of the 
palace. When the President reached the private cabi- 
net, in which he usually worked, he threw himself 
into an easy chair, and wiping with a handkerchief 
his damp face, he exclaimed with an ill-tempered tone : 

" Ouf ! I am half dead ! This stupid recantation, 
at which I was forced to be present against my will^ 
has, on my honour, wearied me more than all the other 
events of this day, futile though it was in extraordi- 
nary incidents." 

" Good," the adventurer replied affectionately. " I 
am glad to hear you speak thus, General. I waa 
afraid lest you might be intoxicated by your success." 

The General shrugged his shoulders disdainfully. 

"What do you take me for, my friend?" he an- 
swered. " What a wretched opinion you must htfVe 
of me, if you suppose that I am a man to let myself 
be thus blinded by a success which, brilliant though it 
may appear, is in reality only one victory more to re- 
gister, while its results will be null for the welfare of 
the cause I support ?" 

" What you say is only too true. General." 

" Do you fancy I am ignorant oi \V.^ "^^ ^q^\s&2^ 
ia inevitable : this battle will oiAy Te^V^t^ Vt ^ox ^^«« 
dajra. I must fall, because, in »pVt€^ ^^ ^^ cv^^^^-'^^^ 
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astic shontB of the mob — ever fickle and easy to de- 
ceive — what has hitherto constituted my strength, 
and has sustained me in the struggle I undertook, has 
abandoned me for ever. I feel that the temper of the 
nation is no longer with me." 

'* Perhaps you go too far, General ! Two battles 
more like this one, and who knows if you will not 
have regained all you have lost ?" 

" My friend, the success of to-day's battle belongs 
to you. It was owing to your brilliant charge in the 
enemy's rear, that they were demoralised and conse- 
quently conquered." 

"You insist on seeing everything in gloomy 
colours. I repeat again : two battles like this one, 
and you are saved." 

*^ These battles I shall fight, my friend, if they 
grant me the time, be assm-ed. Ah! if instead 
of being alone, blockaded in Mexico, I still had faithM 
lieutenants holding the country, after to-day's victory, 
all might be repaired." 

At this moment the door of the cabinet was opened, 
and General Cobos appeared. 

" Ah ! it is you, my dear General," the President 
said to him, holding out his hand and suddenly re- 
assuming a laughing air. " You are welcome. "What 
motive procures me the pleasure of seeing you ?" 

" I implore your Excellency to excuse me fop ven- 
. turing to appear thus, without being announced ; but 
I have to talk vnth you on serious matters, whicli ad- 
mit of no delay.'* 

The adventurer made a movement to withdraw. 

** Stay, I beg of you " the President said, checking 
bim by a sign. " Speak, my de«t Qc«ii«M\.^' 
'* Jhrcellency, the greatesfc d\^oT^«c *\^ Y^e^tSox^ ^xi. 
* PhEM among ihe people «a^ t\« Vitoo^^ % ^^ -is», 
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jonty are noisily demanding that the officers taken 
prisoners to-day, may be immediately shot as traitors 
to the country." 

"What?" the President asked, drawing himself 
up and turning slightly pale. " What is that you are 
saying, my dear General ?" 

" If your Excellency will deign to open the win- 
dows of this cabinet, you will hear the cries of death 
which the army and the people are raising in concert." 

" Ah !" Miramon muttered. " Political assassina- 
tions committed in cold blood afber the victory : I 
will never consent to authorise such odious crimes. 
No, a thousand times no ! I at least will never have 
that said of me. Where are the captured officers P" 

" In the interior of the palace, under a guard in tha 
courtyard." 

" Give orders for them to be at once brought into 
my presence : go. General." 

"Ah, my friend," the President exclaimed with 
<liscouragement, as soon as he found himself alone 
with the adventurer, " what can be hoped from a na- 
tion so devoid of moral feeling as ours ? Alas ! what 
will the European governments think of this i^pa- 
rent barbarity ? What a contempt they must feel for 
our unfortunate nation! and yet," he added, "this 
people is not bad hearted, it is its long slavery which 
has rendered ib cruel, and the interminable revolu- 
tions to which it has been constantly a victim for 
forty years. Gome, follow me ; we must put on end 
to tHs." 

He then left the cabinet accompanied by the ad- 
venturer, and entered an immense saloon, in which hiA 
most devoted partizans were ajaaft\£kte\a^. ^^^^s* ^^«s»8- 
dent seated himself in a c\i«ii t«a&^ s^v^. ^j«^^ >6m^^ 
prepared for him ab the «xd. ol \Xnj6 ^v«», w*^ "^ ^ 
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officers who remained faithful to his cause, grouped 
themselves on either side of him. At an affectionate 
nod from Miramon the adventurer remained bj his 
side, apparently indifferent. 

A noise of footsteps and the rattling of arms were 
heard outside, and the captured officers, preceded by 
General Cobos, entered the hall. Although they 
affected calmness, the prisoners were rather anxious 
as to the fate reserved for them. They had heard the 
cries of death raised against them, and were aware of 
the ill feeling of Miramon' s partizans towards them. 

The one who walked first was General Bercozabal, 
a young man of thirty at the most, with an expres- 
sive head, firm and delicate features, and a noble and 
easy demeanour. After him came General Digol- 
lado between his two sons ; then two colonels and the 
officers composing General Bercozabal's staff. 

The prisoners advanced with a firm' step toward 
the President, who on their approach, hastened from 
his chair and walked a few steps toward them, with a 
smile on his lips. 

" Caballeros," he said to them with a graceful bow, 
** I regret that the circumstances in which we are now 
unfortunately placed do not permit me at once to re- 
store you to liberty, but at any rate I will try, by all 
the means in my power, to render you comfortable 
during a captivity which, I hope, will not last long. 
Be good enough first to receive back the swords which 
you wield so bravely, and of which I regret having 
deprived you." 

He made a sign to General Cobos, who hastened 
to restore to the prisoners the arms which he had 
taien from them, and w\iic\i tVey xeww^^ vi\tk a 
movement of joy. 
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to accept the hospitality which I offer you in this 
palace, where you will be treated with all the respect 
that your misfortune deserves. I only ask your 
word as soldiers and caballeros not to leave it without 
my permission. Not that I doubt your honour, but 
in order to protect you from the attacks of people ill 
disposed toward you, and rendered savage by the 
sufferings of a long war : you are, therefore, prisoners 
on parole, caballeros, and at liberty to act as you 
please." 

" Q-eneral," Bercozabal answered in the name of all, 
" we thank you sincerely for your courtesy, we could 
not expect less from your well known generosity. 
We give 50U our word, and will only employ the 
liberty you grant us within the limits you may think 
proper, promising you to make no attempt to regain 
our liberty, until you have freed us from our parole." 

After a few more compliments had been exchanged 
between the President and the two generals, the 
prisoners withdrew to the apartments assigned to 
them. At the moment when Miramon was preparing 
to return to his cabinet, the adventurer quickly 
checked him, and pointed to a general officer, who 
was apparently trying to escape notice. 

" Do you know that man?" he said to him in alow 
and trembling voice. 

" Of course I know him," the President answered, 
" he only joined me a few days ago, and he has already 
rendered me eminent services : he is a Spaniard, and 
his name is Don Antonio Cacerbas." 

" Ah ! I know his name," said the adventurer, " for 
I have known him a long time unfortunately : Grenecol, 
that man is a traitor !" 

''Nonsense, you are jesting.'^ 
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'' I repeat, General, tliat maa ia a traitor : I am 
sure of it," he said forcibly. 

" I beg you not to press the point, my friend," the 
€teneral quickly interrupted him ; " it would be painful 
to me ; good night, come to-morrow : I wish to talk 
with you about important matters." 

And after nodding kindly to him, the President 
returned to his cabinet, the door of which was closed 
upon him. The adventurer stood for a moment mo- 
tionless, painfully affected by the President's incre- 
dulity. 

" Oh 1" he muttered sadly, " those whom God 
wishes to destroy, he blinds ! Alas ! aU is now over, 
this man is hopelessly condemned, his cause is lost." 

He left the palace full of the most sinister antici- 
pations. 

CHAPTEE XXXII. 

EL PALO QUEMAnO. 

The adventurer as we said, left the palace, the 
Plaza Mayor was deserted, the popular effervescence 
had calmed down as rapidly as it had risen : by the 
entreaties of certain influential persons, the troops 
had returned to their quarters : the leperos and other 
citizens equally respectable, who formed the majority 
of the insurgent mob, seeing that decidedly there was 
nothing to be done, and that the victims whom they 
coveted were effectually escaping from them, after 
a few cries and yells raised as a consolation^ dis- 
persed in their turn, and returned to the more or less 
iU-famed dens, always open in the low quarters of the 
city, and where they were sure of finding a shelter. 
Lopez alone remained ten a\.\^ ^^oc^ Tha adven- 
turer bad ordered him to ^«it lot \san. ^^ ^sJfta \ii^w» 
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gate, and he did so. Still, as the night was dark, and 
the most profound obscurity had succeeded the radiant 
illumination of the evening, he waited with his hand 
on his weapons, with ears and eyes on the watch, lest, 
in spite of the vicinity of the palace, he might be sur- 
prised and robbed by some night prowler, who would 
not have been sorry of the windfall if the peon had 
not thus kept good guard. "When Lopez saw the 
palace gate opened, he understood that it could only 
be his master who thus came out alone, and he went 
up to him. 

" Anything new ?" the adventurer asked, as he put 
his foot in the stirrup. 

" Not much," he answered. 

" Are you sure ?" 

" Pretty well ; still, now that I reflect, I fancy I 
just now saw some I know leaving the palace." 

" Ah ! was it long ago ?" 

" No, a quarter of an hour or twenty minutes at the 
most ; but I am afraid I was mistaken, for he wore a 
costume so diflerent from that in which I knew him, 
and then I had but such a slight opportunity of look- 
ing at him." 

" Well ! whom did you fancy you recognised ?" 

" You will not believe me if I tell you it was Don 
Antonio de Cacerbas, my old patient." 

" On the contrary, for I also saw him in the palace." 

" Ah demonio ! in that case I regret that I did not 
listen to his conversation." 

" What conversation — when, with whom ? Speak 
OP choke : come, will you explain yourself ?" 

" I will do so, mi amo : when he left the palace there 
were still some groups on the ig\M.%i\ ^ !»»». q^x;^^^ 
one of these groups and appxca^^ediTioTL KsjtovsM^- 
"Bid you recognise the luaaoL?* 
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" "Well, no, for he had a broad brimmed Viemia 
hat pulled down over his eyes, was wrapped up to the 
nose in a large cloak, and moreover, it was not much 
lighter than at this moment." 

"Come to facts," the adventurer exclaimed im- 
patiently. 

" These two men began conversing in a low voice." 

" And did you hear nothing ?" 

" No, only a few unconnected words, that was all." 

" Eepeat them, at any rate." 

" Willingly : * So he was there,' one of them said. 
I did not hear the other's answer. * Bah ! he would 
not dare,' the first continued : then they talked so low 
that I could not hear anything ; the first said presently, 
*We must go:' * It is very late,' the other objected. 
I only heard the two words — Palo Quemado : then, 
after exchanging a few whispered words, they sepa- 
rated ; the first at once disappeared under the portalis : 
as for Don Antonio, he turned to the right as if in- 
tending to go to the pasco de Bucarelli ; but he will 
have stopped at some house, for it is not probable that 
at such an hour he should dream of walking alone at 
a place of that description." 

" That we will very soon find out," the adventurer 
remarked as he mounted; "give me my reins and 
follow me : the horses are not tired ?" 

" No, they are quite fresh," Lopez said, as he handed 
the adventurer a double barrelled gim, a brace of re- 
volvers, and a machete ; " by your orders I went to 
the corral, where I left our tired horses, I saddled 
Mono and Zopiloto, now here, and returned to wait 
for you.'' 
'' You have done "weW.— \^t \3La\i^ o^?' 
They rode away, croBse^ t\i^ ^^^«t\fc^ ^q^t^, \ijc^^ 
after a few turnings, made ^uwaV>>i\«a^ VtV>Q.>LV^ \x^Xi«x\AS5^ 
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of throwing out any spies who might be watching their 
movements, they at length went in the direction of 
Bucarelli. In Mexico, after nightfall it is forbidden 
for anyone to ride along the streets, unless he holds a 
special permission very difficult to obtain ; the adven- 
turer, however, seemed to trouble himself very slightly 
about this prohibition, and indeed his boldness was 
perfectly justified by the apparent indifference of the 
celadores, a good number of whom they met on their 
passage, and who allowed them to gallop as they 
pleased, without venturing the slightest protest. 

"When the two riders found themselves sufficiently 
distant from the palace no longer to fear pursuit, each 
drew a black half mask from his pocket, and put it on 
his face ; this precaution taken against any idlers who 
might recognise them in spite of the darkness, they 
resumed their ride. They soon reached the entrance 
of the pasco de Bucarelli ; the adventurer stopped, 
and after striving to sound the gloom with a piercing 
glance, he gave a shrill and prolonged whistle. At 
once a shadow emerged from a gateway, where it was 
perfectly concealed, and advanced into the middle of 
the road ; on reaching it, this shadow, or this man 
halted, and waited without saying a word. 

" Has any one passed here during the last- three 
quarters of an hour ?" the adventurer said. 

" Yes, and no," the stranger answered laconically. 

" Explain yourself." 

" A man came, stopped before the house there on 
your right, and rapped his hands twice ; at the end of 
a moment a door opened, a peon came out leading a 
horse by the bridle, and holding a cloak lined with red 
under his arm." 

" How did you see that on t\i\» diaiY m^^.T'' 

''The peon carried a lanthom \ tVe m«DL \.o -wVo^;^ ^ 
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allude reproached liim for his impradenoe, smaabed tlie 
lAQthom under hia heel, and then threw the cloak 
' oyer hia Bhonlders.** 

"" What dreaa did thia man wear?'' 

'^ That of a cavahy general officer." 

"Well, what nert?" 

^ He handed his plumed hat to the peon ; the latter 
entered the houae, from which he came out a moment 
after with a Vienna hat, pistols, and a gun ; he put 
spurs on the officer, who seized the weapcms, mounted 
his horse, and departed." 

"In what direction?" 

" That of the Plaza Mayor." 

"And the peon?" 

" Ee-entered the house." 

" You are sure you were not seen by either ?" 

" Quite.'' 

" That will do : watch— good bye." 

" Adieu !" and he returned to his dark post. 

The adventiurer and his peon turned round; they soon 
found themselves again on the Plaza Mayor, but crossed 
it without stopping. Don Jaime seemed to know what 
directions he should follow, for he galloped without hesi- 
tation through the streets ; he soon reached the guarita 
of San Antonio, which he passed without stopping : 
some market gardeners were already beginning to 
enter the city. On arriving about six hundred paces 
from the guarita, at a spot forming a square, the centre 
of which is occupied by a stone cross, and from which 
six wide but badly kept roads radiate, the adventurer 
halted again, and as on the first occasion, gave a shrill 
whistle. At the same instant, a man lying at the 
toot of the cross, rose and stood motionless before 
him. 
"A. man has passed h«re" I>ou^«:\m^«»^V'^^^^^^ 
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on a skewbald horse, and wearing a hat with a gold 
gotella?" 

" The man has passed," the stranger answered. 

" How long ago P*' 

"An hour." 

"Was he alone?" 

" Yes." 

" Which direction did he take ?" 

"That," the stranger answered, stretching ont his 
arm toward the second road on the lefb. 

"ThatwiUdo." 

"ShaU I follow P'* 

" Where is your horse ?" 

" In a corral near the guarita." 

" It is too far, I have no time to wait ; farewell, 
watch." 

" I wiU watch." 

And he lay down again at the foot of the cross. 

The two horsemen resumed their journey. 

" He is really going to the Palo Quemado," the ad- 
venturer muttered ; " we shall find him there." 

" That is probable," Lopez said with the utmost 
coolness. 

" It is strange that I did not guess that sooner, for 
it is easy enough." 

They galloped for about an hour without exchanging 
a syllable ; at length they perceived a short distance 
from them a dark mass, whose black outline stood out 
from the less dense obscurity of the surrounding 
country. 

" Here is the Palo Quemado," Don Jaime said. 

" Yes," was all that Lopez answered. 

They advanced a few paces, and then stopped* AIL 
at once a dog began barking ivmow^^* 
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"Demonior' Don Jaime exclaimed; "we must 
pass, or that acenrsed animal will betray us." 

They spurred their horses, and darted past at full 
speed. At the end of a few minutes the dog, whose 
barking had changed into hoarse growls, was quite 
silent. The horsemen stopped, and Don Jaime dis- 
mounted. 

" Hide the horses somewhere in the vicinity," he 
said, " and wait for me." 

Lopez made no answer, the worthy man was not 
given to talking, and did not care to lavish his words 
unnecessarily. The adventurer, after inspecting his 
weapons with the great care so as to be sure, in the 
probable event of his being obliged to use them, that 
they would not fail him, lay down on the ground like 
an Indian of the Savannahs, and by an undulating, 
slow, and almost insensible movement, approached the 
rancho of the Palo Quemado. 

When he was only a short distance from the 
rancho he saw what he had not noticed before, that 
some ten or a dozen horses were tied up in front of 
the house, and that several men were lying on the 
ground asleep near them. An individual, armed with 
a long lance, was standing motionless before the door, 
— a sentinel, doubtless, posted there to watch over the 
general safety. 

The adventurer stopped, the situation was a diffi- 
cult one; the individuals, whoever they might be 
assembled in the rancho, had neglected no precautions 
in the event of an attempt being made to surprise 
them. Still, the greater the difficulties appeared, the 
more did the adventurer comprehend the importance 
of the secret he wished to surprise ; hence, his hesi- 
taidon was short, andlioreaoVNe^, \iwj«^et ^eat the 
risks be might run, to learn '^\io ^et^ "Oci^ xcvao^i^T^ 
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of this clandestine meeting, and for what motive they 
were assembled. The reader is sufficiently acquainted 
with the adventurer, whom we have introduced to him 
under so many names, to guess that now his resolu- 
tion was formed to push on, he would jQot hesitate to 
do so. 

This was really what happened : he merely re- 
doubled his prudence and precautions, advancing inch 
by inch as it were, and crawling along the ground 
with the silent elasticity of a reptile. Instead of 
proceeding directly to the rancho he went round it, 
in order to assure himself that, with the exception of 
the sentry at the door, he had no fear of being dis- 
covered by any watchman concealed at the rear of 
the building. As the adventurer had foreseen, the 
rancho was only guarded in front. He rose and ex- 
amined the neighbourhood as far as the darkness per- 
mitted it. A rather large corral, enclosed by a quick- 
set hedge, joined the house : this corral appeared de- 
serted. Don Jaime sought an opening through which 
he could step into the interior ; after groping for a 
few minutes he discovered one wide enough to admit 
his passing. He went in. 

Now the difficulties were slighter to approach the 
house; by the hedge he in a few instants almost 
reached the wall. What astonished him was not 
having been scented and tracked by the dog which 
had previously announced his i^proach so noisily. 

This is what had happened: disturbed by the 
barking of the dog, and fearing lest it should reveal 
by its noise their suspicious presence to the Indians, 
who at this hour were proceeding to the city for the 
purpose of selling their wares, the strangers collected 
in the rancho, trusting in their Bieii\ims^\>o "'n^^^ «^^ss. 
their safety, ordered the raanobfico to <i»J^ ^^ ^as^ssij^ 
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into the housei and cbain it sufficiently &x away that 
its barking might not be heard outside should it set 
off again. 

This excessive prudence on the part of the tem- 
porary guests of the rancho permitted the adventurer 
to approach, not only without being discovered, but 
also without arousing suspicions. Although he was 
ignorant of this fact, Don Jaime profited by it, 
thanking Providence in his heart for freeing him from 
so troublesome a watcher. While attentively ex- 
amining the wall along which he was moving, he came 
to a door, which, by some inconceivable negligence, 
had been left ajar, and yielded to the slight push he 
gave it. This door opened on a very dark passage, 
but a slight ray of light which filttered through the 
badly-joined crack of a door revealed to Don Jaime 
the spot where, in all probability, the strangers were 
assembled. 

The adventurer stealthily approached, placed his 
eye to the crevice, and looked. . Three men, folded in 
thick cloaks, were seated round a table covered with 
bottles and glasses, in a rather large room, as far as 
might be judged, and only lighted by one candle 
placed on a comer of the table. An animated con- 
versation was going on between the three guests, who 
smoked, drank, and talked like men who feel sure of 
not being overheard, and, consequently, of having 
nothing to fear. These three men the adventurer at 
once recognized: the first was Don Felipe Neri 
Irzabal, the guerillero colonel, the second, Don Mel- 
chior de la Cruz, and the third, Don Antonio de 
Cacerbas. 

" At last," the adventurer muttered, with a quiver 
of joy, " I am about to "knoN^ e^^r^^Vwi^,?' 
And he listened atteiitWe\y. ■DoTi^fe\\^%,^VQ» ns\^^ 
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speaking, seemed to be in an advanced state of in- 
toxication ; still, though his speech was thick, he did 
not wander as yet, but, like all half-drunken people, 
he was beginning to stray into abstruse arguments, 
and seemed to be supporting with indomitable dog- 
gedness a condition which he wished to impose on his 
two hearers, and to which they would not consent. 

"No,'* he repeated^ incessantly, "it is useless to 
press me, senores, I will not give you the letter you ask 
of me. I am an honest man, and have only one 
word, voto ci licosT* and at each sentence he struck 
the table with his fist. 

" But," Don Melchior remarked, " if you insist on 
keeping this letter, though you have orders to deliver 
it to us, it will be impossible for us to carry out the 
mission with which we are entrusted." 

" What credit," Don Antonio added, " will be given 
us by the persons with whom we wish to come to 
an understanding, if we have nothing to prove to 
them that we a^e^ duly authorized to do so ?" 

" That does not concern me — each for himself in 
this world. I am an honest man, and must guard my 
interests as you do yours." 

" What you are saying is absurd," Don Antonio 
exclaimed, impatiently ; "we risk our heads in this 
affair." 

" Possibly, my dear sir ; everybody does as he 
pleases. I am an honest man, I go straight before 
me. You will not have the letter unless you give me 
what I ask ; give and give, that is all I know. ^ Why 
did you not warn the General of to-day's affair, in 
accordance with your agreement with him ?" 

" We have proved to you that it was impo8«ya\fc^^!iSi» 
the sortee was unexpectedly xeaoV^^^ o\i?' ■ 
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" Good, that ! You will settle as you can with the 
G«neEal-in-Chi6f— I wash my hands of it." 

"Enough of this nonsense," Don Antonio said, 
drily; "will you, or will you not, deliver to this 
caballero or myself the letter which the President in- 
trusted to you for us ?" 

'* No," Don Felipe answered, bluntly, " unless you 
give me an order for ten thousand piastres. It is 
really giving it away, but I am an honest man." 

" Hum !" the adventurer muttered to himself, " an 
autograph of Senor Beinto Juarez is really precious. 
I would not bargain if he offered it to me." 

" But," Don Melchior exclaimed, " you will com- 
mit a scandalous robbery in acting thus." 

"Well, what then?" Don PeHpe said, cynically. 
" I rob, you betray, we are well matched, that is all." 

At this insult, so brutally hurled in their teeth, the 
two men rose. 

" Let us go," said Don Melchior, " this man is a 
brute, who will listen to nothing." 

" The most simple plan is to go to the Gteneral-in- 
Chief," Don Antonio added, " he wiE do us justice, 
and avenge us on this wretched drunkard." 

" Go ! go, my dear sirs," the gueriUero said, with a 
grin, " and luck go with you ! I keep the letter — ^per- 
haps I shall find a purchaser. I am an honest 
man," 

At this menace the two men exchanged a glance, 
while laying their hands on their weapons, but after a 
hesitation, no longer than a lightning flash, they dis- 
dainfully left the room. A few minutes after the 
rapid gallop of several horses could be heard outside. 

"They are gone," the guerillero muttered, as he 
poured out a tumhiler oi uv^xc^, '^N\v\<i)a.>aa ^s^vns^<cs^^ 
At a draught : " they are decam\i\xx^, o^ xcv^ ^oft^^^s, 
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if the fiend were carrying them off! they are furious. 
Stuff ! 1 don*t care, I have kept the letter." 

"While speaking thus to himself, the guerillero re- 
placed his tumbler on the table. Suddenly lie 
started ; a man wrapped up to the eyes in the folds 
of a thick cloak was standing in jfront of him. This 
man held in either hand a revolver, the barrels of 
which were pointed at the guerillero's chest. The 
latter gave a sudden start of terror at this sights 
which he was far from expecting. 

" Hilloah !" he exclaimed, in a voice which trem- 
bled from emotion and terror, ** who is this demon, 
and what does he want? Why, hang it! I have 
fallen into a wasp's nest." 

Terror had sobered him ; he tried to rise and fly. 

" One word, one gesture," the stranger said, in a 
hollow, menacing voice, " and I blow out your brains." 

The guerillero fell heavily back on the stool he had 
been sitting on. 

CHAPTEE XXXm. 

SETTLEMENT OF ACCOUNTS. 

Hidden behind the passage door, the adventurer bad 
not lost a word of what was said. When Don Mel- 
chior and Don Antonio rose, Don Jaime, not knowing 
by what door they would go out, hastily left the 
passage, glided into the corral, and waited in conceal- 
ment behind the hedge. But, a few minutes after, as 
nothing had stirred, and no noise was lieard, he ven- 
tured to leavo his hiding-place and enter ihe passage 
again. 

Then he approached the door, and applied his eye 
to the crsLck through whidi he had boecL ^^wsssoisSs^ 
ahle i;o see all that went on m ^"5i towxi. '^«^ *^^^ 
men bad just gone ; Don EeAipe ^«« «Xsw\fi>s^*^^^^*^*^^'^^ 
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at the table, and drinking. The adyenturer's resolu- 
tion was at once formed : placing the blade . of his 
knife between the crack against the bolt, he noise- 
lessly opened the door, silently approached the guer- 
illero, and revealed his presence to him in the some- 
what startling way we described at the end of the 
preceding chapter. 

Though the guerillero was brave, the sudden ap- 
pearance of the adventurer, and the sight of the re- 
volvers pointed at him alarmed him. Don Jaime took 
advantage of this moment of prostration ; without 
uncocking his pistols, he walked straight to the door 
through which Don Melchior and Don Antonio had 
retired, secured it inside to avoid any surprise, then 
returned slowly to the table, sat down on a trunk, 
laid his pistols before him, and letting his cloak fall, 
said — 

" Let us have a talk." 

Though these words were pronounced in a rather 
gentle voice, the effect they produced on the gueril- 
lero was immense. 

" El Bayo !" he exclaimed, with a shudder of terror 
on perceiving the black mask which covered the face 
of his singular visitor. 

" Ah ! ah !" the latter said with an ironical laugh* 
" So you recognise me, my dear Don Felipe ?" 

" What do you want of me ?" he stammered. 

** Several things," the adventurer replied ; " but let 
us proceed regularly, as there is no hurry." 

The guerillero poured out a tumbler of Catalana 
rufino, raised it to his lips, and emptied it at a draught. 

"Take care," the adventurer observed to him; 
*^ jSpanish brandy is strong, it easily rises to the head ; 
li 28 better, considering -wliat ift ^oin^ \iO ^^^\i^\i^^\i. 
U0, for jou to retain your coo\xie«»?' 



SETTLEMENT OF AOCOUKTS. 34 : 

" That is true," tlie guerillero muttered ; and 
seizing the bottle by the neck, he hurled it against 
the wall. , 

The adventurer smiled, then continued while care- 
lessly rolling a cigarette between his fingers — 

** I see that you have a good memory, and I am 
glad of it ; I was afraid you had forgotten me." 

"iN"©, no; I remember our last meeting at las 
Cumbres." 

"Exactlj; do you remember how that interview 
terminated?" 

The guerillero turned pale, but made no reply. 

" Good : I see that your memory fails you, but I 
will come to its aid." 

"Jt is unnecessary," Don Felipe replied, raising 
his head and appearing to form a resolution; "as 
chance permitted me to see your features, you told 
me " 

" I know — I know," the adventurer interrupted. 

" Well, I am going to keep the promise I made you." 

" All the better," he said resolutely. " After all, a 
man can only die once ; as well to-day as another day. 
I am ready to meet you." 

" I am delighted to find you in such a warlike tem- 
per," the adventiurer coldly answered ; " restrain your 
ardour a little, pray : everything shall have its turn, I 
assure you, but that is not the point for the moment." 

"What is it, then?" the guerillero asked with 
amazement. 

" I am going to tell you." 

The adventurer smiled again, rested his elbows on 
the table, and leant over slightly to the guerillero. 

*' How much," he said, " did you ask your x^sjfeV^ 
fnenda for the letter whicli Beuot "Doa'^-vsj&j^ "^>MaBc^«su 
ordered you to deliver to themV' _ 
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Don Felipe fixed on him a look of terror, and 
mecfaonicallj made the sign of the cross. 

" This man is the fiend," he muttered with horror. 

" No ; re-assnre yourself I am not the fiend, but I 
know a good many things about you more especially, 
and the numerous businesses you carry on. I know 
the bargain you made with a certain Don Diego: 
moreover, if you desire it, I will repeat to you word 
for word the conversation which you held scarce an 
hour ago in this very room with the Senors Don Mel- 
chior de la Cruz and Don Antonio de Cacerbas. Now, 
let us come to facts : I wish you to give me — ^you un- 
derstand me, I suppose P — give me, and not sell me, 
the letter of Senor Juarez which you have in your 
dohnaa, which you refused to the honourable cabal- 
leros whose names I mentioned to you, and surrender 
to me at the same time the other papers of which you 
are the bearer, and which I presume must be very 
interesting." 

The guerillero had had time to recover a portion of 
his coolness, hence it was in rather a firm Toioe that 
he said — 

''What do you intend doing with these papers P" 

" That can be of very little importance to you when 
they are no longer in your hands." 

" And if I refuse to surrender them ?" 

" I shall be obliged to take them by force, that is 
all," he answered calmly. 

" Caballero," Don Felipe said with an accent of dig- 
nity at which the adventurer was surprised, "it is 
not worthy of a brave man like yourself thus to me- 
nace a defenceless man. My only weapon is my 
sabre, while you, on the contrary, hold the lives of a 
dozen men at your diBpo«a\.^* 
''This time there ib an «5^at«w5» ^ it^Tw^cs^ \ft. 
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what you say," the adventurer observed, "and your 
remai^ would be just were I about to use my re- 
volvers in. forcing you to do what I demand of you ; 
but re-assure yourself you shall have a Ic^al combat^ 
and my pistols will remain on this table. I will 
merely cross my machete with your sabre, which will 
not only re-establish the balance between us, but also 
give you a signal advantage over me." 

" Will you really act thus, caballero ?" . 

" I pledge you my word of honour ; I am accus- 
tomed always to settle accounts honourably both with 
my enemies and my friends." 

"Ah! you call that settling accounts?" he said 
ironically. ^ 

" Certainly ; what other name can I employ ?" 

"^But whence comes this hatred you bear me ?" 

" I do not hate you more than any other villain of 
your stamp," he said savagely. "In a moment of 
braggadocia you wished to see my face, so that you 
might recognise me hereafter. I warned you that 
the sight would cost you your life : perhaps I should 
have forgotten you, but to-day you again came across 
my track. Ton possess papers which are indispen- 
sable to me, and these papers I have resolved on 
gaining at any price. You refuse them to me ; I can 
secure them by killing you, and I shall kill you. 
Now I grant you five minutes to reflect, and to tell 
me if you persist in your refusal." 

" The five minutes you so generously grant me are 
unneeessary ; my resolution is unbending : you shall 
only have the papers with my life." 

" Very good ; you will die," he said as he rose. 

He took his revolvers, uncocked theto.^ ^ss^ \5sA. 
them on the table at the ol5\ieTea^oi>5)Qfe-t^^TSi.\^'!5^'8^ 
returning to the guerillero audi dLT«bW\xi^^»s^^B«'*^osS^'* 
he aaked — 
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" Are you ready ?" 

" One moment," Don Felipe answered, as he rose 
in his turn ; " before crossing swords with you, I have 
two requests to make." 

« Go on." 

" Is the duel we are going to fight mortal ?" 

" Here is the proof," the adventurer answered, as 
he unfastened his mask^and threw it from him. 

" Good," he said ; " the proof you give me is quite 
sufficient, and one of us must die. Let us suppose it 
is I." 

"Any supposition is unnecessary, the fact is certain." 

" I admit it," the guerillero answered coldly ; " in 
the case of it being realized, do you promise me to do 
what I am about to ask of you ?" 

" Tes, on my honour, if it be possible." 

" Thanks — ^it is possible ; it is merely to be my re- 
siduary legatee." 

" I will be so ; go on." 

" I have a mother and young sister, who live rather 
poorly in a small house situated not far from the 
canal de las Vigas, in Mexico ; ^you will find their 
exact address in my papers." 

" Good." 

" I desire them to be put in possession of my for- 
tune after my death." 

" It shall be done ; but where is this fortune to be 
found?" 

"At Mexico; all my funds are deposited with 
and Co., English bankers. On the simple pre- 
sentation of my voucher, the sum will be handed over 
to you in full." 

" Is that all ?" 

'* Not quite. I have about me ^e^ekT«I)L\r^,^mwaA,. 
wg altogether to fifby thouaaa^ ^\»a\jte^> i^x^wxi ^sii. 
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various foreign banks in Mexico. You will have them 
cashed, add the amount to the sums you have pre- 
viously received, and the whole will be handed over 
to my mother and sister. Do you swear to do 
this ?" 

" I pledge you my honour." 

" Good ; I have confidence in you. I have only 
one more request to make of you." 

"What is it?" 

" This ; we Mexicans are very clumsy hands with 
sabres and swords, whose use we are ignorant of, as 
duels are prohibited by law. The only weapon we 
can properly use is the knife : will you consent to 
our fighting with knives ? Of course it is understood 
that we fight with the whole blade." 

" The strange duel you propose to me is better 
suited for leperos and bandits than caballeros ; but I 
accept." 

" I am grateful to you for so much condescension, 
caballero, and now may Heaven protect me. I will do 
my best." 

" Amen !" the adventurer said, with a smile. 

This calm conversation between two men on the 
point of cutting each other's throats, this will, made 
so coolly, whose execution is confided, in the case of 
the death of one of the adversaries to the survivor, 
displays one of the strangest phases in the Mexican 
character; for these details are most strictly true. 
Although very brave naturally, the Mexican fears death, 
the feeling is innate in him : but when the moment 
arrives to risk his life, or even to lose it, no one ac- 
cepts with greater philosophy, or, to speak more cor- 
rectly, with greater indifference, thii& \iwc^ ^i^Rsco^r. 
tive, or accomplishes with, greater ^wfi^\xi^^^» ^^'^^'^ 
£ce which, among other natioiiB^ \^ ii«sct Tfe^ja^^ 
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without a certain degree of terror, and an instmctive 
xiervous tremor. 

Ab for duelling, the Mexican laws prohibit it even 
aniong officers. Hence emanate the numerous assas- 
sinations and snares laid to wash out insults received, 
which it is impossible otherwise to avenge. The 
leperos and lower classes alone fight with the knife. 

This combat, which is perfectly regulated, has its 
laws, which must not be transgressed. The opponents 
make their conditions as to the length of the blade, 
80 as to settle beforehand the depths of the wounds 
to be dealt. They fight with one inch, two inches, 
the half, or entire blade, according [to the gravity of 
the insult. The combatants place their thumb on the 
blade at the agreed on length, and the thing is settled. 

Don Felipe and Don Jaime had unhooked their 
swords, which were now useless, and armed them- 
selves with the long knife which every Mexican car- 
ries in his right boot. After taking off their cloaks, 
they rolled them round their left arms, carefully let- 
ting a small part hang down in guise of a curtain : it 
is with this arm, thus protected, that blows aare par- 
ried. Theu the two men fell on guard, with their legs 
straddled and slightly bent, the body forward, the left 
arm half extended, and the blade of the knife con- 
cealed behind the doak. The fight commenced with 
equal fury on either side. The two men turned and 
bounded round one another, advancing and falling 
back like two wild beasts. Eye to eye, with clenched 
teeth, and panting cheat. 

It was really a combat to death they were fighting. 

Don Felipe had a perfect knowledge of this dangerous 

weapon; several times his adversary saw the bluish 

£aab of the steel dazzle \i\a eye^, mi^ i^\,>2s\ft^S«»ar^ 

point of the knife aUgbtly Wxv©^ m \3aa ^^aiSaNXs^^ 
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cfliiiner than the guerillero, he allowed the latter to 
exhaust himself in vain efi^Drts, waiting with the pa- 
tience of a lurking tiger for the favourable moment 
to finish by one stroke. 

Several times, harassed by fatigue, they stopped by 
common accord, and then rushed on each other with 
renewed fury. The blood flowed from several slight 
wounds they had dealt each other, and dropped on 
the floor of the room. All at once Don Felipe ga- 
thered himself up, and leapt forward with the rapidity 
of a jaguar ; but his foot slipped in the blood, he 
tottered, and while he was striving to regain his 
balance, the whole of Don Jaime's blade was buried 
in his chest. 

The unhappy man heaved a stifled sigh, a flood of 
blood poured from his mouth, and he fell like a dog 
on the ground. The adventurer bent over him, he 
was dead — the blade had passed through his heart. 

" Poor devil !" Don Jaime muttered, " he brought 
it on himself." 

After this laconic, funeral discourse, he fell on the 
guerillero's dolman and calconciras, and seized all the 
papers about him. Then he took up his revolver, re- 
sumed his mask, and wrapping himself as well as he 
could in his cloak, which was cut to pieces, he left 
the room, reached the passage, went through the hole 
in the hedge unnoticed by the sentry who was still 
standing in front of the door, and on arriving at a 
certain distance from the Palo Quemado, he imitated 
the whoot of the owl. Almost immediately Lopez 
appeared with the two horses. 

** To Mexico," Don Jaime cried, as he bounded into 
the saddle; " this time, I believe, I hold my ven^'as^'y&.l' 

The two riders started at Mi s^^e^- "^^^ ^^S^'^ 
which the adventurer experiexLee^ ^\. ^^ \«^o-^^^^'^^ 
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success of his expedition, made him forget the pain 
of the stabs, slight it is true, which he had received 
in his duel. 

CHAPTEE XXXIV. 

A SFPEEME EESOLTTTION. 

The first beams of day were beginning to tinge the 
sky with opaline tints at the moment when the two 
horsemen reached the guarita of San Antonio. For 
some time past they ,had checked the rapid pace of 
their steeds, had taken off their masks, and re-esta- 
blished such order as they could in their clothes, which 
had^been dirtied and damaged by the numerous in- 
cidents of their night's ride. At some paces from 
the guarita they mixed themselves up with the groups 
of Indians proceeding to market, so that it was easy 
for them to enter the city unnoticed. Don Jaime 
proceeded straight to the house he inhabited in the 
calle de San Francisco, near the plaza Mayor. 

On reaching home, he dismissed Lopez, who was 
literally falling asleep. In spite of the copious 
draughts which he had taken while his master was 
at the Palo Quemado, he gave him leave for the whole 
day, merely appointing a meeting vnth him the same 
evening, and then withdrew to bis bed-room. This 
room was a real Spartan abode, the furniture, reduced 
to its simplest expresssion, only consisted of a wooden 
frame, covered with a cow hide, which served as a bed, 
an old saddle forming the pillow, and a black bear- 
skin the coverlet ; a table loaded with papers, and a 
few books, a stool, a trunk containing his clothes, and 
a rack filled with weapons of every description, knives, 
pistols, sabres, swords, dagg^^Ts, m^X^W^^^-^, ^vins, 
carbines, rifles, and re^oVveT^, cotcvi5\^\.^^ ^^^ *Cftfc 
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borse trappings suspended from the walls, this singular 
furniture, to which we must add a washstand, placed 
behind a zarape bung up as a curtain in a comer of 
the room, 

Don Jaime dressed his wounds, which he had care- 
fiiUy washed with salt and water, according to the 
Indian custom, then sat down at his table, and began 
inspecting the papers he had found such difficulty in 
seizing, and whose possession had nearly cost him his 
life. He soon was completely absorbed by the task, 
which seemed greatly to interest him. At length, at 
about ten o'clock a.m., he left his seat, folded up the 
papers, placed them in his portfolio, which he thurst 
into a pocket of ^his dolman, threw a zarape over his 
shoulders, put on a Vienna hat, with a large gold 
gotilla, and left the house in this garb, which was as 
elegant as it was picturesque. 

Don Jaime, it will be remembered, had given Don 
Pelipe his word of honour to be his residuary legatee. 
It was to fulfil this sacred promise that he went out. 
About six o'clock he returned home. His word was 
liberated. He had delivered to Don Felipe's mother 
and sister the fortunes which a knife thrust had made 
them so promptly inherit. At the door of his house 
the adventurer found Lopez, quite refreshed, who was 
awaiting him. The peon had prepared a modest din- 
ner for his master. 

" What news is there ?" Don Jaime asked him, as he 
sat down to talk, and began eating with good appetite. ' 

" Not much, mi amo," he answered. " A captain, 
aide-de-camp to his Excellency the President, has 
called." 

" Ah !" said Don Jaime. 

" The President wishes you to ^o \»o ^^ ^^^^r^^"*"^ 
eight o'clock, as he desirea to see ^oxx?" 
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" I will go. Well, what next ? Have you heiurd 
notluiig ? Have you not been out ?" 

" Pardon me, mi amo, I w^it as- usual to the 
barber's." 

" And did you hear nothing there ?" 

" Only two things." 

" Let me hear the first." 

'' The Juarists, it is said, are advancing by forced 
marches on the ciudad. They are only three days' 
journey distant — at least, so it is reported." 

"The news is rather probable. The enemy must 
at this moment be concentrating his forces. What 
next?" 

Lopez burst into a laugh. 

" Why areyou laughing, animal ?" Don Jaime ai^ed 
him. 

" It is the second piece of news I heard that maliea 
me laugh, mi amo." 

" Li it very funny ?" 

" Well, you shall judge. It is said that one of the 
most formidable gueriUero chiefs of Beinto Juarez waa 
found this morning killed by a knife in a room at the 
rancho of the Palo Quemado." 

" Oh, oh !" said Don Jaime, smiling in his turn, 
"and do they say how this unfortunate event oc- 
curred ?" 

" No one understands any thing about it, mi amo. 
It would appear that the colonel — for he was a colonel 
— had pushed on as far as the Palo Quemado, while 
scouting, and resolved to spend the night there. 
Sentries were posted round the house, to watch over 
the safety of this chief, and no one entered the house, 
except two unknown horsemen. It was after their 
deptactuie, when they had ftmaiaft^ «L\Qii"g, ^QTs^^^wwidswv 
with the colonel, tliat tlielaUei! ^aa fe>ai^ ^^\a.>fiws, 
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room, from a stab which had passed through his heart. 
Hence it is supposed that a quarrel having broken out 
between the colonel and the two strangers, the latter 
killed him, but it was done so quietly that the soldiers^ 
sleeping only a few yards off, heard nothing." 

" This is, indeed, singular." 

"It appears, mi amo, that this colonel, Don Filipe 
Irzabal — such was his name — ^was a frightful tyrant, 
without faith or law, about whom numberless atroci- 
ties are reported." 

" If that is the case, my dear Lopez, every thing is 
for the best, and we need not trouble ourselves any 
further about the scoundrel," Don Jaime said as he 
rose. 

" Oh ! he wiU go to the deuce without us." 

" That is probable, if he is not there already. I am 
going to take a walk about town till eight o'clock. 
At ten you will be at the palace gate, with two horses 
and weapons, in the case of our being compelled to take 
a ride by moonlight, Hke last night." 

" Yes, mi amo, and I will wait till you come out, no 
matter at what hour." 

" You will await, unless I send you a warning that 
I no longer require you." 

" Q-ood, mi amo, all right." 

Don Jaime then went out as he had stated, took a 
short walk, but only under the portalis of the Plaza 
Mayor, so that he might reach the palace exactly at 
the appointed hour. At eight o'clock precisely the 
adventurer presented himself at the palace gates. An 
usher was waiting to lead him to the President. 
Greneral Miramon was walking, sad and pensive, up 
and down a small saloon adjoining his ^tw^^ «^^iaJ^ 
menta ; on perceiving Don 3a\me, \t\a l?^^^ ^i^^'sssiSi 
more cbeerfuL 
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" Tou are welcome, my friend," he said affection- 
ately offering him his hand ; " I was impatient to see 
you, for you are the only man who understands me, 
and with whom I can talk frankly ; stay, set down by 
my side, and let us talk, if you are willing." 

" I find you sorrowful. General ; has anything an- 
noying happened to you ?" 

" No, my friend, nothing ; but you know that for 
a long time past I have not had much cauise for gaiety, 
I have just left Madame Miramon, the poor woman is 
trembling, not for herself, dear and gentle creature, 
but for her children. She sees everything in dark 
colours, and foresees terrible disasters. She has been 
weeping, and that is why you find me sad." 

'* But why not, General, send Madame Miramon 
away from this city, which may be besieged any day ?" 

" I have proposed it to her several times, I have in- 
sisted by trying to make her understand that the in- 
terests of her children, their safety, imperiously de- 
manded this separation, but she refused ; you know 
how dearly she loves me. She is divided between the 
love she bears me, and her affections for her children, 
and she cannot make up her mind ; as for me, I dare 
not force her to leave me, and hence my perplexity is 
extreme." \ 

The General turned his head away, and subdued a 
sigh. There was a silence. Don Jaime imderstood 
that it was for him to turn the conversation to a sub- 
ject less painful for the General. 

" And your prisoners P" he asked him. 

" Ah, that matter is all arranged, thank heaven ; 
they have nothing now to fear as regards their safety, 
now I have authorized them to leave the city and visit 
their friends and relations ." 
All the better, GeneTa:i,lcoiiie^^\o^a>QL^^^^^vkA 
for a moment frightened fox th^m.'" 



A SUPREME EBSOLITTION. 355 

" On my word, my friend, I may now say frankly 
that I was even more frightened than you, for in this 
a^air it was my honour that was at stake." 

" That is true, but come, have you any new plan. 

Before answering, the. General walked round the 
room, and opened all the doors ito make certain that 
nobody was listening. 

" Yes," he at length said, returning to Don Jaime. 

" Yes, my friend, I have a plan, for I wish to have 
an end to this once for all, I shall either succumb, or 
my enemies will be crushed for ever." 

** Heaven grant you success, Q-eneral." • 

" My victory of yesterday has -given me back cou- 
rage, if not hope ; and I mean to attempt a decisive 
stroke. I have nothing at present to take into con- 
sideration ; I mean to risk everything for everything, 
and fortune may again smile on me." 

They then approached a table, on which was 
stretched out an immense map of the Mexican Con- 
federation, with pins stuck into it at a great number 
of points. 

The President continued: — "Don Beinto Juarez, 
from his capital of Vera^Cruz, has ordered the con- 
centration of his troops, and their immediate march 
on Mexico, where we are shut in, the only point of the 
territory we still hold ; alas ! here is General Ortega's 
corps composed of 11,000 veteran troops, it is coming 
from the interior, that is to say, from Guadalagaro, 
picking up on its passage all the small detachments ^ 
scattered over the country. Amondea and Gazza are 
coming from Jalapa, bringin g with them nearly 6000 
regulars, and flanked on the right and left by the 
guerillas of Cueliar, Carvagal, and Doa E<£;\xy^ ^^^n^v 
IrzahaV 
''As for the last, General, ^o\x xiee^y. \io\» \xc^^^ 
jrouraelf about him farther -./he \a Afe^^.^'' 
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" Granted, but his band still exists." 

"That is true." 

" Now, these bands arriving from different direc- 
tions simultaneously, will ere long, if we allow it, 
join and enclose us in a circle of steel ; they form an 
effective strength of nearly 20,000 men. What forces 
have we to oppose to them ?" 

"Well " 

•* I will tell you : by exhausting all our resources 
I co\ild not bring together more than 7000 men, or 
8000 at the most by arming the leperos, sir ; a very 
weaik army, you will allow." 

" In the open country, yes, that is possible, Gene- 
ral, but being in Mexico, with the formidable artillery 
you have at your disposal,^ more than 120 guns, it is 
easy for you to organise a serious resistance ; if the 
enemy resolve to lay siege to the capital, torrents of 
blood will be shed ere they succeed in rendering them- 
selves masters of it." 

" Yes, my friend, what you say is true, but, as you 
know, I am a humane and moderate man, the city is 
not disposed to defend itself, we have neither the pro- 
visions nor meansof obtaining them, since the country 
no longer belongs to us, and everything is hostile to 
us, except for a radius of about three leagues round 
the city. Do you understand, my friend, what would 
be the horrors of a siege endured under such disad- 
vantageous conditions, the ravages to which the capi- 
tal of Mexico, the noblest and most beautiful city in 
the New World, would fall victim ? No, the mere 
thought of the extremities to which this hapless po- 
pulation would be exposed, lacerates my heart, and I 
would never consent to such a measure." 
" Good, General, you Bi^akWke ^ -msuTL qI Vonckss^oa, 
who really loves his country, l^\»\i t\va?c io\a ^x^evKv^^ 
could bear you express yoxnrseAit^ua." 
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" Why, my friend, those whom you call my enemies 
do not in reality exist, as I am perfectly well aware ; 
overtures have been made me personally on several 
occasions, offering me very advantageous and honour- 
able conditions : when I have fallen, I shall offer the 
singular peculiarity, rare in Mexico, of a President of 
the Eepublic, overthrown by people who esteem him, 
and bearing with him in his fall the sympathy of his 
enemies.'* 

" Yes, yes, Gf^eneral, and not so long ago, had you 
consented to remove certain persons, whom I will 
not name, all would have been arranged amicably." 

" I know it as well as you, my friend, but it would 
have been a cowardice, and I was unwilling to commit 
it ; the persons to whom you allude, are devoted to 
me, they love me ; we shall fall or triumph together." 

"The sentiments you express, General, are too 
noble for me to attempt to discuss them." 

"Thanks, let us quit this subject and return to 
what we were saying ; I do not wish by my fault to 
entail the destruction of the capital, and expose it to 
the sanguinary horrors of pillage, which always follow 
the capture of a besieged city. I know Juarez's gue- 
rillas, the bandits who compose them would cause ir- 
reparable misfortunes if the city were handed over to 
them, they would not leave one stone on the other, 
be assured my friend." 

" Unfortunately, that is only too probable, G-eneral, 
but what do you propose doing? what is your plan? of 
course you do not intend tosurrender to yourenemies ?" 

" I had that thought for a moment, but gave it up : 
this is the plan I have formed, it is simply — to leave 
the city with 6000 men, the elite of my tto^op^'es^ 
march straight on the enemy, svMnpria^ wAXi^'aJ^ *^<bo^. 
in detail, ere the different coTpa^Ne\\."a.^>s\xs^^^<^ ^^«>0^ 
their junction.'* 
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" The plan is really very simple, General ; and in 
my opinion offers great cbance of success." 

" Everything will depend on the first battle. Grained 
— I am saved : lost — everything is hopelessly lost." 

" God is great, General ; victory is not always with 
the heavy battalions." 

" Well, ]ive and learn." 

" When do you propose carrying out your plans ?" 

**In a few days; for I require time to prepare it. 
Before ten days I shall be in a position to act, and 
wiU immediately quit the city. I can reckon on you, 
I suppose ?" 

" Of course, General; aminot yours,body and soul?" 

" I know it, my friend : but enough of politics at 
present. Pray accompany me to the apartments of 
Madame Miramon ; she eagerly desires to see you." 

" This gracious invitation fills me with joy. Gene- 
ral ; and yet I should have liked to speak with you 
about a very important matter." 

" Later, later, a truce, I implore you, to business. 
Perhaps it relates to a new defection, or a traitor to 
punish ? During the last few days I have heard enough 
of such bad news to desire the enjoyment of a few 
hours' respite, as the ancient said, * to morrow seri- 
ous business.' " 

" Tes," Don Jaime answered significantly, " and on 
the morrow it was too late." 

" Well, I trust to God. Let us enjoy the present. 
It is the only blessing left us, as the future no longer 
belongs to us." 

And taking Don Jaime by the arm, he gently led 
him to the apartments of Madame Miramon, a charm- 
ing, timid, and loving woman — ^the true guardian 
angel of the General; 'wYio -w^ia V«tT^Sift^\s^ V^x V\i&- 
band's greatness aiid ^as otIVy \v^^^^ '^ y^'v^^'^^>^^'^^> 
between her Irwo children. 
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, CHAPTEE XXXV. 

JOSE DOMINQTTEZ. 

At the end of an hour, Don Jaime left the palace 
followed by Lopez, went to the house in the suburbs, 
where he found the Count and his friend, who whoUy 
occupied with their love, and indifferent to the events 
that were going on around them, spent whole days 
with those whom they loved, enjoying with, the 
happy carelessness of youth the present, which 
seemed to them so sweet, without wishing to think of 
the future. 

" Oh, here you are at last, brother !" Dona Maria 
exclaimed joyfully. " What a stranger you have 
grown !" 

*' Business !" the adventurer answered with a smile. 

The table was laid in the centre of the room. The 
Count's two menservants were preparing to serve, and 
Leo Carral, with a napkin on his arm, was waiting for 
the party to sit down. 

"My faith, since supper is on the table," Don 
Jaime said gaily, " I will not let you sup alone with 
these caballeros, if you will permit me to bear you 
company." 

'* What happiness !" Dona Carmen exclaimed. 

The gentlemen offered a hand to the ladies and led 
them to their seats, after which they sat down by their 
side. The supper began. It was as it should be 
among persons who had loved and known each other 
for a long time — that is to say, cheerful and full of 
pleasant intimacy. Never had the young ladies been 
so happy, for this unexpected pleasure charmed them. 
The hours passed rapidly, but no one thought o.^ <is^- 
ing attention to the fact ; a\\ ^ one-^^Tssv^ast^s^ ^\s:nv.^»^ 
on a clock standing oil a con^oV^m^^ $^vcccs^^^^^ 
The twelve strokes fell one attex Wv© ^^^cfe^ -toJfio^^ 
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jestic slowness into the midst of the conversation, 
which they suddenly chilled and stopped. 

" Good gracious !" Dona Dolores exclaimed, with a 
slight start of terror, "so latel" 

" How time passes !" Don Jaime* said carelessly. 
*' We must now think of going." 

They left the table ; and the three fnends, after pro- 
mising to yisit the three recluses as often and soon as 
possible, at length withdrew,leaYing the ladies at liberty 
to retire. Lopez was waiting for his master under the 
saguan. 

" What do you want ?" the latter asked him. 

" We are spied," the peon answered. He led him 
to the gate and noiselessly pulled back the bolt. 

Don Jaime looked out. Exactly opposite the gate 
a man was standing, almost confounded with the dark- 
ness that prevailed in a hollow formed by the scaffold- 
ing of a house under'repair. It would have escaped 
any less piercing glance than that of the adventurer. 

" I believe you are right," Don Jaime said to the 
peon. " In any case, it is urgent to make sure, and I 
will undertake it," he added between his teeth, with 
a terrible expression. *' Change cloak and hat with 
me. You will accompany these caballeros. The man 
saw three persons enter, and he must see three depart. 
Now moimt and be off." 

" But," said Dominique, " I fancy it would be more 
simple to kill the man." 

*' That may happen," Don Jaime answered ; " but I 
wish to make certain beforehand that he is a spy : I 
do not care to commit a mistake. Do not be anxious 
about me, within half-an-hour I will join you again 
and inform you of what has taken place between this 
num and mjsell" 
'' Good-bye for tbe preaent, i\i6iir ^^"^^ eo\«i\. ^^.i^^i, 
shaking fci^ liaad. 
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" Good-bye." 

They tlien went out, followed by Leo Carral and 
the Count's two servants. Dona Maria's old servant 
closed the gate with a bang, but was careful to open 
it again noiselessly. Don Jaime placed himself at the 
wicket, whence it was easy to watch all the movements 
of the supposed spy. At the noise caused by the de- 
parture of the young men, the latter eagerly bent for- 
ward, doubtless to remark the direction they followed, 
and then returned to his dark comer, where he re- 
sumed his statuesque immobility. Nearly a quarter 
of an hour passed ere the man made the slightest 
movement. Don Jaime did not lose him out of sight. 
At length he cautiously emerged from his hiding-place, 
looked carefully around him, and reassured by the 
solitude of the street, he ventured to take a few steps 
forward ; then, after a moment's hesitation, he boldly 
advanced toward the house, crossing the street in a 
straight line. Suddenly the gate opened and he found 
himself face to face with Don Jaime. He made a 
sudden backward movement and tried to fly, but the 
adventurer seized his arm which he held as in a vice, 
and dragging him aftor him, in spite of the obstinate 
resistance he offered, he drew him up to a statuette of 
the Virgin placed in a niche above a shop, in front of 
which some tapers were burning, and then, with a 
backhander he knocked off his prisoner's hat and cu • 
riously examined his features. 

"_Ah, Senor Jose Dominquez," he said an instant 
^ter, in an ironical voice, *'is it you? Yiva Deos ! I 
did not expect to meet you here." 

The poor wretch looked piteously at the man in 
whose power he was, but made no answer. The ^4.- 
venturer waited a moment, t\ieii^fe^\ii^^^^«^^'^~ 
soner was decidedly deteimmei oio. t^'^'^ ^csj^^-^s^^ 
bim, he aaid, as he gave him a to\x^ das^^-- 
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" Come, scoundrel, are you going to answer or no ?" 

The prisoner gave a hollow groan. 

"It is El Eayo or the Piend!" he muttered in 
horror, as he looked despairingly at the masked fece 
of the man who held him so securely. 

**It is certainly one or the other,'* the adventurer 
continued with a laugh. " So you are in good hands 
and need not feel alarmed. Now be good enough to 
tell me how it is that you, a guerillero and highway 
robber, have become a spy and doubtless an assassin, 
if necessary, in this capital." 

'* Misfortunes, Excellency. I was caluminated. I 
was too honest !'* 

" Tou^? Hang me if 1 believe a word of it. I know 
you too thoroughly, scoundrel, for you to try to de- 
ceive me. Hence decide to tell me the truth, and that 
at once, without further subterfuge, or I will kill you 
like the cowardly zopilote you are." 

"Would you have any objection, Excellency, to 
hold my arm not quite so tightly ? You are twisting 
it so cruelly, that it must be broken." 

" Very good," he said, loosing his hold ; " but make 
no attempt to fly, for you woujd suffer for it. Now 
speak." 

Jose Dominquez, on feeling himself delivered from 
the adventurer's rough grasp, gave a sigh of relief, 
shook his arm several times, in order to re-establish the 
circulation, and then decided on speaking. 

" I will tell you first. Excellency," he said, " that 
I am still a guerillero, and have risen to the rank of 
lieutenant." 

" All the better for you. But what are you doing 
here P" 

"I am on an expeditioii,'Eix.e^en<i^r 

" On an expedition, alone, ml&ersAao'^ ^V^\.\ ^^ 
jou laughing at me, vSlam^" 
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" I swear, on the share I hope in Paradise, that I 
am telling you the strict truth, Excellency. Besides, 
I am not here alone; my^captain accompanies me, 
and it was hy his express orders I came." 

" Ah, ah ! and who is this captain ?" 

" Oh, you know him, Excellency," 

**^That is prohahle. But he has a name, I suppose ?" 

" Certainly Excellency. He is Don Melchior de la 
Cruz." 

" I suspected it. Now I can guess all. You are 
ordered to spy Dona Dolores de la Cruz, I suppose ?" 

" Yes, Excellency." 

" Good, what next ?" 

" Well, that is aU, Excellency." 

" Oh, no, it is not, my scamp ; there is something 
more yet." 

" But I assure you — " 

"Ah, I see I must employ a grand method," he 
said, coldly, cocking a pistol. 

" Why, what are you doing. Excellency r" he ex- 
claimed, in terror. 

" I should think you can see that I am simply pre- 
paring to hlow out your hrains. Hence, if you wish 
to try and commend your soul to Heaven, make haste 
and do it, as you have only two minutes left to live." 

" But that is not the way to make me speak," he 
said, with simplicity. 

"No," the adventurer answered, coldly; "hut it 
will make yqu hold your tongue." 

"Hum," he said, "you employ such excellent 
arguments. Excellency, that it is impossible to resist 
you. I prefer telling you everything !" 

" You will act wisely." 

"Well, this is the matter ma ia^ ^cyt^^. ^-^-^^ 
not only ordered to watela "Do^a"Do\oTe^,^3ix^ ^^'^i ^. ^ 
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old and young ladies with whom she resides, aa well 
as all the persons who visit them." 

" Hang it aU ! that was work enough for one man.'* 

" Not too much, Excellency. They hardly receive 
any visits." 

" And since when have you carried on this honour- 
ahle trade, scoundrel ?" 

" About ten or twelve days, Excellency." 

" So, then, you were one of the bandits who at- 
tempted to enter the house by main force ?" 

" Yes, Excellency, but we did not succeed/' 

** I know it. Are you well paid by your employer ?" 

" He has not given me anything yet, I must allow ; 
but he has promised me fifty ounces." 

" Oh ! promises cost Don Melchior nothing. It is 
easier to promise fifty ounces than to give ten piastres." 

" Do you think so, Excellency ? Is he not rich ?" 

" He ? he is poorer than yourself." 

" In that case he must be badly off, for up to the 
present all my savings consist of debts." 

" I really think you are a precious ass, and that you 
deserve what has happened to you." 

" I ! Excellency ?" 

" Hang it ! yes, who else ? What, scoimdrel ! you 
attach yourself to a villain who has not a farthing — 
who is hopelessly ruined, instead of taking side with 
those who could pay you." 

" Who are they, if you please, Excellency ? I con- 
fess that I have very long fingers, and would serve 
such persons enthusiastically." 

" I do not doubt it. Do. you fancy that I am going 
to amuse myself by giving you advice ?" 
. r. s "Ah ! if you would, Excellency, I should be delighted 
to 8er\e you." 
" You ? nonsense." 
" Why not, Excelleixey ?'' ; 
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" Hang it ! as you are the enemy of those whom I 
love, you must be my enemy too." 

" Oh ! if I had only known it !" 

" What would you have done ?" 

" I do not know, but certainly I should not have 
played the spy on them. Employ me, Excellency, I 
implore you." 

" You are fit for nothing." 

" Try me, and you will see, Excellency ; that is all 
I say." 

The adventurer pretended to reflect. Jos6 Domin- 
quez anxiously waited. 

" No," he said at last ; " you are a man who can- 
not be trusted." 

" Oh, how badly you know me, Excellency, when I 
am so devoted to you !" 

The adventurer burst into a laugh, 

" That is a devotion which has sprung up very ra- 
pidly," he said. " "Well, I consent to make a trial : 
but suppose you deceive me?" 

" It is enough. Excellency : I know you ; you will 
be contented with me. What do you want ?" 

" You will only have to turn your dolman, that is all." 

" Good, I understand, that is easy : my master will 
not take a step without your being warned of it." 

" Good ! Has not our dear Don Melchior an inti- 
mate friend ?" 

" Yes, Excellency, a certain Don Antonio Cacerbas. 
They are united like the fingers of a hand. 

" There will be no harm in your watching him, too." 

" I am quite willing." 

" And as all trouble deserves payment, I will give 
you half an ounce in advance." 

^^ Half an ounce ?" he exc\a\me^,Vv^i)!c^^x^^«!cisAsi^«-« 

''And as you are in want ot mona^ A^"^ ^>to«sis» 
jou twenty days* pay." 
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" Ten ounces ! You will give me ten ounces. Ex- 
cellency ! To me ! Oh ! it is impossible !" 

" It is so possible that here they are," he continued, 
taking them from his pocket, and placing them in 
Jos6's hand. 

The bandit clutched them with a movement of 
feverish joy. 

" Oh !" he exclaimed ; " Don Melchior and his 
friend had better look out." 

** Be adroit, for they are clever." 

" I know them ; but they have to do with a cleverer 
fellow : trust to me for that." 

" That is your business. At the slightest mistake, 
I give you up." 

" I do not fear that happiness." 

"Did you not allude to the dexterity of your fin- 
gers ?" 

"Yes, I did, Excellency." 

" Well, if by chance these gentlemen let any papers 
of importance fall, you will do well to pick them up 
and bring them to me at once. I am of a very curious 
nature." 

*' Enough. If I do not find any lying about, I will 
look for them." 

*' That is a good idea, which I approve of. Ah ! 
remember this: the papers count separately. Each 
of them, if worth it, will fetch you three ounces. If 
you make a mistake it will be all the worse for you, 
as you will receive nothing." 

" I will take my precautions, Excellency. ]S"ow 
will you be kind enough to tell me where I can find 
you when I have communications to make, or papers 
to deliver r 

^^Tbat is very easy. l^waAke^ietY «iS.\fcT\iOQra. <hiatxx 
three till five along the caji«l deXiaa^V?,^^'' 
''I wUl be there." 
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** Pray be prudent." 

" As an opossum, Excellency." 

" Good bye : watch attentively." 

" Excellency. I have the honour to salute you." 

They separated. Don Jaime, after ordering his 
sister's old servant who, during the whole of this con- 
versation had held the gate open to go in and secure 
it on the inside, proceeded toward the residence of 
the young man rubbing his hands. The Count and 
his friend, disturbed by Don Jaime's long absence, 
were awaiting him with a feeling of lively anxiety, 
they were already preparing to go in search of him, 
when he entered : they received him with warm testi- 
monies of joy, and then asked him about his expedition. 
Don Jaime saw no reason for keeping them in igno- 
rance of what had taken place, and he repeated to 
them in detail his conversation with Jose Dominquez, 
and how he had led him to betray his master. This 
narrative greatly amused the young men. The three 
remained together till daybreak : shortly before sun- 
rise they separated, Don Jaime's last remark on 
leaving them being the following : 

*• My friends, though my conduct may seem to you 
so extraordinary, do not judge of it yet: in a few 
days at the most, I shall strike the great blow which I 
have been preparing for so many years. Everything 
will then be explained to you, whatever the result 
may be, and hence be patient, for you are more in- 
terested than you suppose in the success of this affair : 
remember what you promised me and hold yourselves 
in readiness to act when I claim your assistance. 
Parewell." 

He pressed their hands affectionately and wit\v<^<K^ ., 
a whole week passed away wittiout axi^ eM^xiJw^^Q^*^^ 
of record. Still a dull anxiety -pxe^aVl^^^ ^si'OGa e^'^i "• 
numerom meetings in wliick a^ tV^ ^^^^ i^^^i^^^ 
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movements were discussed, were held in the squares 
and in the streets. In the mercantile quarters of the 
city, the shops were only opened for a few hours, and 
provisions became more and more scarce, and confle- 
quently dearer, as only a few Indians came to the 
city and brought very little with them . A vague 
agitation, without any known or definite cause pre- 
vailed among the population: it was felt that the 
critical moment was approaching and that the storm j 
so long suspended over Mexico would soon burst with j 
a terrible fury. 

Don Jaime, apparently at least, led the idle life of 
a man whom his position places above all acci- 
dents, and for whom political events possess no im- 
portance: he strolled about the squares and streets, 
smoking his cigar, listening to everything that was 
said with the simplicity of a believer, accepting as 
true all the monstrous absurdities invented by the 
novelists of the street corners, and not saying a word 
himself. Every day he took a walk on the canal de 
las Vigas, accident made him meet Jos6 Dominquez, 
they conversed for a long time while walking side by 
side, and then separated apparently mutually satisfied. 
For the last two or three days, however, D on Jaime 
had not seemed so pleased with his spy, sharp words 
and covert threats were exchanged between them. 

** My friend Jose Dominquez;" Don Jaime said to 
his spy at the six or seventh interview he had with 
him : " take care ; I fancy I can perceive that you 
have been trying to play a double game, I have a fine 
nose as you are aware, and scent treachery." 

" Oh, Excellency," Jos^ Dominquez exclaimed, 
"jou are mistaken-, I am on the contrary most faith- 
fid, be assured oi t\iat, iot xciecL ^o Ti<i\. \>^\?r«^ ^ 
generous caballero like yo\Mca©\^." 

'' That is poBBiUe ; at axiy Ta\^ ^oxx «t^ -r^t^^^, ^^ 
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act accordingly ; and mind not to forget to bring me 
to-morrow the papers you have promised me for the 
last three days." 

Upon this Don Jaime left the spy greatly abashed 
by this sharp reprimand, and very anxious as to the 
turn matters might take if ho iid not act prudently ; 
for, it must be confessed, Jos6 Dominquez' conscience 
was not very tranquil. Don Jaime's suspicions were 
not totally devoid of foundation ; if the spy had not 
yet betrayed his generous protector, the idea had oc- 
curred to him of doing so, and for a man like the 
guerillero, from thought to execution was only a step. 
Hence he resolved to rehabilitate himself in Don 
Jaime's opinion by a brilliant stroke in order to regain 
his confidence ; for this purpose he decided on taking 
the papers which Don Jaime asked of him, and hand- 
ing them to him on the morrow, with a determination 
of stealing them from him again if he considered it 
worth the while. On the next day, at the appointed 
hour, Don Jaime was at the place of meeting : Jose 
Dominquez speedily arrived, and with a great display 
of devotedness according to his wont, handed a rather 
large bundle of papers to the adventurer 5 the latter 
took a rapid glance at them, concealed them under his 
cloak, and after letting a heavy purse of gold drop into 
the guerillero's hand, he brusquely turned his back on 
him, without listening to his protestations. 

" Diablos !" Jos6 Dominquez muttered. " He does 
not seem in a very sweet temper to-day, so I must not 
leave him the time to take his precautions : I have 
luckily discovered where he lives, and now I must act 
and go and tell everything to Don Melchior. I shall 
be able to arrange matters so that he will believe I 
have only manoeuvred to mate "Vi\» ew^xK^ <i.QrcS^^«"ci^^ 
nnd betray him the more easily •, aii^ ««s^ "V vc^N-^v-^ ^ 
betray him, Don Melchior wifi.\>e eiieV^xiVe^.^^^^ ^"^^^^ 
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gratulate me on my skill. By Heavens ! sense is a 
fine thing. I am decidedly a man full of intelligence," 
While complimenting himself thus in an aside, Jose 
Dominquez, who was walking with his head down as 
persons do who are reflecting, ran full butt against 
two individuals,, vi? ho were walking arm in arm and 
conversing. The two persons were probably quick 
tempered, for they turned sharply, and addressed some 
rather harsh reproaches to the guerillero. The latter, 
who felt himself in the wrong, and as he had a con- 
siderable sum about him, did not feel anxious to get 
into an ugly quarrel, attempted to apologise as well 
as he could. But the strangers would listen to 
nothing, and continued to apply to him the epithets of 
brute, ass, and other compliments of the sort. Though 
the guerillero was on his guard, his patience at length 
deserted him, and letting himself be overpowered by 
passiod, he laid his hand on his knife. This impru- 
dent action was his ruin. The two strangers rushed 
upon him, knocked him down, and both stabbed him 
repeatedly ; then, as the street in which this quarrel 
took place was entirely deserted, and consequently no 
one had seen them, they assured themselves that the 
poor fellow was really dead ; after which they quietly 
went off, though [not till they had eased him of his 
money and everything that could prove his identity. 

Thus died Senor Jose Dominquez. The celadores 
picked up his body two hours later, and as no one re- 
cognised it, it was unceremoniously cast into a hole 
dug in the cemetery, without further enquiry. Don 
Melcliior was perhaps astonished at not seeing him 
again ; but as he placed slight confidence in his honesty, 
he supposed that he had committed some roguery, 
which rendered his a\)seiieea.d.\\^«Ailft,«Aid thought no 
more of him. 
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CHAPTEK XXXVI. 

THE BEGHNKlNa OP THE END. 

The few days which had elapsed since his interview 
with Don Jaime, were not wasted by General Don 
Miguel Miramon. Decided on playing a last stake, 
he had not been willing to risk it till he had as far as 
possible equalised the advantages, even though he 
might not have all the chances on his side, so as to 
render the struggle which, whatever its result might 
be, must be decisive, more favoura;ble to his projects. 
Not only did the President actually employ himself 
in recruiting and organising his army and placing it 
on a respectable footing ; but in addition, not heeding 
for himself how injurious thef seizure of the six hun- 
dred thousand piastres of the convention bonds in the 
house of the consul of that nation was to him, he 
made energetic efforts to repair the injury which this 
stroke had done him, and paved the way for a nego- 
tiation, by which he pledged himself to refigid in 
London the money he had so unfortunately taken ; 
while alleging as excuse for this audacious act that it 
was only intended as reprisals against Mr. Mathew, 
the charge d'affaires of the British Q-ovemment, whose 
incessant machinations and hostile demonstrations 
against the recognised government of Mexico had 
placed the PresideAt in the critical position in which 
he now found himself. As a proof of this statement, 
he declared, as was true, that after the battle of Toluca 
there had been found among the baggage of Q-eneral 
DegoUado, who was* made prisoner in that affair, a plan 
for attacking Mexico, written by Mr. Mathew himself 
— a fact that constituted an act of felony on tke t^^oc^c* 
of the representative of a friendX.^ g;aN«t:iassi<e^. 
^Tbe President, in order to give gce^>^^ ioxc,'^ "^^^^^^ 
declaration, showed the ormiia\ oi \\x\a ^^»»^ \»c^ *^ "^ 

^ o.\. — -^ 
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foreign ministers residing in Mexico, and then had it 
translated and published in the official journal. This 
publication had produced all the effect the President 
anticipated from it, and, by increasing the instinctire 
hatred of the population for the English nation, re- 
gained him the sympathies of a few. 

Miramon then redoubled his efforts, and, at length 
succeeded in arming eight thousand men — a very small 
number against the twenty-four thousand who menaced 
him — for General Huerta, whose conduct had for some 
time past been marked with hesitation, at length 
decided on leaving Orelia at the head of four thousand 
men, who, joined to the eleven thousand of G-pnzalez 
Ortega, the five thousand of Gazza Amondea, and the 
four thousand of Aureliana, Carvagal and Cuellar, 
formed an effective strength of twenty-four thousand 
men, who were advanced by forced marches on Mexico, 
and would speedily appear before the city. The 
situation became more critical with every moment. 
The population, ignorant of the President's plans, were 
agitated by the most lively terror, expecting at any 
moment to see the heads of the Juarist columns de- 
bouch, and to undergo all the horrors of a siege. 

In the meanwhile, Miramon, who was anxious before 
all not to lose the esteem of his countrymen, and to 
calm the exaggerated fears of the population, resolved 
on convoking the ayuntamiento. He then strove, 
by a speech full of courage, to make these representa- 
tives of the population of the capital understand that 
it had never been his intention to await the enemy be- 
hind the walls of the city — that, on the contrary, he 
had determined to go and attack them in the open 
country, and that, whatever might be the result of the 
battle he proposed to ^^t, ^^ eVX.^ ^wj^^V'aj^^ \^ 
cause to fear a siege. TViis «ia»wTwice ^Xv^'O^n q.'s^yc^ 
the fears of the popuUlion, wi^ ^vo^^j^^O., ^^ \i \.i 
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enchantment, the tentatives at disorder, and the 
seditious cries which the hidden partizans of Juarez 
secretly excited among the groups assembled in the 
squares, which were constantly stationed there fqr the 
last two or three days, and even bivouacked there at 
night. 

When the President believed that he had taken all 
the prudential measures which circumstances de- 
manded to attack the enemy without too marked a 
disadvantage, while leaving in the city the requisite 
forces to keep it in subordination, he assembled a last 
council of war, to discuss the most suitable plan for 
, surprising and defeating the enemy. This council of 
war lasted several hours. A number of projects was 
proposed, some of which, as always happens under such 
circumstances, were impracticable — and others which, 
had they been adopted, might possibly have saved the 
government. 

Unfortunately, on this day, G-eneral Miramon, 
usually so sensible and prudent, allowed himself to be 
carried away by his personal resentment, instead of 
considering the true interests of the nation. 

Don Beinto Juarez is a lawyer. "We will mention, 
in passing, that, since the proclamation of Mexican, 
independence, he is the sole President of the Eepublic 
who has not emerged from the ranks of the army, or 
belonged to the magistracy. Now, Juarez, not being 
a soldier, could not place himself at the head of his 
army. Hence, he had temporarily established his 
residence at Vera Cruz, which he had made his capital, 
and appointed Don Gonzalez Ortega Commander-in- 
Chief, with the most extensive powers as regarded 
questions of military strategy, trusting eutin^l^ tc^ V^ 
special Imowledge and eipemneeioT ^e Q.Qra.^O<» ^^"^^ 
- war. But be had completely \ie\eL\iticN5.^e>^-$^^^^ 
question in bis own hands, not ^^m%^2^^^ V^«as^ 
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Ortega, a brave soldier but very bad negotiator, should 
comproEiise, by misplaced generosity, the success 
which he anticipated from his cautious And crafty 
policy. It was General Ortega by whom Miramon 
had been defeated at Silao. The resentment at this 
defeat had remained ever present in the President's 
heart : and he felt the most lively desire to wash out 
the insult he had received on that occasion. Heuce, 
forgetting his habitual prudence, and contrary to the 
advice of his wisest councillors, he insisted, in the 
council, that the first attack should be directed against 
the corps, at the head of which was Ortega. 

The motives he alleged in order to have this reso- 
lution adopted, though rather specious, were not ab- 
solutely deficient in logic. He declared that if he sue- 
ceeded in defeating Ortega, the Commander-in-Chief, 
at the head of the largest corps, demoralization would 
break out in the enemy's army, and they would have 
an easy victory over them. The President sustained 
his opinion with so much eloquence and obstinacy, 
that he overcan^e the opposition of the members of 
the council, and caused the plan he had conceived to 
,be definitively adopted ; and once this decision was * 
formed, the General, not wishing to lose a moment in 
putting it in execution,, appointed for the morrow a 
review of all the troops, and fixed the departure for 
the same day, so as not to let the enthusiasm of his 
soldiers grow cold. 

Wlien the council finally broke up, the President 
withdrew to his apartments, in order to make his final 
arrangements, set his affiiirs in order, and burn cer- 
tain compromising papers which he did not wish to 
leave behind him. The President had been shut up 
in bis apartments for aomi^ "^aovas^ \ ^iJaa easos^ -s^^s^ 
Mdvanoed irhen tb© -oaber obl toX.^ Mfl^QWMi«A Tioro. 
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Jaime. He at once ordered him to be shown in. 
The adventurer entered. 

" You will permit me to go on, will you not ?" the 
President said with a smile ; " I have only a few more 
papers to arrange, and then I shall have finished." 

" Do BO, pray, General," the adventurer said, seat- 
ing himself in a butacca. 

Miramon resumed his momentarily interrupted 
occupation. Don Jaime gazed at him for a moment 
with an expression of indescribable melancholy. 

" So,^' he said, " your resolution is decidedly formed, 
General?" 

" Oh, the die is cast. I have crossed my rubicon, 
I would say, were it not ridiculous for me to compare 
myself with Caesar. I am going to offer my enemies 
battle." 

• " I do not blame that resolution, for it is worthy of 
you, General. Will you permit me to ask when you 
propose setting out ?" 

" To-morrow, immediately after the review I have 
ordered." 

" Good : in that case I have time to send out two 
or three intelligent scouts, who will inform you of the 
enemy's exact position." 

"Although several have already started, I grate- 
fully accept your offer, Don Jaime." 

*' Now, be kind enough to tell what direction you 
intend to follow, and the corps you have resolved to 
attack." 

" I intend to take the bull by the horns ; that is to 
say, Gonzales Ortega himself." 

The adventurer shook his head, but did not venture 
the slightest observation. He merely said, " Ve^^ ^^r 

Mir&mon left his writing-taScAft wdA ^-^J^ \Qnr£0«^^*«»» 
mde. "^ There that is EmBteii;^ \i^ i^^^N '' ^""^^^"^ 
Bt your 8eirvice. I gueaa tliat -jow ^^ *^ ^'^^ 
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some important communication ; so speak, Don Jaime, 
I am ready to hear you." 

" Tou are not mistaken, General ; I have, indeed, 
a matter of the utmost importance to communicate to 
you. Be good enough to read this paper." 

And he handed the President a folded document. 
The President took it, read it without displaying the 
slightest sign of surprise, and then returned it to the 
adventurer. ** Have you read the signature ?" he said. 

" Yes," he replied coldly ; " it is a letter of credit ' 
given by Don Beinto Juarez to Don Antonio Cacer- 
bas, recommending the latter to his adherents." 

" It is really so, General ; you have now no doubts 
left as to that man's treachery ?" 

"None." 

" Pardon me for asking, General, but what do you 
intend doing ?" •» 

"Nothing." 

" "What, nothing ?" he exclaimed with unaffected 
surprise. 

" No, I shall do nothing," he added. 

The adventurer looked stupefied. 

" I do not understand you, Excellency," he muttered. 

" Listen to me, Don Jaime, and you will under- 
stand me," the President answered in a gentle and 
penetrating voice : " Don Prancisco Pacheco, Ambas- 
sador Extraordinary of the Queen of Spain, has ren- 
dered me immense services since' his arrival in 
Mexico. After the defeat of Silao, when my position 
was most precarious, he did not hesitate to recognise 
my government. Since then he has offered me the 
best advice, and given the greatest proof of sympathy ; 
his conduct has been so kind toward me, that he has 
compromised his dip\om&\ive "^o«v^otl, «a^ ^o ^c><2ra. ^^ 
Juarez obtains the power, \ve ^W cfeTt.«Mc;i^ VwsAVm^ 

paBspoTts. Don Pax^beco ib «wi«e oi aW ^V^ «^^ 
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[ yet, at this moment, when I am all but ruined, his 
conduct remains the same. It is on him aloQe — ^I 
confess it — I reckon to obtain from the enemy, in the 
probable event of a defeat, good conditions, not for 
myself, but for the unhappy population of this city, 
and the persons who, through friendship for me, have 
been most compromised latterly. Now the man whgse 
treachery you denounce to me — treachery — I hasten 
to agree with you — so flagrant, that not the slightest 
doubt can exist about it : this man is not only a 
Spaniard and the bearer of a great name, but he was 
also personally recommended to me by the ambassa- 
dor himself, whose good faith, I feel convinced, has 
been surprised, and who was the first person deceived 
in the matter. The principal object of Don Pacheco's 
mission is, as you cannot be ignorant, to demand 
satisfaction for the numerous insults offered his coun- 
trymen, and reparation for the annoyances to which 
they have been exposed for some years." 
" Yes, General, I am aware of that." 
" Good Now what would the ambassador think 
were I to arrest on a crime of high treason not only a 
Spaniard of the highest .rank, but also a man whom 
he recommended to me ? Do you suppose he would 
be pleased, after the numerous services he has already 
rende red me, and those which he may still be called 
on 1 render me, with such conduct on my part ? I 
could, you will say,. perhaps, take the letter and dis- 
cuss the affair confidentially with the ambassador: 
but, my friend, the insult would be no less grave in 
t hat way, as you shall judge. Don Pacheco is the 
representative of an European government; he be- 
longs to the old school of diplomatists of the be^gSL- 
ning of the century : for t\\eBe Wo Te-^j^oT^s^^csA ^^^ink^'^ 
I pass over in silence -, \ie \io\dL» \x«^ ^^^"t Krcssscv^^o. 
diplomatiatB and govemoxB m \>\JLt ^\a^^ ^^NlvK^sfissss^* 
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he is so infatuated with his own merit and his supe- 
riority over us, that, were I foolish enough to prove 
to him that he has been deceived by a villain who has 
played 'with him with the most daring effrontery, 
Don Pacheeo would be furious, not at having been 
deceived, but because I had unmasked the deceiver : 
his wounded self-esteem would never forgive me the 
advantage which chance would gratuitously give me 
over him, and instead of a useful fiiend, I should 
make myself an irreconcileable enemy." 

" The reasons you condescend to give me, General, 
are very good, I allow ; but for all that, the man is a 
traitor." 

" That is true, but he is no fool, far from it. If I 
fight to-morrow and gain the victory, he will remain 
attached to my fortunes, as he was at Toluca." 

" Yes, he will be faithful till he finds a favourable 
opportunity for ruining you utterly." 

"I do not say the contrary; but who knows? — 
perhaps we shall find, between this and then, the 
means of getting rid of him without noise op scandal." 

The adventurer reflected for a moment. 

"Stay, General," he said suddenly, "I believe I 
have found the means." 

" First, allow me to ask you a question, and pro- 
mise to answer it." 

" I do promise." 

" You know this man, he is your personal enemy." 

" Yes, General," he answered frankly. 

**I suspected it: the inveteracy you display in 
destroying him did not seem to me natural. Now 
let me hear your plan." 
'^^The sole motive t\iat\io\3L^^o\3L\iwk,^a^ told me 
jraimelf, is the fear o£ offeodia!^ ^\i^ wx^ww^^^st ^ 
^ -iiAr Ofltholic MajeBtj." . ., 

*•» ia, indeed, the »o\e aiie,T>c«i^«waft. 
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" Well, Gteneral, suppose Don Pacheco consented 
to abandon this man ?" 

" Could you succeed in obtaining that?" J 

" I will obtain more, if necessary ; I will make him 
give me a letter, in which he shall not only abandon 
Don Antonio Cacerbas, as he chooses to call himself, 
but also authorize you to try him." 

" Oh, oh ! that seems a rtfther bold statement, Don 
Jaime," the President remarked, dubiously. 

" That is my business, Q^neral ; the main point is, 
that you shall not be in any way compromised, and 
remain neutral." 

" That is my only desire, and you understand the 
serious reasons for it ?" 

" I understand them, Gteneral, and pledge you my 
word that your name shall not be even mentioned." 

" In my turn, I pledge you my word as a soldier 
that if you succeed in obtaining this letter, the villain 
shall be shot in the back in the centre of the Plaza- 
Mayor, even though I had only an hour's authority 
left me." 

" I hold your pledge. General ; besides, I have the 
blank signature you were kind enough to give me ; I 
willmyself arrest the villain when the moment arrives." 

" Have you nothing more to say to me ?" 

"Pardon me, General, I have still a request to 
make." 

"What is it?" 

" General, I wish to accompany you on your expedi- 
tion." 

" I thank you, my friend, and gladly accept." 

** I shall have the honour of joining you at the mo- 
ment when the army sets out." 

"I attach you to my staff'' . 

''It IB, no doubt, a great ia^owt^ >c^^ «as^«^^-"^'^^^ 
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& smile, ** but, unfortunately, it is impossible for me 
to accept it." 
" "Why not?" 

" Because I shall not be alone. General — the three 
hundred horse who followed me at Toluca will again 
come with me ; but during the battle my cuadriUa 
and myself will be at your side." 

"I give up all idea of comprehending you, my 
friend ; youhave the privilege of performing miracles." 

** You shall have a proof of that. iN'ow, General, 
permit me to take leave of you." 

" Go, then, my friend, I will keep you no longer." 

After affectionately pressing the hand which the 
General offered him, Don Jaime withdrew. 

Lopez was waiting for him at the palace gate ; he 
moimted his horse, and at once returned home. After 
writing some letters, which he ordered his peon to 
deliver at once, Don Jaime changed Ids dress, took 
certain papers locked up in a bronze casket, assured 
himself that the hour was not improper (it was hardly 
ten at night), then went out, and hurried toward the 
Spanish Embassy, from which he was at no great dis- 
tance. The Ambassador's door was still open ; ser- 
vants in handsome liveries were moving about the 
courtyard and vestibule; a porter was standing at 
the entrance of the saguan, halberd in hand. 

Don Jaime addressed him. The porter called a 
footman, and made the adventurer a sign to follow 
this man. On reaching an antechamber, an usher 
wearing a silver chain roimd his neck, approached 
Don Jaime, handed him a card, sealed up in an enve- 
lope. 

" Deliver this card to his Excellency," he said. 
At the expiration of a few m\xi\3L\ft» >i>aa \i^^tl t^, 
^^urned, and throwing open a ^oox, ^a.\^-— ^^ 
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Don Jaime followed him, passed through several 
rooms, and at length reached the cabinet in which the 
Ambassador was. Don Pacheco advanced a few steps 
toward him, and bowed graciously. 

" To what happy chance may I attribute your visit, 
caballero ?" he asked him. 

" I beg your Excellency to excuse me," Don Jaime 
replied, with a bow, " but it was not in my power to 
select a more convenient hour." 

" At whatever hour you may think proper to come, 
sir, I shall always be delighted to receive you," the 
Ambassador made answer. 

At a sign from his master the usher drew up a 
chair, and then retired. The two gentlemen bowed 
again to each other, and sat down. 

" Now I am ready to listen to you," the Ambas- 
sador said; "be kind enough to speak, my Lord 
Count—" 

" I implore your Excellency," Don Jaime eagerly 
interrupted, " to permit me to maintain my incognito 
even toward yourself." 

" Very good, sir, I will respect yoiur wishes," the 
Ambassador remarked, with a bow. ' 

Don Jaime opened his pocket-book, and took from 
it a document, which he handed to the Ambassador. 

" "Will your Excellency," he said, " deign to cast 
your eyes on this royal order ?" 

The Ambassador took the order, and began reading 
it with the most earnest attention; when he had 
finished he returned the paper to Don Jaime, who 
folded it up and placed it again in his pocket-book. 

" Do you demand the execution of this royal order, 
caballero ?" the Ambassador said. 

Don Jaime bowed. 

" Very good," Dou Pranciaco ^^^V^^o ^^^"^^^^^ 
He rose, went to liis table, ^roV^ ^ ^^^ ^^"^ "^^ ^ ' 
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sheet of paper bearing the arms of Spain and the 
Embassy stamp, signed it, sealed it, and then handed 
it open to Don Jaime. 

" Here/* he said, "is a letter for his Excellency, 
General Miramon ; will you take charge of it, or do 
you prefer it being sent by the Embassy ?" 

" I will take charge of it, with your Excellency's 
permission," he replied. 

The ambassador folded the letter, put it in an en- 
velope, and then handed it to Don Jaime. " I re- 
gret, cabaJlero," he sai^, " that I am unable to give 
you any other proofs of my desire to be agreeable to 
you." 

" I have the honour to request your Excellency to 
accept the expression of my lively gratitude," Don 
Jaime answered, with a respectful bow. 

" Shall I not have the pleasure of seeing you again, 
caballero ?" 

" I shall do myself the honour of coming to pay 
my respects to your Excellency." 

The Ambassador rang a bell, and the usher made 
his appearance. The two gentlemen bowed cere- 
moniously, and Don Jaime retired. 

CHAPTEE XXXVn. 

THE LAST BLOW. 

On the morrow the sun rose radiantly in floods of 
gold and purple. Mexico was rejoicing. The city- 
had resumed its festive air ; it seemed to have re- 
turned to the bright days of calmness and tran- 
quillity : the whole population were m the streets ; 
the motley crowd were hastening with shouts, songs, 
and laughter to the Pasco de Bucarelli. Military 
handa, drums and Mes, co\x\d \>e> \ie«E^ ^\k^\x^ yq. 
different directions. Staff o^cex^, ^^^^^ *ml \md^- 
forms gJistening with gold, wvd V^^vmfe5^ V-aJea., ^^t^ 
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galloping about, to deliver orders. The troops left 
their barracks, andjproceeded toward the Pasco, where 
they drew up on either side of the great avenue. 

The artillery took up position in front of the 
equestrian statue of King Charles IV., whom the 
leperos insist on confounding with Pernando Cortez, 
and the cavalry, only eleven hundred strong, were, 
drawn up on the acameda. The leperos and boys 
took advantage of the occasion for rejoicing by dis- 
charging crackers and squibs between the legs of the 
loungers. At about ten a.m. loud shouts were heard 
rapidly drawing nearer the Pasco. The people were 
greeting the President of the Eepublic. 

General Miramon came up in the midst of a bril- 
liant staff. The expression on the President's face 
was a glad one, he seemed to be pleased with these 
shouts of " Long live Miramon !" uttered as he'passed, 
and which proved to him that the people still loved 
him and were displaying, after their fashion, their 
gratitude for the heroic resolution he had formed of 
risking a final battle on the open field, instead of 
awaiting the enemy within the city. The G-eneral 
bowed smilingly to the right and left. When he reached 
the entrance of the Pasco, twenty pieces of artil- 
lery thundered simultaneously, and thus announced 
his presence to the troops massed on the promenade. 
Then, rapid orders ran along the ranks, the soldiers 
fell in, the regimental bands began playing, the bugles 
sounded, the drums beat, the General passed slowly 
along the front, and the review began. The soldiers 
seemed full of ardour, the crowd had communicated * 
their enthusiasm to them, and they shouted, " Long 
live Miramon !" heartily, as the President passed. 

The inspection held by the Genet al \^^5a ^^^s^^. ^s^ 

conscientious. li was not one oi t\\o^exvbN\s;^'e>^^^^^^ 

rulers now and then offer thepeo^Aet^^wsx^xttXNS.^'^^^"^- 
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On leaving tlie city these troops were going to mardr 
straight into action, and the great object was to knof 
whether they were really in a condition to fece the 
foe, whom they would attack a few hours later. He 
General's orders had been scrapulouslj carried out 
the troops were well armed, and they had a martial air 
which it was a pleasure to see. When the President had 
passed along the ranks, now and then addressing sol- 
diers whom he recognised, or pretended to recognize, 
— an old method which always succeeds, as it flatten 
the soldier's self-esteem — he stationed himself in the 
centre of the Pasco, and ordered several manoeuvies 
in order to gain an idea of the training of the troops. 
These manoeuvres, some of which were rather diffi- 
cult, were executed with very satisfactory precision. 
The President warmly congratulated the commanding 
officers, and then the marching past began ; but, after 
passing in front of the President, the troops resumed 
their former positions, and established a temporary 
bivouac. 

Miramon, not wishing -uselessly to fatigue his 
troops by compelling them to march during the great 
heat, had resolved not to set out till nightfall. Up 
to that moment the troops would bivouac on the 
Pasco. Among the officers who composed the Pre- 
sident's staff, and returned with him to the palace, 
were Don Melchior de la Cruz, Don Antonio Ca- 
cerbas, and Don Jaime. Don Melchior, though he 
was rather surprised at seeing in military uniform a 
man whom he had hitherto only known by the name 
of Don Adolfo, and whom he supposed to be engaged 
in smuggling transactions, saluted him with an iro- 
nical smile. Don Jaime duly returned his salute, and 
got away, as he was iio\i at «^ ^^««ow^ c>^ ^vsAj^^uior 
into conversation witYi \^\Tn.. K.^ ^ot T>o\i k^o^v^^, ^^^ 
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he had never seen Don Jaime with his face uncovered, 
he paid no attention tc him. 

While the President was returning to the palace, 
Don Jaime, who had stopped on the Plaza Mayor, 
dismounted, [and was joined by the Count and Domi- 
nique, with whom he had made an appointment, though 
they would not have recognised him, had he not taken 
the precaution of walking straight up to them. 

** Are you going with the army ?" they asked him. 

" Yes, my friends, I am : but I shall be back here : 
unfortunately the campaign will not be a long one. 
During my absence, redouble your vigilance, I im- 
plore you : do not let my sister's house out of sight ; 
one of oar enemies will remnin in the city." 

" Only one ?" said Dominique. 

" Tes ; but he is the more formidable of the two ; 
the one whose life you so clumsily saved, Dominique." 

" Good ; I know him," the young man answered, 
" he had better look out." 

" And Don Melchior ?" the Count asked. 

" He will not trouble us," Don Jaime answered, 
with a singular accent. " So, my dear friends, watch 
attentively, and do not allow yourselves to be sur- 
prised." 

" If necessary we will make Leo Carrol and our 
servants help us." 

" That will be more prudent ; and perhaps you 
would act wisely by lodging them in th^ house." 

" We wiU attend to that." 

'* Now let us part, I have business at the palace. 
Good-bye for the present, my friends." 

They separated. Don Jaime entered the palace 
and proceeded to the President's cabinet. The \ui[L<kc^ 
knew him, and raised no diftcMXt^ «^io\i\.\'^*^*^^sss^^«ss^ 
pass. MiramoD was listening to t\\e T^vort^."^ ^^"^^^^X^. 
acoutsmade him touchiriK t\ie en^m^^^ xcvs^^^^c^sso^ 
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Don Jaime sat down and waited patiently till tiie 
President had finished his examination. At length 
the last scout completed his report and withdrew. 

"Well," the President said, with a laugh, ** have 
you seen the ambassador P" 

" Certainly, General. Last night, after leaving you." 

" And the famous letter ?" 

" Here it is," he said, handing it to him. 

The General took the paper with a start of sur- 
prise, and rapidly perused it. 

" Well?" Don Jaime asked him. 

" We have not only carte blanche ?" he answered j 
" but I am even begged to act severely against this 
man ; it is wonderful, on my honour. You have more 
than carried out my promises. How did you manage 
it?" 

" I simply asked for the letter." 

" Tou are the most mysterious man I know : it is 
now my turn to fulfil my promise." 

" There is no hurry." 

" Do you no longer wish to have him arrested ?" 

" On the contrary : but not till our return." 

" As you please : but what shall we do in the mean- 
while ?" 

" We will leave him under the orders of the Town 
Commandant." 

" By Jove, you are right." 

The President wrote an order, sealed it, and called 
the usher. "Is Colonel Cacerbas here?" he asked. 

" Yes, Excellency." 

" Let him carry this order to the Town Command- 
ant." 

The usher took the order and went away. 

" That is done," said. Wie ^xeeA&soJt. 

Don Jaime remamed V\^i\l >i>ti© ^^TietiS. ^ M^ ^e<M 
our for departure. M i.\^\x\.i^\ >^V^ \,xc.^^^ \.^^, 
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defiling on the plaza, surrounded by the people, who 
shouted lustily. When all the troops had passed, 
the G-eneral left the palace, in his turn, with his staff. 
A large squadron of cavalry was drawn up in the plaza. 

" Whose are those horsemen ?" the General asked. 

" My cuadrilla," Don Jaime answered with a bow. 

These horsemen, wrapped in long heavy cloaks, and 
wearing broad brimmed hats, only allowed the end of 
their beard to be seen. It was in vain that the Presi- 
dent examined them, trying to distinguish their faces. 

" You cannot recognise them," Don Jaime said to 
him, in a low voice, " the beards are false, their dress is 
in itself a disguise ; but, believe me, they will not 
fight the less bravely in action." 

" I am persuaded of that, and thank you." 

They set out. Don Jaime raised his sword, the 
horsemen wheeled and stationed themselves as a 
rear guard, they were three hundred in number. Dif- 
fering from the Mexican cavalry, whose favourite 
weapon is the lance, they were armed with a car- 
bine, the straight sabre of the Prench chasseur 
d'Afrique, and pistols in their holsters. At midnight 
the troops camped, orders were given not to light any 
bivouac fires. At about three in the morning a scout 
arrived. He was at once conducted to the President. 

" Ah, ah ! it is you, Lopez ?" the General said, on 
recognising him. 

" Yes, General," Lopez replied, with a smile to 
Don Jaime, who was seating by the President's side 
negligently smoking a cigarette. 

" What news ? Have you heard anything about the 
enemy ?" Miramon asked. 

" Yes, General, and quite fresh." 

''All the better: where is lie?' 
''Four leagues from here.'' 



888 THC SEBEIi CHIEF. 

" Good, we shall soon be there then. Which corps 

isitr : 

•* That of General Don Gonzalez Ortega." 

"Bravo," the President said joyously, ''you area 
precious lad : here is something for you." 

He placed several pieces of gold in his hand, " Give 
me the details," he continued. 

" General Ortega is at the head of eleven thousand 
men, of whom three thousand are cavalry, and thirty- 
five guns." 

" Have you seen them ?" 

** I marched with them for more than an hour." 

" In what temper are they ?" 

" "Well, General, they are furious against you.'' 

" Good, rest yourself, you have an hour to sleep." 

Lopez bowed and withdrew. 

" At last then," said Miramon, " we are going to 
meet face to face." 

"How many troops have you. General?" Don 
Jaime asked. 

" Six thousand, of whom eleven hundred are cavaky 
and twenty guns." 

" Hum," said Don Jaime, " against eleven 
thousand ! It is not quite the double my firiend, 
courage will make up for the deficiency." 

" May heaven grant it !" 

At four o'clock the camp was raised : Lopez acted 

as guide. The troops, shivering with cold, were in a 

very unsatisfactory temper. At about seven they 

halted, the army was drawn up in battle array in a 

very advantageous position and the guns phu^ in 

battery. Don Jaime drew up his horse behind the 

regular cavalry. Then, aW. «LTT«k\i^<eai^TA^ bein^ niade, 

they breakfasted. At e\g\it o' cVo<^, ^\i«u\.>5X^^^^^aa3te^ 

call a tiroteo began to \>e \iew^-. t\v^ o^ife^o^^«^^^s«. 

&Umg back before t\ie \.ead^ ^^ ^^^^^^^ ^^\x«..i^ 
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which were debouching on the battle field selected by 
Miramon, and were exchanging shots with them. 

Nothing would have been easier for the President 
than to avoid the battle, but he did not wish it, as he 
longed for the end. Miramon was surrounded by his 
surest lieutenants, Velez Cobos, Negrito, Ayeslaran 
and Marquez. On perceiving the enemy he mouiited 
his horse, rode along the ranks of his small army, 
gave his instructions in a loud sharp voice, strove to 
communicate to all the valiant ardor that infla^ied 
him, and raising his sword in the air, shouted — 
"Forward!" 

The battle at once commenced. The Juarist army 
forced to form under the enemy's fire, had a marked 
disadvantage. Miramon's troops, excited by the 
example of their young chief, who was only twenty- 
six years of age, fought like lions and performed pro- 
digies of valour. In vain did the Juarists try to estab- 
lish themselves in the position they had chosen ; they 
were driven back several times by the vigorous 
charges of the enemy. In spite of their numerical 
superiority, the soldiers only advanced inch by inch, 
and were constantly driven back and broken by the 
President's troops. 

Miramon's lieutenants, into whom his soul seemed 
to have passed, placed themselves at the head of the 
troops, drew them after them, and dashed into the 
thickest of the fight. One more effort, and the battle 
was gained, and Ortega forced to retreat. Miramoa 
hurried up. He judged the position with an infallible 
glance. The moment had arrived to huri his^cavalry 
on the centre of the Juarists, and break it by a deciewe 
charge. The President shouted: "cl\twt%^^" '^w^ 
e&valry hesitated. MlTamoii T^^e®.\fe^ ^^ ^^^«t ^ J^^^^^^ 
cavalry set out, but, instead o£ c\\«i.T^vcL^. "^"^"^"^t^-^^ 
over to the enemy, and cViarged ^V^ ^o^v^ 
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the other half that still remained faithful. De- 
moralized by this sudden desertion, the cavalry who 
remained faithful turned round, and dispersed in all | 
directions. The infantry, on seeing themselves thus 
cowardly deserted, fought without energy. 

Cries of "treachery, treachery!" ran along the 
ranks. In vain did the officers try to lead the soldiers 
again against the enemy. They were demoralized. 
Ere long the flight became general. Miramon's army 
no longer existed. Ortega was once again the victor 
— ^but through a shameful treachery at the very 
moment when he had lost the battle. 

We have said that Don Jaime took up a position 
with his cuadrilla in the rear of Miramon's eavaliy. 
Certainly, if three hundred men could have changed 
the issue of the battle, these brave horsemen would 
have accomplished the prodigy. Even when the rout 
was general, they continued fighting with imparalleled 
obstinacy against the Juarist cavalry, sent in pursuit 
of the fugitives. Don Jaime had an object in pro- 
longing this unequal combat. As a witness of the 
unworthy treachery which had caused the loss of the 
battle, he had seen the officer who was the first to pass 
over to the enemy with his soldiers. This officer was 
Don Melchior. Don Jaime recognized him, and swore 
to capture him. The adventurer's cuadrilla was not 
composed of common horsemen, as they had already 
proved and would prove again. In a few hurried 
words, Don Jaime explained his intention. The 
horsemen uttered a yell of fury, and resolutely charged 
the enemy. There was a gigantic struggle of three 
hundred men against three thousand. The cuadrilla 
entirely disappeared, as if it had been suddenly buried 
heneath the formidable mass oiVts «L^N«t^«i\^^. '^JSVwjjq. 
the Juarists began oadUatm^. T\^^>:t ^«=^^. \i^«a«a& 
laoBened. There was a ga^, aiid. ^too^.^V^v^^ ig.^^>.v. 
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cuadrilla passed, carrying off Don Melchior in its 
centre — a prisoner. 

"To the President ! to the President!" Don Jaime 
shouted, as he dashed with his whole band up to 
Miramon, who was vainly trying to rally a few 
detachments. 

Miramon's lieutenants, who were all his friends, had 
not abandoned him. They had sworn to die with him. 
The cuadrilla made a last charge for the purpose of 
disengaging the general. Then, after taking one 
despairing glance at the battle-field, Miramon con- 
sented to listen to his friends, and retreat. Of his 
whole army, scarce a thousand men remained to him. 
The rest were dead, dispersed, or had gone over to 
the enemy. 

The first moments of the retreat were terrible. 
Miramon was suffering from a fearful sorrow, caused 
not by his defeat, which he had foreseen, but by the 
cowardly treachery of which he was the victim. When 
they no longer feared being caught up by the enemy, 
the President ordered a halt, to enable the horses to 
breathe. Miramon, leaning against a tree, with folded 
arms and drooping head, maintained a stern silence, 
which his generals, standing near him, did not venture 
to break. 

Don Jaime advanced, and, stopping two paces from 
the President, said : " General !" 

At the sound of this friendly voice, Miramon raised 
his head, and offered his hand to the adventurer. 

" Is it you ?" he said, " my friend ? Oh ! why did 
I so obstinately refuse to believe you ?" 

" What is done is done, General," the adventurer 
roughly answered. " We cannot recal it. Bu.t^\s<b^<2s«a 
leaving the spot where we no^ «LTfe,^ov3LV^M<b 'a.^isi«^ 
to fulfil— an exemplary act o?4ua^Aefe \.o ^©vJlort^V 
'' Wimt do you mean r" \ie a^\Le^V^?^'^ ^xvv^-u^^s^s.^ 
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The other generals drew nearer, no ]ess aurpnaed 
than he. 

"Tou know why we were defeated?'* the adven- 
turer continued. 

" Because we were betrayed." 

** But do you know the traitor, General?" 

" No, I do not," he said, passionately. 

** Well, I do. I was there when he carried out hia 
cowardly project, and was watching him ; for I had 
been suspecting him for some time past." 

" What matter ? The villain cannot be reached 
now." 

" You are mistaken. General, for I have brought 
him to you. I went to fetch him in the midst of his 
new comrades : and would have gone to the infernal 
regions to seize him.'* 

At these words a quiver of joy ran along the ranks. 

" By Heaven !" Cobos exclaimed ; " the villain de- 
serves quartering." 

" Bring the man here," Miramon said, eadly ; for 
bis heart was painfully affected at being forced to act 
•everely ; " he shall be tried." 

" That will not take long," said Greneral Negrite; 
" he will meet with the death of traitors — shot £rom 
behind." 

" We have only to prove his identity, and have him 
executed," Cobos added. 

Don Jaime gave a signal, and Don Melchior was 
brought up by two. He was pale and haggard ; his 
torn clothes were stained with blood and mud : his 
hands were fastened behind his back. The officers 
formed a court martial imder the presidency of Gene- 
ral Cobos. 

" Tour name ?" ttie \BL\.t.eT «^e^. 
"Don Melchior de la Crm^ ^^ Te^\\^5^,\^ ^ V^- 
low voice* 
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".Do you acknowledge that you went over to the 
enemy, taking your command with you ?" 

He made no answer, but his whole body was agi- 
tated by a convulsive tremor. 

" The court is certain of this man's treachery," Co- 
bos continued ; " what punishment has he deserved ?" 

" That of traitors !" the officers unanimously replied. 

"Let it be carried into effect," said Cobos. 

The condemned was forced on his knees. Ten cor- 
porals formed a firing party, and placed themselves 
six paces behind him. 

Greneral Cobos then approached the condemned man. 

"Coward and traitor," he said to him, "you are 
unworthy of the rank to which you were raised. In 
the name of all our companions I declare you to be 
degraded and rejected from our midst." 

A soldier then removed the symbols of Don Mel- 
chior's rank, and gave him a blow in the face. The 
young man uttered a tiger's yell at this insult, looked 
around him in horror, and made a movement to rise. 

" Pire !" General Cobos shouted. 

A detonation was heard ; the criminal uttered a 
fearful cry of agony, and fell with his face on the 
ground, writhing in awful convulsions. 

" Finish him !" Miramon said, pityingly. 

" No !** Cobos cried, roughly ; " let him die like a 
dog. The more he suffers, the more perfect our ven- 
geance will be." 

Miramon gave a look of disgust, and ordered the 
boot and saddle to be sounded. The troops set out. 
Only two men remained with the wretched man, watch- 
ing him writhe at their feet in atrocious agony. These 
two men were General Cobos and Don Jaima. TS^-ts. 
Jaime bent down to him, Ta\ae4\vvs\i^.«^^«x^^ 'Icrt^so^^ 
him to&[hia glassy eyes onbim, Ba\3Lm^V5^^^ -^cs\r»^ 
''Parricide! Traitor to yo\xr countrj ttXiM^'^^ ^^ 
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there, the latter avenge themselves to-day. Die, like 
the dog you are. Tour bouI will go to the fiend who 
awaits it, and your body, deprived of septilture, will 
be the prey of wild beasts !" 

" Mercy !" the wretch cried, as he fell back. " Mercy!" 

A final convulsion agitated his body, his crisped 
features became hideous ; he uttered a horrible yell, 
and stirred no more. Don Jaime kicked him. He 
was dead! 

"One!" the adventurer said, hoarsely, as he re- 
mounted. 

" What ?" asked Q-eneral Cobos. 

" Nothing ; it is an account I am going over," he 
replied, with a burst of mocking laughter. 

CHAPTEE XXXVIII. 

FACE TO FACE. 

When General Miramon arrived in Mexico, the news 
of his defeat was already public. Then a singular £&ct 
occurred. The clergy and the aristocracy, whom Pre- 
sident Miramon bad always supported and defended, 
and yet whose indifference and egotism had caused his 
ruin and entailed his destruction, now deplored the 
way in which they had behaved to the man who was 
alone able of saving them. If Miramon had wished 
in this supreme hour to make an appeal to the people, 
they would immediately have gathered round him, and 
it would have been easy for him to organise a vigorous 
defence. The idea did not even occur to him. He was 
disgusted with power, and only longed to give it up, 
and retire into private life. His first care, inunedi- 
ately he arrived in Mexico, waa to assemble the diplo- 
matic body, and beg ita merc^i^i!«» \.q Ssi^^t^^^ 'Uxt^^^fc 
sake of saving t\ie city,M iexx\.\:\xv?,^xi^^TA W^w^^^K 
war which was no lougex iieee^^^^N l.o^ "0^^ ^^-^^ 
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when Mexico was prepared to open its gates to the 
Federal troops without a blow. 

A deputation, composed of the ministers of France 
and Spain, General Bercozabal, the prisoner of Toluca, 
and General Ayestaran, a particular friend of Mira- 
mon, at once proceeded to General Ortega, in order 
to obtain an honorable capitulation. Don Antonio de 
Cacerbas had tried to join the deputation. He had 
heard of the deplorable end of his friend, Don Mel- 
chior, and a gloomy presentiment warned him that a 
similar fate impended over him. But the gates pf the 
city were carefully guarded ; no one could leave with- 
out a pass signed by the Town Commandant : and so, 
Don Antonio was forced to remain in Mexico. A let- 
ter he received restored him a little hope, by allowing 
him a glimpse of a speedier conclusion than he believed 
of plans, whose execution he had so long been pursu- 
ing. Still, as Don Antonio Cacerbas was a very pru- 
dent man, and as the gloomy machinations to which 
he had devoted his dark existence had accustomed him 
to be constantly on his guard, while remaining at home, 
as he was requested to do in the letter he had received, 
he summoned a dozen distinguished cutthroats, and 
concealed them behind the tapestry, in order to be 
ready for any event. It was the day of Miramon's 
return to Mexico, and about nine o'clock at night. 
Don Antonio had retired to his bedroom, and was 
reading, or rather, trying to read ; for his troubled 
conscience did not allow him the necessary calmness 
of mind to take this innocent amusement, when ,he 
heard some one talking rather loudly in his anteroom. 
He at once rose and prepared to open his door, in or- 
der to enquire the cause of the noise he hadheaxd^-^^sK^ 
this door opened, and his coiiMeii\.\«X ^et'^wiJt, wg^^^"«t'^^^ 
acting as introducer of sexeral T[>eT^oTi^« ^^^^^ ^^e^^^ 
nine in number ; six masked ixieTx N^'T\5i\>^^^ vQ^i>"«t^^ 
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and three ladies. On seeing them, Don Antonio gave a 
nervous start, but immediately recovering himself, he 
remained standing at the table, probably waiting till 
one of the strangers resolved on speaking. This reallj 
happened. 

" Senor Don Antonio," one of them said, advancing 
a step, " I bring you Dona Maria, Duchess de Tobar, 
your wster-in-law, Dona Carmen de Tobar, your niece, 
and Dona Dolores de la Cruz." 

At these words, uttered with an accent of cutting 
irony, Don Antonio fell back a step, and his faceLwas 
covered with an earthy paleness. 

" I do not understand you," he said in a voice which 
he strove in vain to render firm, but which trembled. 

" Do you not recognise me, Don Horacio ?" Dona 
Maria then said in a soft voice ; ^^ has grief so com- 
pletely altered my features that it is possible for you 
to deny that I am the unhappy wife of the brother 
whom you assassinated ?" 

" What means this farce ?" Don Antonio exclaimed 
violently. " This woman is mad ! And you, scoun- 
drel, who dare to play with me, take care !" 

The man to whom tl^jcse words were addressed only 
replied by a laugh of^ontempt, raising his voice. 

" You wish for witnesses to what is going to take 
place here, caballero ? I presume you consider there 
are not enough of us to hear what is going to be said. 
Well, I consent ; come out of yor • hiding-places, 
senors; and you, caballeros, come." 
^ At the same instant the tapestry was raised, the 
door opened, and some twenty persons entered the 
room. 

"Ah! you are caXiing .mtTaa^^fe^l" Don Antonio 
said in a mocking voice. " "^ ^^N^, "^e^, ^ovis; >^^^^\«, 
on jour own head V i^iidixm^^Ti^^o^^^^^^'^^^^^ 
behind him, he Bhox.UA, '^T^^oxv IV... ...x^x^W^ 
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kill them like dogs !" and he leaped on a brace of re- 
volvers which were laid on a table within reach. 

But no one stirred. 

"Down with their masks/' the person who had 
alone spoken hitherto said, "they are unnecessary 
now. We must speak to this gentleman with un- 
covered faces." 

With a gesture he removed the mask that covered 
his face : his companions imitated him. The reader 
will have recognised them ahready. They were Don 
Jaime, Domingo, Count Ludovic, Leo Carral, Don 
Diego, and Loick, the ranchero. 

" Now, senor," Don Jaime continued, " put off your 
borrowed name, as we have thrown away our masks. 
Do you recognise me ? I am Don Jaime de Berar, 
your sister-in-law's brother. Por twenty-two years I 
have been following you step by step, Senor Don 
Horacio de Tobar, watching all your movements, and 
seeking the vengeance which Heaven at length grants 
ine, great and complete as I dreamed of it." 

Don Horacio haughtily raised his head, and sur- 
veying Don Jaime with a glance of sovereign con- 
tempt, he said to him—" Well, what next, my noble 
brother-in-law, for, as you desire, I give up all feign- 
ing, and consent to recognise you. What so grand 
and complete vengeance have you gained at the end 
of twenty-two years, noble descendant of the cid 
Campiada ? — that of compelling me to kill myself — & 
fine profit. Is not a man of my stamp always ready 
to die ? What more can you do ? — nothing. Suppose 
that I writhe bleeding at your feet, I shall bear with 
me to the tomb the secret of this vengeance which 
you do not suspect, and all whose profit remaina ^vtk 
me, for I shall leave you on my ^"saXXi «• xsissts^ ^^-^ 
found despair than that whida. t\xtvi€i^ ^on^ ^v^^^^t^i. 
hair white in a single night." 
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** Undeceive yourself, Don Horacio," Don Jaime 
answered ; " I know all your secrets : and, as for your 
killing yourself, that consideration onljr takes the 
second place in my plan of vengeance. I, too, will kill 
you, but by the hangman's hand. You shall die dis- 
honoured, the death of the infamous — by the garote, 
in a word." 

" You lie, villain !" Don Horacio exclaimed, with a 
roar like a wild beast ; " I — I — the Duke de Tobar, 
noble as the king ! I, who belong to one of the oldest 
and most powerful families in Spain, die by the garote I 
Hatred has turned your brain — ^you are mad. I tell 
you, there is a Spanish ambassador in Mexico." 

" Yes," Don Jaime answered, " but that ambassador 
leaves you to all the rigour of the Mexican laws." 

"He, my friend, my protector, who introduced 
me to President Miramon ? It is not so, it cannot 
be. Besides, what have I, a foreigner, to fear from 
the laws of this country ?" 

" Yes, a foreigner who took service with the Mexi- 
can government, in order to betray it to the profit of 
another. That letter, which you demanded so earnestly 
from Colonel Don Eelipe, and which he refused to 
sell you, he gave me for nothing; and the compro- 
mising letters which were taken from you at Puebla, 
thanks to Don Estivan, whom you do not know, but 
who is your cousin, are at this moment in Juarez* 
hands. Hence you are hopelessly lost in that quar- 
ter ; for, as you are aware, clemency is not one of 
Seiior Don Beinto Juarez' striking virtues. Lastly, 
I also possess your most precious secret— that which 
you believed so well guarded. I know of the exist- 
ence of Dona Carmen' » W\ti \>ToV\iet \ W\^qmt also 
where he is, and can, \£ 1 \Vk^, «^3L^^«^i\rrv\^^Vva!L 
before you. See, bere \» ^\ie xcvoa \.q \NVcim ^ wi. %^^ 
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your nephew," lie added, pointing to I^oick, who was 
standing motionless by his side. 

" Oh !" he muttered, fiedling back into a chair, and 
folding his arms in despair. '^ I am lost !" 

" Yes, and most utterly lost, Don Horacio," he 
said, contemptuously, "for not even death will be 
able to save you from dishonour." 

" Speak, in Heaven's name !" Dona Maria ex- 
claimed, approaching her brother-in-law, tell me that 
I am not mistaken, that Don Jaime really spoke the 
truth ; that I have a son, in short, and that this son 
is the twin brother of my beloved Carmen ?" 

" Yes," he muttered, in a low voice. 

" Oh, thanks be to God !" she cried, with an ex- 
pression of ineffable joy, " and you know where my 
son is ? You will restore him to me, will you not ? I 
implore you, reflect that I have never seen him, that 
I long for his caresses ! where is he? tell me." 

" Where he is ?" 

" Yes." 

" I do not know," he answered, coldly. 

The unhappy mother sank into a chair, and buried 
her face in her hands. Don Jaime approached her. 

" Courage, poor woman !" he said to her, gently. 

There was a moment of mournful silence. In the 
room where so many persons were collected, nothing 
was to be heard but the sound of oppressed breathing 
and the stifled sobs of Dona Maria and the two young 
ladies. Don Horacio advanced a step. 

" My noble brother-in-law," he said in affirm voice, 
impressed with a certain grandeur, ** request these 
caballeros to retire into the adjoining room ; I wish 
to be alone with you and my sister-in-law Coy ^^<e^ 
minutes." 

Don Jaime bowed, and addremii^ >C^^ Coxis^i'^'^^'' 
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'* Mj friend, be kind enongh to condnct the seladies 
into the adjoining saloon." 

The Count offered his hand to the young lady, and 
went out without a word, followed by all the com- 
pany, who silently withdrew at a sign £nom Don Jaime. 

Dominique alone remained with a fiaahing eye fixed 
on Don Horacio. " As for me," he said, in a BoHea 
voice, '* as I do not know what is going to hi^pen 
here, and fear a snare, I will not go except by the ex- 
press order of Don Jaime — it was he who brornght me 
up ; I am his adopted son, and it is my duty to defend 
him." 

'^ Bemain then, senor," Don Horatio replied with a 
sorrowful smile, '' since you may belong to our £unily." 

Don Jaime stepped forward at this moment. ** Bro- 
ther-in-law/' he said to him, " that son, whom you 
carried off from my sister, the heir of tiie Dukes de 
Tobar, whom you believe lost, I saved ! Dominique, 
embrace your mother. Maria ! this is your son !" 

" Mother ! the young man cried," bounding wildly 
towards her, " mother !" 

" My son !" Dona Maria murmured, in a dying 
voice, and fell fainting in the arms of the child she 
had at length recovered. 

Though resolute against grief, like all choice 
natures, joy had overcome her. Dominique raised 
his mother in his vigorous arms, and laid her on a 
sofa ; then, with frowning brows, eyes full of fury, 
and clenched teeth, he slowly advanced toward Don 
Horacio. The latter watched him approach with a 
shudder of terror. Palling back step by step before 
him until, at length, feeling the tapestry at his 
shoulder, he was iivNo\\Mafcac\VY ioxc^d to atop. 

"Assassin of my iat^v^T, \.oT\.\xie« q?1 m-j xs^^^iwsstv 
tie young man Baid,m a teimJol^^^o^^^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^^ 
viiJain, my curses on yoxxV 
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Don Horacio bowed his head before this anathema, 
but drawing himself up again immediately, he said, 

" God is just ! my punishment is beginning. I 
knew that this man was alive. By great search I had 
succeeded in finding again, under the name of Loick, 
the wretch to whom I sold him at the house of his 
birth." 

'* Yes," said Don Jaime, " and this Loick, whom 
want led into crime, repenting of his fault, restored 
him to me." 

" Yes, all this is true," Don Horacio said, in a low 
voice. " This young man is- really my nephew. He 
has the features and voice of my unfortunate brother." 

He hid his face in his hands, but recovering him- 
self suddenly, he said, with firmness, — 

'' Brother, you possess nearly all the proofs of the 
horrible crimes I have committed ; and," approaching a 
table drawer, which he burst open» " here are the ones 
you want," he added, handing him a bundle of papers. 
" Unconsciously, perhaps, remorse had already entered 
my heart, here is my will, take it, it appoints my 
nephew my sole heir, while establishing his rights in 
an undeniable manner ; but the name of de Tobar 
must not^be sullied. Tor your own sake, and of that of 
your nephew, whose name is mine, do not carry out 
the cruel vengeance you meditated against me. I 
swear to you on my word as a gentleman, on the 
spotless honour of my ancestors, that you shall have 
full satisfaction for the crimes I have committed, and 
for the sorrowful existence to which I condemned my 
sister-in-law." 

Don Jaime and Dominique remained gloomy and 
silent. 

** Win jou refuse me ? ate ^ou y^^^^^'?^'^"' ^^ '^'^'^* 
ouslv exclaimed. 
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At this moment, Doua Maria left the Bo£a, ou which 
her son had laid her : walking with a slow and me- 
chanical step toward Don Horatio, she placed her- 
self hetweeu him, her brother and her son. Then, 
stretching out her arm with supreme majesty, she 
said in a voice marked with ineffable sweetness — 

" Brother of my husband, vengeance belongs to 
God alone ! In the name of the man whom I loved so 
dearly, and whom your cruel hand tore from me, I 
forgive you the frightful tortures you have inflicted 
on me, the mimeless sorrows to which you condemned 
me, a poor iuuocent woman, for the last two and 
twenty yeai-s. I pardon you and may G-od be merci- 
ful to you!'' 

Don Horatio fell prostrate on his knees. *' You 
are a saint," he said, ** I am unworthy of forgiveness, 
I know it, but I will strive to expiate the crimes of 
my life as far as depends on myself by my death." 

He then rose and tried to kiss her hand, but she 
recoiled with a start of horror. 

"It is just," he said sadly, " I am unworthy to 
touch you." 

" No," she replied, " since repentance has entered 
your heart." 

And turning away her head, she oflfered him her 
hand, Don Horacio respectfully pressed his lips to 
it, and then turned to his brother in law and nephew, 
who had not moved. 

" Will you alone," he asked sadly, " be pitiless ?" 

" We no longer have the right to punish," Don 
Jaime said in a hollow voice. 

Dominique hung his head and maintained a sullen 
BiJeDce, his mother api^xoacAied hlin and gently seized 
bia arm : at this contact t\ift ^oMXi^ xc^wi %w^ ^^K»jt\.. 
'' Whiit do you want, motVexr Vc; ^vj^^^ 
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" I have' pardoned this man/' she said imploringly, 
in a gentle voice. 

" Mother," he replied with an accent of implacable 
hatred : " when I cursed this man, it was my father 
who spoke by my lips, and dictated the malediction 
from the bloody tomb in which this wretch laid him : 
the indelible brand will cling to him, and G-od will 
ask of him as of the first fratricide : Cain, what hast 
thou done with thy brother ?" 

At these words, uttered in an awful tone, Don 
Horacio sank senseless on the floor. 

Don Jaime and Dona Maria recoiled from him with 
horror. He remained lying on the ground for some 
minutes, and the persons present did not make a 
movement to succour him : at length Dona Maria 
lent over him. 

" Stay mother !" the young man exclaimed, " do not 
touch that wretch ! the contact would sully you !" 

*' I liave forgiven him !" she said feebly. 

Don Horacio, however, gradually recovered Jii« 
senses, he rose slowly and his frightfally contracted 
features wore a strange expression of resolution. 

He turned to Dominique. 

" You insist," he said ; " be it tjo ; the reparation 
ehall be striking." 

He felt in the carefully locked drawer of a table, 
which he opened by means of a key hung round his 
neck by a gold chain, took something they could not 
see out of it, closed the drawer again, then walking 
with a firm step to the door, he threw it wide open. 

" Come in caballeros, all of you 1" he cried in a 
loud voice. 

In a second the room was filled mifeV^. ^i$««^« ^'^^c^ss^ 

Count de Ja Saulay and T>on. ^^\fc^wa. ^qtl^^««^^»»«^^ 

in the sitting-room witii tYie ^ovuvg, ^3^.^^ft'a»•» "^^ ^^ 
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ceiving a sign from Don Jaime. Don Jaime then 
walked up to his sister and offered her his arm. 

" Come," he said to her ; " come, Maria, this scene 
is killing you. Tour place is no longer here, now 
that you have forgiven this man." 

Dona Maria 'offered but a slight resistance, and 
followed her brother, who led her into the sitting- 
room, the door of which he closed after them. The 
roUing of a carriage was heard, in which the three 
ladies returned home under the Count's escort. At 
the same moment a clash of arms was audible outside. 

" What is that ?" Don Horacio asked with a start 
of terror. 

Numerous footsteps approached, the doors were 
noisily opened, and soldiers appeared. At their head 
came the prefect of the city, the Alcade mayor, and 
several corchetes. 

" In the name of the law," the prefect said in a 
stern voice, " Don Antonio Cacerbas, you are my pri- 
soner : corchetes, seize this man." 

"Don Antonio Cacerbas no longer exists," Don 
Jaime said, as he threw himself between his brother- 
in-law and the police agents. 

" Thanks," the latter said, ** thanks for having saved 
tlie honour of my name. Senors," he said in a loud 
voice, pointing to Dominique, who was standing by 
his side, " this is the Duke de Tobar. I am a great 
criminal ; pray to Heaven to pardon me." 

"Forward, corchetes!" the prefect cried; "seize 
that man, I tell you." 

" Come on, then," Don Horacio answered, as he 
quickly raised his hand to his mouth. 

iSuddenly he turned pale, tottec^ like a drunken 
man, and rolled on. the ^oot mt\io\3L^i e^evi ^ «v^. "a.^ 
was dead. Don Horacio \iad i^oi^o^^^Vvo^'^^^J^- 
- Sefiores/' Don Jaime t\ieTi «ai^^-o ^V^ ^^'^^^^ ^^ 
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the Alcade mayor, "your duty ceases with the 'death 
of the culprit ; his corpse henceforth belongs to his 
family. Have the goodness to withdraw." 

" May God pardon the unhappy man this last 
crime !" the prefect said; " we have nothing more to 
do here." 

And after bowing ceremoniously, he withdrew with 
his followers. 

" Gentlemen," Don Jaime said in a sad voice, ad- 
dressing the spectators, who were terrified at the 
strange andjrapid close of this scene, " let us pray for 
the soul of this great criminal." 

All knelt with the exception of Dominique, who 
remained standing, with his flashing eyes fixed on the 
corpse. 

" Dominique," his uncle said to him gently, " does 
your hatred for him exist beyond the tomb ?" 

" Yes," he exclaimed in a terrible voice, " may he 
be accursed to all eternity !" 

His hearers sprang up in horror : this awful curse 
had frozen the prayer on their lips. 

CHAPTEE XXXIX. 

EPILOGUE. — THE HATCHET. 

Ik the meanwhile political events advanced with a 
fatal rapidity. The deputation sent to General Ortega 
returned to Mexico without obtaining any capitulation. 
The situation was becoming excessively critical : under 
the circumstances. General Miramon displayed ex- 
treme self denial ; not wishing to compromise the city 
of Mexico further, he resolved to abandon it on the 
same night. He therefore proceeded to the ayunta- 
miento, to whom he proposed to appoint a temporary 
President or Alcade, wlio, t\irou^\i\% ^^ts^vsviA ^'^^- 
tjona with the triumpliant paxt^, ^o\i\.^>o«^^^^^*^'^^^*^^ 
the city, and maintain order m \t. T^^^ ^^xasJs^ssv^ 
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unanimously applied to General Bercozabal, who gene- 
roualj accepted this difficult office. His first care was 
to request the foreign ministers to arm their country- 
men, who would take the place of the disorganised 
police, and watch over and guard the general safety. 

During this time Miramon made all his preparations 
for departure. Not being able to take his wife and chil- 
dren with him on a flight whose incidents might be san- . 
guinary, he resolved to entrust them to the Spanish 
Ambassador, by whom they were received with all the 
respect to which their unhappy situation gave them a 
claim. Had he wished it, Miramon would have gone 
away without having any violence to apprehend from 
Juarez' partisans. Naturally good-hearted, if he was 
regarded as a political adversary, no one hated him as 
a personal enemy. Propositions to escape alone had 
even been made him on several occasions, but with 
that chivalrous delicacy which is one of the noblest 
traits of his character, he refused, for he would not at 
the last moment abandon to the implacable enmity of 
their opponents certain persons who had fought for 
him and compromised themselves on his behalf. This 
feeling was assuredly honourable, and his adversaries 
themselves were constrained to admire this generous 
conduct. 

Don Jaime de Birau had spent a portion of the day 
with the G-eneral, consoling him as well as he coidd, 
and aiding him to gather together the scattered frag- 
ments — we will not say of his army, as it no longer 
existed — but of the different corps which were still 
hesitating which side to join. Count de la Saulay 
and the Duke de Tobar— for we will restore to Domi- 
nique the name that belong to h\«v — alter keeping 
the ladies company for t\\© 'v^aoV© w«ttm%, «xA\j^k>s^^ 
witb them about ih© atrange eseoJt^ <:^ ^V^ :(^t«tv^;^ 
4by, ab IWgth took tK^ir W^e, fe^\«^^ ^xi^-^V^ 
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alarmed about the protracted absence of Don Jaime, 
owing to the confusion that prevailed at the moment 
in the city ; they had just reached home, and were 
preparing to retire for the night, when Eaimbaut, the 
Count's valet, announced Lopez. The peon was armed 
as if for a dangerous expedition. 

" Oh ! oh !'* the Duke said to him, " what an arsenal 
you have about you, Lopez." 

" Have you a communication to make to us ?" the 
Count asked. 

" I have only this to say to your Excellency. Two 
and one make three." 

"By Heaven!" the young man exclaimed, rising 
spontaneously, " what are we to do ? we are ready." 

" Arm yourselves as well as your domestics. Hold 
your horses saddled, and wait." 

" Something is happening, then ?" 

" I do not know. Excellency. My master will tdl 
you." 

" Ib he coming, then ?" 

" Before an hour he will be here. He gave me 
orders to remain with you." 

" Good ! take advantage of that hour to rest your- 
self, Lopez, while we get ready." 

Wben Don Jaime arrived at about eleven o'clock, 
his friends were dressed in travelling costume, had put 
on their spurs, and placed revolvers in their belts, and 
were now smoking and waiting, with their sabres and 
guns lying before them on a table. 

** Bravo!" he said, "we are off." 

" Wherever you like." 

" Are we going far ?" the duke asked. 

"I do not think so, but there may be a fil^kt" 

"A7i the better," they aavd. 

^ We have nearly lialf-anAioxir \i^iat^ ^^s^- ^\>\9.^^sc^ 
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than sufficient for me to tell you wliat I intend do- 
ing. 

" Very good. Go on.'* 

" You are aware that I am very intimate with Gheneral 
Miramon," he continued. 

The young men nodded an affirmative. 

*' This is what is happening. The General has col- 
lected ahout fifteen hundred men, and hopes, with this 
escort, to he ahle to reach Vera Cruz, where he will em- 
bark. He starts at one o'clock to-morrow morning." 

"Have things reached this point already?" the 
Count asked. 

"All is over. Mexico has surrendered to the 
Juarists." 

"All the worse. Well, let them settle among them- 
selves," the Count said. " It does not concern us." 

" I do not see in all this," said the Duke, " the part 
we have to play." 

" It is this," Don Jaime continued, " Miramon 
believes he can reckon on the fifteen hundred men who 
compose his escort. But I am persuaded of the con- 
trary. The soldiers are attached to him, it is true, but 
they detest certain persons who are going with him. 
I fear lest they may allow themselves to be seduced, 
and Miramon in this way made prisoner." 

" That is what will probably happen," the Count 
remarked with a shake of the head. 

" Well, that is exactly what I wish to avoid," he 
said energetically; "and for this I have reckoned on you." 

" By Jove, you were right." 

**Tou could not make a better choice." 

" In that case, you two and myself, Leo Carral, and 
jrour two servants, form abod^ o^ ^«s«a resolute men, 
in whom it will be poBwiVAe to traaX., m ^^ ^^»fe ^S. 
^Atters taking a bad tuTii-, moT^^et, ^o>« qjmJ&Jc^ 
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as foreigners, the care you have taken to live retired, 
and not to attract attention, will enable us to complete 
our task by concealing the General among us." 

" Where he will be in perfect safety." 

** However, all that I am saying to you is very un- 
certain at present : perhaps the escort will remain faith- 
ful to the General, and in that case, our escort becom- 
ing unnecessary, we shall only have to retire after ac- 
companying him far enough from the city to place him 
in safety." 

**Well, letus trust to Heaven," said the Count; 
" there is about this young man something grand and 
chivalrous, which has attracted me, and I should not 
be sorry if the opportunity oifered to do him a service." 

" Now that we are agreed as to facts, suppose we 
set out," said the Duke. " I am anxious to find my- 
self by the side of this brave General ; but I suppose, 
before all, you have provided for my mother's safety ?" 

" Be at your ease, nephew ; the Spanish ambassador, 
at my request, has placed a guard of merchants be- 
longing to our nation, inside the house ; neither she, 
nor Carmen, nor Dolores, has anything to fear ; be- 
sides, Estevan is with her, and owing to the credit he 
enjoys with Juarez, he alone would suffice to protect 
them efficaciously." 

" In that case, ojff we go !" the young man exclaimed, 
jumping 'up merrily. 

They wrapped themselves in their cloaks, and took 
their weapons. 

" Let us be off," said Don Jaime. 

The servants were waiting in readiness. The seven 
horsemen leffc the house, and proceeded in the direc- 
tion of the Plaza Mayor, where the troops were ^sk- 
jsemhled. The Plaza Mayor -waa extec^ixi'^ tcKOTssfiy^^-* 
the soldiers were fraternizing ^tV ^^ ^^.c^^A*^*^^^ 
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and laughing as if the affiur going on i^is moment 
was the most ordinary matter in the world. €renend 
Miramon — surrounded by a raider large group, com- 
posed of officers who had remained faithiM to his 
cause, or who> too deeply compromised to hope to ob- 
tain finrourable conditions from the conquerors, pre- 
ferred accompanying him on his flight to remaining 
in the city — feigned a calmness and cordiality doubtless 
absent from his heart. He talked with remarkable 
freedom of mind, defending without bitterness the 
acts of his goyernment, and taking leave without re- 
proaches or recriminations, who through selfishness 
had abandoned him, and whose handiworic his down- 
fall was. 

" Ah !" he said, on perceiving Don Jaime^ and mak. 
ing a movement toward him ; " you are really going 
with me P I had hoped that you would change your 
mind." 

•* Ah, General," he replied gaily, *' the remark is 
most kind." 

" Ton are well aware that you oughtnot to take it 
in ill part." 

" The proof is that I have brought two friends of 
mine,who absolutely insist in following you, General." 

" I beg tbem to accept my thanks. Happy is the 
man who, in falling from such a height, has fri^ids to 
render his fall less heavy." 

" Tou have no reason to complain, General, for you 
do not want for friends," the Count remarked, with a 
bow. 

" It is true," he muttered, taking a sorrowful glance 
aroimd him ; " I am not alone yet." 

The conversation, eon^ivnw^^ m \fe\^ tc^x^e for some 
time. An hour afbeT,Tni^Ti\%>tit ^tT\\cV«it^^^^v^c«s«i. 
JIfiminon drew himseVi a^^ 
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'' Let U8 go, gentlemen/' he said in a firm voice ; 
" the hour has arrived to abandon the city." 

" Sound the boot and saddle !" an officer shouted. 

The bugles sounded. A sudden movement began in 
the crowd, who were driven back under the portalis. 
The soldiers mounted and closed up. Then calmness 
was re-established, as if by enchantment, and a silenceof ^ 
death brooded over this immense square, which was co- 
vered with people,and literally paved with heads. Mira- 
mon sat upright on his horse in the midst of his troops. 
Don Jaime and his companions were mixed up with 
the officers surrounding the Qeneral. After a moment's 
hesitation, the CbneraJ took a last sad glance at the 
dark, gloomy palace, in which not a single light was 
burning. 

" Forward !" he shouted. 

The troops started. The march commenced. At 
the same instant shouts of "Long live Miramon.!*' 
were raised on all sides. 

" They regret me already," the (General said in a 
low voice to Don Jaime ; " and yet I have not leffc 
them." 

The troops slowly passed through the city followed 
by the crowd, who seemed desirous, by paying this 
last respect to the fallen President, to prove to him 
the esteem of which he was personally the object. At 
length, at about two o'clock in the morning, they 
reached the city gates, and found themselves in the 
open country. Ere long the city appeared only as a 
luminous point in the horizon. The troops were sor- 
rowful and silent. Still the march continued. All 
at once a certain hesitation seemed to be displayed^ 
and a sullen agitation prevailed in the ranks. 

"Attention! there is somettiixi^ ^o\xi^\»\kSB^^'^^«^^ 
I>on Jaime muttered, addreaamg ^a itSsiv^. 
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Ere long this agitation increased, a few cries were 
beard from the vanguard. 

" What is going on there ?" Miramon asked. 

"Tour soldiers are revolting," Don Jaime said, 
bluntly. 

" Oh, it is not possible !" he exclaimed. 

At the same instant there was a terrible explosion 
of cries, hootings and hisses, in which prevailed the 
shout of — " Long live Juarez ! the hatchet ! the 
hatchet !" 

The hatchet is, in Mexico, the symbol of the feder- 
ation. Shouting for the hatchet is the same thing as 
revolting, or, to speak more in accordance with clas- 
sical phraseology, making a pronundamiento. This 
shout for the hatchet at once ran from one rank along 
the other, became general, and ere long the confusion 
and the disorder were at their height. Juarez' par- 
tizans mingled with the troops, raised cries of death 
against the enemies whom they did not wish to let 
escape, sabres were drawn, lances couched, and a con- 
flict became imminent. 

" General, you must fly !" Don Jaime said, hur- 
riedly. 

"Never," the President answered; "I will die 
with my friends." 

"Ton will be massacred without succeeding in 
saving them ; besides, look ! they are deserting you 
themselves." 

It was true ; the President's friends had disbanded, 
and attempting flight in all directions. 

" What is to be done ?" the Q-eneral exclaimed. 

" Cut a way through," Don Jaime answered, and 
without giving Miramoiitimft ^ot TCi^^ofclon^he shouted, 
in a thundering voice — ^^^^ot^^^^V' 
At the same instant t\ve \xi«vxt^«o.\» ^s^^\ ^^ 
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couched lances at the small group, of which Mira- 
mon formed the centre. There was a frightful medley 
for some minutes ; Don Jaime and his friends, who 
were well mounted, and more especially well armed, 
succeeded at length in cutting a passage, through 
which they dragged the Q-eneral in their midst. 

Then they set off at a mad gallop. 

" Where are we going ?" the President asked. 

" To Mexico ; it is the only spot where they will 
not dream of looking for you." i 

An hour later they passed through the gate again, 
and re-entered the city, mixed up with the disbanded 
troops, who were raising deafening cries of " Long 
live Juarez !*' aud themselves shouting more loudly 
than those who surrounded them. Once inside the 
city they separated ; Miramon and Don Jaime re- 
mained alone ; prudence demanded that the fugitives 
should only return to their homes one by one. At 
about four in the morning they were all together in 
safety. Juarez' troops entered the city, preceding by 
only a few hours General Ortega. Thanks to the 
measures taken by General Bercozabal, and the fo- 
reign residents acting together, the change of Govern- 
ment was effected almost without commotion. On the 
morrow the city appeared as tranquil as if nothing 
extraordinary had occurred. 

Don Jaime, however, was not tranquil; he was 
afraid that if Miramon remained any length of time 
in the city his presence might eventually become 
known ; hence he sought an opportunity to get him 
away, and was beginning to despair about finding one, 
when accident offered one, on which he was certainly 
far from^calculating. Several days had elapsed \ the 
revolution was finished, an4 m«A.\«t^ V^^ T^sssysssa^ 
their ordinary course, wheii 3\xatei «u\i \^\v^5X^ '«^'cv!\'&^ 
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from Yera Croz, and made hie entry into the city. 
The first operation of the new PreBident wae, as Mira- 
mon had truly foreseen, to inl^ate to the ambassador 
of Spain his expulsion from the territory of the Mexi- 
can republic. Similar notifications were made on the 
same day to the legate of the Holy See, and to the 
representatives of Guatemala and Equador. This 
brutal expulsion, made in the most offensive terms 
and so opposed to the principles admitted between 
civilized nations, caused a general stupor. Conster- 
nation prevailed in the city ; what might not be ex- 
pected from a government which began with such un- 
justifiable acts ? 

The opportunity which Don Jaime had so long 
sought was at length offered him. Miramon would 
depart not with the Spanish Ambassador^ but with 
the representative of Guatemala. This was what 
really happened. The departure of the expelled 
ministers took place on the same day. They wei* 
the Spanish ambassador, the legate of the Holy See, 
the representative of Guatemala, and the minister of 
Equador. Moreover, the Archbishop of Mexico and 
foiy? Mexican bishops, comprising the entire episco- 
pate of the republic, had been exiled ftx)m the terri- 
tory of the republic, and took advantage of the escort 
of the ambassador to leave the capital. 

Miramon, whose wife and children had left several 
days previously, followed the minister of Guatemab 
in a disguise which rendered him unrecognisable. 
Count de la Saulay and the Duke de Tobar proceeded, 
on their side, to Vera Cruz, escorting Dona Maria «nd 
the two young ladies. Don Jaime, who was unwilling 
to abandon his iYieiiA, \,t«;^^%^ -^VCc^ AJc^^wscLhaasador, 
Attended by Xiopez. "Doia. lSk^«ss«a.^Qrsi^^cwKi^\v^^^ 
Mexico. "We mil not Tfe\«.te \)ti^ YQa^is^3^ «».^ ^^tv^ 
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ances to wliich the expelled ministers and the bishops 
had to submit duxing the course of their journey from 
Puebla, where they were kept prisoners, to Vera Oruz, 
where they were menaced; stones were thrown at 
them, and the population wished to proceed to the 
worst extremities against the legate, and the unfor- 
tunate exiled bishops. 

Matters attained such a pitch, that the French con- 
sul found himself constrained to claim the assistance 
of a French brig of war, and a Spanish vessel anchored 
off Sacrificios, and which at once sent parties of ma- 
rines ashore. 

Miramon had been recognised, but owing to the 
energy of the French consul, and of the commander 
of the brig, he succeeded in making his escape .from 
his enemies. 

Two days later, the Felasco, a Spanish man-of-war, 
sailed for Havannah, with all our^ characters on 
board. 



On January 15th, 1863, a double marriage was ce- 
lebrated at Havannah. ] 

That of the Count de la Saulay with Dona Carmen 
de Tobar, and that of the Duke de Tobar with Dona 
Dolores de la Cruz. 

The witnesses were, the Ambassador of Her Catho- 
lic Majesty to Mexico, General Miramon, the Com- 
mander of the Yelasco, and the ex-minister of Gua- 
temala. 

It was the legate of the Holy See who gave th^ 
nuptial blessing to the young couples. ; 

Count de la Saulay, we underatau^, \aJt^'^ 'e^^'^ J^^^ 
sgaia for Mexico, in order to c\a\ixi\>7 "Oe^^ ^^ ^"^ *^^ 
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French intervention, the immense estates which his 
wife possesses in that country, and which the govern- 
ment of Juarez thought proper to confiscate. 

Don Jaime de Birau, accompanies his friend. Leo 
Carral is with them. 



THE END. 
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